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AGAINE. 
By Edm. Spencer, 


AT LONDON, | 
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iS: 2 
and noble Knight, Sir Walter Raleigh, Captaine 
of ner Mateſties Guard, Lord Wardein ot the Stan- 


nerics, and Lienrenanr of the Countie 
of Cornwall, 


72 1R, that you may ſecthat Iam not alwaies idle as yee 
7/1 thinke,though nor greatly well occupicd,noralcogcther 
vnducifull, chough nor preciſely officious; I make you 
preſent of this {imple Paſtorall, vaworchy of your high- 
er conceipt for che meaneneſleot the ſtile, buragreeing 
withchecruch in circumſtance and matter. The which 
I humbly beſcech youro accept in part ofpayment of 
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theinfinice debtin which I acknowledge my ſelfe bounden vnto you (for 
your ſingular fauours,and ſundry good turnes ſhewed to mear my late be- 
inginEngland) and wich your good countenance proted againſt che ma- 
lice of euill mouths, which arealwaics wide open to carpear and miſcon- 
ſtrue my ſimple meaning. I pray continually for your happincſſe. From 
my houſear Kilcolman, the 27. of December. i 591; 


Tonrs ener humbly, 


Ed. Spc. 


0 
W444 
£0 


Az . >. Gon 


LIMI 


HE ſhepheards boy { beſt knowen by that vame) 


ThatafretT iT YRv s firft lung lislay, 
Laies oflweet loucy without rekuke or blame, 
Sate ( as his cuſtome was ) vpon a day, 
Charming hts oaten pipe vnto his peres, 
The ſhepheard {waines that did avout him play + 
Who all the while with greedy 1i{ttull cares, 
Did (tand aſtoniſhr at his curious $kill, 
Like hartlefle Dearc,ditmaid with thunders ſound, 
Arlaſt when as he piped had his 61], 
Hereſted him : ane fitting then around, 


One of thoſe groomes (aiolly groome was hee, - 


Ascuerpiped onanoatenreed, 

And [ou'd thisſhepheard deateſt in degree, 

HichtH o BB IWoL L )ganthusto him arecd 3 
Co Lt n,aylick,my lfe,how great a lofle 

Had all the ſhepheards nation by thy lacke > 

And I, poore ſwaine,of many, greateſt crolle: | 

"( bat fith thy Muſe firſt ſincethy turning back 

Was heard to ſound as ſhe was wont on hic, 

Haſt made vs all ſo bleſſed and ſo blythe, 

Whilſt thou waſt hence, all dead in dole didlie: | 


The woods were beard to waile full many aſythe, /', 


And ali their þ1rds with fileoceto complanne : 

The fields with faded lawers did feeme to mourne, 
And all thets lacks trom feeding roretraine: - 
The running waters wept for thy returne, 

And all their fiſh with hoguour didlament: 

But now both woods and fielfds.and floods reviue, 
Sith thou axtcome,their cauſe ak, meriment, 

Thar vs late dead, haſt made agaivea)iue ; 

But were it. not too paincfullto repeate 

Thepalled fortunes which-to thee befell 

In thy late voyage,wa theewouldantreat, 


Now at thy Ieaſurethem to ys co.tell. 


To whom the ſhepheard gently. anſwered thus; 
Hos B 1 n,thou tempteſt me to. that I couet; 
For of good palled,newly ro diſcuſs, —o 
By double vſuric doth twiſe genew it, , | 
And ſince ſaw that Angels bleflcd eye, 

Her worlds bright ſup,ber beapens faireſt light, 
My mindfull of my thoughes ſatictic, _ 
Doth feed on-lweet covteatment of that fight: . 
gs dayin Lcake delight,) ,, 
Nefeeling haue.ia agy cart 
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pleaſure, at .D:5 
Butin remembrance of tharglarious bright, 23% 


" bigs 


My lifes ſole blifſe, my hearts eternall treaſure, 
Wake then my pipe, my fleepic Mule awake, 
Till I havetou!d her prailes Jaſtog long : 

H o B B1 Ndeliresthou wailt it not fortake, 
Harke theo yeiolly ſhepbeards to my long, 


With that, they all gavtbrong about bum neate, 


With hungry cares to heare his harmonic: 
The whiles their flocks,deuond of dangers feare, 
D1d round about them feede at libertie, 

One day{ quoth he) I ſate{ as was my trade) 


Vnder the foote of M © L x,that mountaine hore 


Keeping my ſheepeamonght the cooly ſhade 
Cf the greenealdersbytheMvLLi as s ſhore: 


There a ſtrange ſhepheard chaunc'tro pd meout; 


Whqgther allured with my pipes delight, 

Whoſe pleaſing ſourd yſhrilledfar about,  . 

Or thithgr led by cbaunce, I know not right : 
Whom when T.asked from what place he came, 
And how he hight: him(clfc he did ycleepe, 

7 be ſhephearg of the O © s a n by name; 

And laid he came far from the main-ſea deepe. 
He ſitting mebeſide io that ſame thade; 
Prouoked me1o play ſome pleaſant fie. | 
And when he beard the muſicke which I made, 
Hefound himſclfe full greatly pleald at it 3 
Yer,zmuling my pipe,betooke in hopd 

My pipe, before that xmuled of many, 
And plaid thereon ;{ for well that skill hee cond) 
Himlelfe as $kilfull 1nthat arcas aoy. 

He pip',I ſung : and when he ſuag, 1 piped, 

By chavge of tarns each makivg other mery, 
Neither. canying pther,nor enucd, ; + 

So piped we, yarill we both were wearie, 

T herc interrupting him, a bonny (waine; 

That C v Þ dr highz,him thus atweene beſpakes 
And ſhouldit notthy ready courlereſtraine, 
I would requeſtthee© 9 & 1 for myſake, 
To tell what thou didſt.fing, when be didplay; 
For well I vyeenc it vvorth recounting was, 
Whether it were ſame hymee,or morallla y, 
Or cargll madero praile thy Joued Lafle. 

Nor of my love, norot my Laſle,quotk he, 
I then gid fiog,as then occalion fell:, . 

For loue had me forlarne, forlornc of me, .. 
That made me inthatdeſart choolero.dwell,; 
Bugzof my riacr BR £ 2 6 $ louct log 
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Whucb to the {hiny My LI a bedidbeare, 
And yet doth beare,and cuer will.fo long 
As water doth within his banks appeare. 
Of fcllowſhip, ſaid then that bonny Boy, 
Record to vs that louely lay againc: 
The ſtay whereof, ſhall nqugbttheſe cares annoy, 
Who all thatC © L 1 makes,docouet faine, 
Hearethen,quoth he,the tenor of my tale, 
In ſort asT it to that ſhepheardtold : 
No leafing new,nor Grandams fable ſtale, 
But ancicnt truth, confirm'd with credence old, 
Old father Mo L8,(M o Ls hightthatmountain gray 
That walls the Northfideof Army LL adale) 
He had adaughterfreſh as flower of May, 
Which gaue that name vato that pleaſant yale ; 
M y x L a thedaugbter of old M o x x,fo hight 
The Ny mpb,which of that water courſe has charge, 
Thatſpringing out of M o IL s,doth run downe right 
ToByrTTEvy AN T,whcreſpreading forth atlarge, 
It giueth name voto that auncient Cattie, 
Which K 1 LNEMVLL a tclepedisofold : 
Whoſe cragg ed ruines breed great ruth and pittie, 
Totrauellers, which it from farre bebold. 
Full faine ſhe lou'd,and was belou'd full faine, 
Of her owne brother river,Bx = 6 0 6 bight, 
So hight becauſe of his deceitfull craine, 
Which he with M v x x a wropghtto win delight. 
But her old fire, mere carefull of her good, 
And meaniug her much better topreferre, 
Did thioke to match her withthe neighbour flood, 
Which Ar. x o hight,Broad-watercalled farre : 
And wroughtlo well with bis contingQll painc, 
That he that river for his daughter wonne : 
Thedowre agreed, the day aſsigned plaive, 
Theplace ”_u_ d whete it ſhould be donne. 
Nath'lcfſethe Nymph her former likiog held ; - + © '* 
For loue will not be drawoe,but muſt be ledde,-- ** 
AndBk ks 6 0 6 did ſo well her fancie weld, ? 
That her good will he got, her firftto wedde, 
But for ber father fitting ſtill on bie, 
Didwarily ſtill watch which way ſhe wene, 
And cke from farre obſcru'd with icalous eye, 
Which way his courſethe wantonBr = 6 0 6 bent, 
Himto decciue for all his watebfull ward, 
The wily louer did deviſe this Night: 
Firſt ioto many parts his ſtreame heſhar'd, 
T hat whilſt the one was wateht;the other mighe 
Pafle vneſpide to'meetherby the way ; 
And then befid es hole little ſtreames ſo brokes, 
He vnder ground fo cloſely did conuay, 
That of theirpaſſe g c doth appearenotoken, 
| Tillrbey intotheMyL Las 8 water ſlide. 
So,ſecretly'did be his Joue enioy : 
_ wa - or | it was deſcride, 
adcold herfather ER . 
Who wandrous wo for that fo org deſpight, 
In great auenge did'roll downe frombis bill + - 
Huge mightic ſtones the which encomber might 
His paſſage, and his water<courſes ſpill, 
So of a River,wbicthe was of old, 
He none was made;bny feattred alt to nought, 


And loſt emong thoſerocks into bim old, 
Did loſe his name : ſo dearc his loue be bought. 
Which hauiug ſaid, bim T#E'sSTYL 1 $beſpake, 
Now by my life,this was a mery lay : 
Worthy of Co x in s ſelfe,that did it wake, 
But read now cke of friendſhip I theepray, 
What dirtic did that other ſhepheard fing ? 
For I doc couet moſt the ſame to bearc, 
As men vſe moſt to couet forraine thing, 
That ſhall I eke, quoth he,to you declare, 
His ſong was alla lamentablelay, 
Of great vnkindnefle,and of viage hard» 
OfCYNTHIAthe Ladyofthe Sea, 
Which from her preſence, faultleſſc him debard, 
And euer and anon wich ſingults rife, 
He cried our,to make his vndetſorg, 
Ah my loues Queene, and Goddeſle of my life,® 
Who ſhall me pirtje,when thou dooſt me wrong ? 
Then gana gentle bonylafſe ro ſpeake, 
ThatM ak T 1 hight, Right well he (ure did plaine, 
That could great CYNTHIAE $ ſorediſplealire break, 
And moueto take him to hergrace againe. 
But tell on further C 0 1N,as befell 
T wixt him andthee,what thee did bence diflwade, 
When thus our pipes we both had wearied well, 
Quoth he,and each an end of finging made, 
He gan to caſt great liking to my lore, 
And greatdiſlikiag to my lucklcflc lot, 
T hatbaniſht had my ſelte, like wight forlore, 
Toto that waſte,wbere I was quite forgot. 
Thewhich to leaue,thenceforth he counſeld mee, 
Vameet for man,io whom was ought regardtull, 
And wendwith him;hisCymr uz 1a toſce: 
Whoſe grace _—_— bountic moſt rewardfull, 
Beſides her peerlefie zkill in Making well, 
And all the ornaments of wondrous wit, 
Such as all womankind did farre excell : 
Such asthe world admyr'd,and praiſed ic : 
So what with hope of good,and hare of ill, 
He meperſwaded forth with him to fare : 
Nought tooke I with me,bur mine oatenquill, 
Small needments elfe need fhepheards to prepare, 
So tothe ſea we came 3the ſea; thatis, 
A world of waters heaped vp on hie, 
Rolling like mountainesin wide wildernefle, 
Horrible, bideous, roaring with hoarſe cry, ; 
Andis the ſca,quotk C'or't D'on,fo fearcfull ? 
Fearefu] much more,quoth he, then hart can feare : 
Thouſand widebeafts,withi'deep mouthes gaping dire- 
Therein i wait poorepdiugers toteare,'' - (full, 
Who life Joth Toath, and Tonps death to behotd, 
Beſore he die, already dead'Wwh feare, | 
And yet would live with heatt balfe tony cold, 
Let him to ſca,and he fhallfee itthere,” ' - 


And yet ag gbaſtly dreadfoll azitftemes; ok 
| Bold men,preſuming lifefor 


fo gu toſell;' © 
Daretempe that And irthoſt wandring ftreames 
Sccke waies vnichowne, wiesleaFing downeto hell. 
For as we ſtood there waiting on the frond, op: 
Behold, an buge greatveſſeFtovicame;'+© 54.” 
DaunciogeponthewatersVacktofondy-- ©? - 
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As if itſcornd the danger ofthe ſame; OE 
Yet was it but a wooden frame and fraile, 
Glewed together with ſome ſubtile mater, 
Yethad it armes and wings,and head and caile, 
And life tomoue it felfe ypon the water, 
Strange thing,how bold & ſwift the monſter was, 
That neither car'd for wind, nor haile,nor raine, 
Nor ſwelling waues,but thorongh them did paſſe 
So proudly,that ſhe made them roare againe. 
The ſame aboord vs gently did receaue, 
And without harme,ys farr away did beare, 
So farre,thatland our mother vs did leaue, 
And nought but ſea and heauen to ys appeare, 
Then hartleffe quite and full of inward feare, 
That ſhepheard I beſought to meto tell, 
Vader what skic,or in what world we wcres 
In which I ſaw oo living people dwell. 
Who me recomfortiog all that he might, 
Told me that that ſame was the Regiment 
Of a great ſhcpheardefle, that C xx T x1 a hight, 
His liege, bis Ladic,and his lifes 7 5 
Ifthen, quoth I,a ſhepheardeſlc ſhe bee, 
Where be the flacks and heards,which ſhe doth keepe ? 


- And where may Ithe bills and paſtures ſee, 


On which ſhe vſcth far to feed ber ſheepe? 
Theſe bethe hills, quoth he, the ſurges bic, 
Oa which faireC YN T H t 4 her heards doth feed: 
Her heards be thouſand fiſhes with their frie, 
Which in the boſome ofthe billowes breed, : 
Ofthem the ſhepbeard which hath charge in chicfe,. 
Is T x 1 T 0 N,blqwing loud his wreathed borne ; 
At ſound whereof,they all for their reliefe 
Wend to and fra ateuening aud at morng. 
AndPx © rx v 8cke with bim docs drive bis heard 
Of ſtinking Seales and Porepiſces gogether, 
With hoary head and deawic dropping beard, 
Compelling them which way he liſt, aod whither. 
AndI among thereſt ofmanyleaſty, . .. 
Hauein the Ocean charge to me 20) d : 
Where I will line ar dieather bake, F 
And ſerve and honour her with faithtull mind. 
Bcſidgs,an hundred Nywphs all heayenly borne, .. 
And of immortall race, do ſtillattend, , (ſhorne, 
TowaſhfairecCYNTHIAE $ ſheepe,when they be 
And fold them yp,whep they haue made avend. ; - 
Thoſe bethe Shepheards which my CxNT 121 a leruc, 
Arſea,beſide arhouland moecatland ; | 
Forland and ſeamy C YN T a1 a dothdeſeruc 
xi have by ber Fa papa peas, and. - 

bereatT wondred much,qill wqndring more 
And more,atl nd I de; 


Which fight addedme.; For much afore 
MearsRs dana ould haue eyde: 
Thereto our ſhip er Cours direQly bent, 

Azif theway Ypa wt / Tai : 
WeLy x» Ar paflle; by thatlamgnameis ment. _ 
An Tland,which the firſt to Weſt was ſhowne, 
From FF worldo ”- wekend, ” 
Floting amid the ſqa in icopardic,., . 
Aadroged: Bn Sek mmigheſe iterocks hemd, - 


1, 


Agaidſt che ſeas cncroching cxuelgie, 


Thole ſame,the ſhepheard;told me were the fields 
In whichdameC yx r H 1 aherland.heards fed, 
Faire goodly ficlds,then whichAz my IL a yeelde, 
Nonefaircr,nor more fruitfull to be red. 
The firſt to which we nigh approched,was 
An bigh head-land,thruft far into the ſea, 
Like to an horne whercof the name it has, 
Yet ſeem'd to be a goodly pleaſantlea: 
Theredid a loftie mountar firſt vs greet, 
Which did a ſtately heape of ſtones vpreare, 
That ſeem amid the ſurges for to fleet, 
Much greater then that frame, which vs did beare: ' 
There did our ſhip her fruitfullwombe valade, 
And put vsallaſhoreonCryNrT a1 a $1and. 
What land is that thou meanſt,thenC y Þ Þ x laid, 
And isthere other, then wbereon we ſtand # | 
AkCyDp DxthenquothCor r n,thov's afon, 
That haſt jorſeene leaſt partof Natures worke : 
Much more 'thereis vnkend, then thoudocſt kon. 
And much more that does from mens knowledge lurke. 
For that ſameIand much largeris then this, 
And other mea and beaſts and birds doth feed + 
Thereftuitfull corae,faire trees, freſh berbage is 
And all things elſe that liuing creatures need. 
Belides,moſt godly riuers there appeare, 
No whitinferiourtothyF y nc urn s praiſe, 
OrvnioALLoortoMyLrs aclcare : 
Noughthaſtthou fooliſh boy ſecneinthy daies, 
Bur if thatlandbe there,quoth he,ashere, 
And is their heaven likewiſe there all one ? 
Andiflike oe acts heauenly graces there, | 
Like az in this ame world where we do won? + 
Both heauen and heaugaly graces doe much more, 
Quothb he, abound in hy 2; pr ,tben this, SF 
Forthere all bappy peace avdplentious ſtore. 
Cooſpize in one to make congepted bliſle : : 
No wayling there nor wrerchedneſſe is heard, 
No bloodie ifſues,uor no leprofics, &; 
No grieſly famine,nor no raging ſweard, 
No nightly bodrags,nor oo buc and cries ; 
. The ſhepheards there abroad may lafely lic, . 
Oa hills and downes,withautep dread or danger : 
No raucnous Wolues the good mans hope deltrgy, 
Nor outlawes fell affray theforeſt ranger. 
Therelearned Arts do floriſh io great honour, 
And Poets wits ate bad io peerelefle price: 
Religion hath lay powre to reſt ypon her, _ ....;. 
Aduancing yertuc,aod ſuppr —_ 
For cod,all ggod,all grac Heck freely grawes, 


Had people grace it grat to vic: | 
For C oops Ges Luly beftowcr, 
Bur grace Teo them greatly doe abule, 
Butſay op further,then ſaid COR YL AS, 
Thereſt of thine aduenturey, thatberyded. , 
Forth on quy yoyage we by land did palle, 
Quoth at {A ſhepheard ſtill ys guided. 
Vouillthatweto Cry, x.þ.x 4 8 preſence came: 
Whoſe glary greater th ny able thought, 
I found much g rakes rhe former famez , 
Such gteaines Icannotcompareto ought; 
Bur if [ he: like ought oncarth mightread,  _ YR 
2D 
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- T would ber liken to a crowne of hillics, 


Vpon a virg1o brides adoracd head, 

With Roſes dight,and Goolds and Daffadillies g 

Orlikethe circletof a T urtle true, 

In which all colours of the Raincbowe bee z 

OrlikefairePHoE8 & $garlond ſhining new, 

In vyhich all pure perfection one may lee, 

But yaine it is to thinke by paragone 

Ofearthly things,to iudge of things diuine : 

Her power, her mercy,& her wiſedome, none 

Can deeme,but whothe Godhead can define. 

Why then do I baſe ſhepheard bold and blind, 

Prefume thc things ſo ſacred to prophane ? 

More fir itis t'adore yvith bumble mind, ' 

The image of the heauens in ſhape humane. 
Withthat, Ax x x xs brokehistalc aſuader, ; 

Saying,By vvondring atthy CYNTHIAE Spraiſe: 

C © I 1 N,thy ſelfe thou mak'ſt ys more to vyonder, 

Andher —_ og,dooſt thy ſclfevprailc. 

But letvs heare what gracethe ſhewedthee, 

And how that ſhepheard ſtrange thy cauſe aduanced, 
The ſhepheard ofthe Ocean(quoth he ) 

Vnto that Goddefle grace me firit enhanced; 

Andto mine oaten pipeenclin'd hereare, 

That ſhe thenceforth therein gan rake delight, 

Acd itdeſir'dat timely houresto heare, 

All were my notes but rude androughly dight, 

For not by meaſurc of her owne greatmind, 

And wondfous worth ſhe mort my ſimple ſong, 

But ioyd that country ſhepheard.ought could find 

Worth harkening to,cmongſt that learned throng, 
Why? ſaid AL x x 1 8 then,what needeth ſhee 

Thatts fo great a ſhepheardefic ber ſelfe, 


Andhath ſo many ſhepheardsin her ſee, ' > 


To heare thee fing,a ſimple fillyElfe ? 

Or be the ſhepheardsvyhich doe ſerueher lafie ® 
Thatthey liſt not their mery pipes apply ? 

Or be their pipes vntunable and crafie, 
Tharthey caovot her honour worthily ? 

© Ahnay, ſaid Co I rN;,neither ſo, nor ſo. 
For{berter ſhepheards be not,vnder skie, 
Nor better able, when they lift ro blow 

T heir pipes aloude, her name to glorifie, 

T here is good HAR Þ A'Ly $,nowvvoren aged, 
In faithfull ſeruiceoffaireCyYNTHI A, 
Andthereis C 0K 1 Þ © N,but meanely vwaged, 
Yetableſt wit of moſt I knowe this day. 
Andthereis (ad A L & Y'6 xbentto mourne; 
Thoughifitto frame a6 ehjerlaſting dittie, |," 


Whoſe gentle ſprightf6rD'a'p x3 8 death Jothtourn 
 Sweerlayts of loue,to endlefſeplaints of pittie. * 


Ah penfiue boy purſue thatbraue conceipt, ' 
Inthy ſwett EglantineofM exIELYVAB, - 
Liftvp thy notes vnto their wonted height, 


That twaythy Muſe and mates to mirth ature. © M ; 


There eke isP a L 1 N,worthy of great praile, , 


Albe be entiic ar my ruſtickequill * * 


And thereispleafing Ax E © x,couldberaiſe: 


His tunes from layes, romatterofmorevkill” © -* 


And there o_ AL 5 f © n,free from ſpiphir, 
{pipe ily tnake the hearerrew ; | 


- And eke could pipe himſelfe with . 
And there, though Jaſt notleaſtis At +10.m,. *" 
A gentler ſhepheard may no where be found & © E 


Yethe himlclfe may rewed be morerighe, 

That ſung ſo long yntill quite hoarſe he grew, 
Andthercis ALaBAST xRthroughly tauche 
Tn all his skill,though knoweo yetto few : 

Yet were he kuownetoCYNTH 14 as heought, 
His Eliſers would beredde anew. 

Who liues that can match thatheroick ſong, 
Which he hath ofthat mightic Princeſs made? 

O dreaded Dread,doe not thy ſelfe that wrong, 
To lctthy famelie ſo.in hidden ſhade : 

Burt call it forth,0 call him forth to tlice, 

To end thy glory,which he hath begun : 

That when he finitht hath as it ſhould be, 

No brauer Pocme can be veder Sun. 

NorPonor T ys y Rs {wans,{ſo muchrenowned, 
Nor all the brood of Greece {p highly prailes, 
Can match that Muſe, when it with Bayesis crowned, 
And to the pitch ot her perfcQiion raiſed. 

And there is anew hepheard late vp ſprong, 

T ic which doth all afore bim far ſurpaſle : 


Appearing well in that vyel| tuned ſong, 


Which latc he ſung varo a ſcorofull Laſſe, 
Yetdoth his trembling Muſe but lowely flie, 

As daring not too raſhly mount on hight, 

And doth hertenderplumes as yet bur trie, 

In loues ſoft Jayes,and looſer thoughts delight. 
Theb rouzethy feathers quickly Dawnrz LI, 
And to what courſe thou pleaſe thy (elfe aduance: 
But moſt,meſeemeg,thy accent will excell, 
In Tragick plaints and paſſionate miſthance. 
And there that ſhepheard of the O T xanis, 
That ſpends his wit in louesconſumitg ſmart: 
Full ſweetly tempred js that Muſe of his, 

That can empierce a Princes mightic hart. 
Therealſois Cab no,heis notnow ) 


Bur Goce I ſaid be ihEquite is gone, 


AMTNT a $quiteispone and licsfull lowe, 
Having his AMAak'tL Ls leftromone. 
Helpe,6 yeſhrphezrds, helpe ye all ithis, 

Help AMAR1LL rs this her loffettomourne: 
Her lofleis yours,yourloſſe Amr NT;asis, 
AMYNT aASflowre of ſhepheards prideforlorne : 
He,whilſt be lived,was the nobleftſwaine, 
That<oer piped on atoaten quill; © 
Both did he other, which cou}d pipe; 


intaire, 
ingkill, 


Whoſe Muſe,fultof high thoughts inuention, 
Doth like himſelfeheroically ſound,” © 
Alltheſe —_— others mocremajne, * 
Now after A'#PR © pz LF is dead ftid'o 


Amongſt all —__— bis Paragbne : 
Alltheſe do flonrifhinrhieir fundry kind, ' 


And doetheir Cr 8 tn 1 x immortalinjake* ' Ye 


Yerfound I likitig ft her royall ming,” 


Not for my $kill,but far that ſhE&phear, go 1 (4977 

Theo ſpake aloudy Laſſe, hightUy'& MY THESE 
Shepbeard; endighof ſhepheardtidifAliaſt rolg, 7 P) 
Which fauourrhee; and honour CYN EH r 4, p 


AS>SuUudud dd gag gu cT 3 YOYSMDD 
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QF" * % arr; \ | Ts . a vhs oo! faced? 
But whileaSASTR OS ELL did live 3b, raipne,”*. © ; 
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But of ſo many Nyinphs which ſhe doth hold 
In her retinewgthou haſt nothing ſaid, 
That ſeemes,with none of them thou fauour foundeſt, 
Or art iogratefull ro each gentle miad, 
That none of all theirdue deſerts reſoundeſt, 
Ah farbeut,quothCorinCrovr,rome, 
ThatI of gentle Mayds ſhouldill deſerue : 
For that my ſelfe I doe proteſſce to be 
Vaisall to one,whom all my dayesT ſerue. 
The beame of beautic ſparkled from aboue, 
" The flowre of vertue and pure chaſtitie : * 
The bloſsome of [weet ioy and perfeR loue, 
The pearle ofpeerelefle grace and modeſtic, 
To her my thoughts I daily dedicate, 
To her my hart Loighily mantyrize : 
To her my loueT lowely do proſtrate, 
To her my life I wholly ſacrifice, 
My thought,my heart,my loue, my life is ſhe : 
AndlI hers cuer onely,cucrone : 
Oac euer |, all yowed hers to bee, 
One cuer I,and others neucr none. 
ThenthusMEL1ss a ſaid ; Thrice happy Mayd, 
Whom thou doolt fo enforce to deifie, 
That woods,and hills,and yallcyes,thou haſt made 
Hernameto eccho vnto heauen bje, 
But ſay,who elſe vouchſated chee of grace ? 
They all,quoth be,me graced goodly well, 
That all I praiſe : but in the bigheſt place, 
VRANrafſitervoto As TROFELL, 
In whole braue mind,as in a goulden coffer, 
All keauenly gifts and riches locked are : | 
Moretich theo pearles of In D'z,or goldok Op x 88, 
And in her ſex more wonderfulFand rare. 
Nelefle praiſe worthy 1, T HB aNarcad, _ 
Whoſe goodly beames though they be ouer-dight 
With mourning ſtole of carcfall widowhead, 
Yetthrough thatdarkſomeyale do gliſter bright. 
She is the well of bountie and braue mind 
Excelling moſt in glorie and great light : 
She is the ornament of woman-kind, 
And Courts chiefe garlond,with all vertues dight, 
Therefore great CYN T H 1 A her in chicfcſt grace 
Doth hold,and next vnto her ſelfe aduance, 
Well worthie ſhe of ſo honourable place, 
For her great worth and noble gouecrnance. 
Neleſle praiſe-wortby is her fiſter deare, 
Faire M a & 1 A N,the Mules onely dearliog: 
Whoſe beautieſhineth as the morning cleare, 
With filuer deawe vpon the Roles pearling., 
Ne lefle praiſe-wortby is M AN SILL 1 A, 


Beſt knowne by bearing vpgreat CYNTHIAES traine: 


Thatſame isſhetowhomDaPHNAIiDA 
Vpon her neeces death I did complaine, 

She is the patterne of true womanhead, 

And onely mirrhor of feminitie : 

Worthy nextafter CYN TH 1ato tread, 

As ſhe is next her in nobilitie. 

Ne lefſe praiſe-worthy GALarTHs alcemes, 
Then beſt of all chat honourable crew, 

FaircGAL AT H E a with bright ſhining beames, 
Inflaming feeble cycs that her doe view. 


She there then waired yupon CYNTHIA, 
Yer there is not her won,burt heere with vs 
Aboutthe borders of our richCosma, 
Now made of M a a,the Nymph delnious, 
Ne leſfle praiſe-worthy faire NEAR ais, 
NE AER 4,ours,not theirs,though there ſhe be, 
For ot the famousS u y & x,the Nymph ſhe is, 
For high deſert, aduanſt to that degree. 
Sbe is the bloome of grace and curtelic, 
Adorned with all honourable parts: 
She is the branch of true nobilitic, : 
zlou'd of high and lowe with faithfall harts, ' 
Ne lefle praile-worthySTE LL adoTread, 
Though nought my prailes of ber needed are, 
Whom verſe of nobleſt ſhepheard lately dead 
Hath praifd & raiſd aboue each other ſtarre. 
Nelefle praiſe-wotthy are the ſiſters three, 
The honour ofthe noble familie, 
Of which I meaneſt boaſt my lelte to be , 
And moſt, that voto themT am ſo nie, 
PaYILlis,CHARrriLiis,GiwetAMARILLIS: 
ParYLL1sthefaircis cldeit ofthe three; 
The nextto her is bountifull CyuaRiLLyS, 
Bur th'youngeſt is the bighcſtin degree. 


.PHYLL1s,the flowre of rare perteion, 


Faire [preading forth her leaues with freſh delighr, 

That with their beauties amourous reflexion, 

Bercaue of ſenſe each raſh bebolders ſight. 

But lweet CHAR ILL 15S isthe Paragone 

Of peerleſle pricezand ornament of praile, 

Admyr'd of all,yet enuicd of none, 

—_ the mylde temperance of her goodly raies, 

Thrice happy doeT hold theenoble ſwaine, 

The which art of ſo rich aſpoile poſleſt, 

And it embracing deare withour difdaine, 

Haſt ſole poſſefion info chaſte a breſt : 

Of ail che ſhepherds daughters which there bee 

( And yet there be the farieſt vnder skie, 

Or that elſe where I euer yet did ſee ) 

A fairer Nymph yet neuer ſaw mine cyc: 

She is the pride and primroſe of thereſt 

Made by the Makerſelfeto be admired: 

And like a goodly beacon high addreſt, 

That is with ſparks of heauenly beautic fired, 

ButAMARILErs,whether fortunate, 

Orelle rotortunate may I arcad, 

That frecd isfrom Cy Þ 1D $syokeby fate, 

Since which, he doth new bands aduenture dread, 

Shepheard what cuerthou haſt heard to be 

To this or that prayſd diuerſly apart, 

In ber thou maiſt them all afſembled ſee, 

And ſeald vp in thetreaſure of her heart. 

Ne thee lef{eworthy gentleFLavr a, 

Forthy chaſtelife and vertue I eſteeme : 

Ne thee lefle worthy curteous CANDID 4, 

For thy true loue and loyaltie I deeme. 

Belides yet many mo that CrN THI A eruc, 

Right noble Nymphn,& high to be commended. 

Bur if I all ſhould praiſe as tbey deſerue, 

This ſun would faile me ere T halfe had caded, 

Thereforc in clolure of a thankfull mind, | | 
I deeme 


Colin Clouts come home againe. 


I deeme 1t belt to hold crernally, 
Their bountious deeds & noble fauours ſhrynd, 
7 hen by diſcourle them to indignific, 

So having ſaid AGLAv R a him beſpake : 
Coz 1N,well worthy were thoſe goodly fauours 
Beſtowd on thee,thar ſo of them dooſt make, 
And them requiteſt with thy thankfull labours, 


BnrofgreatC YNT HI AE S goodneſle and high grace 


Finiſh the ſtory which thou haſt begunne. 

More cath,quoth he,itis io ſuch a caſe, 
How to begin, then knowe how to haue done, 
For cuery gift, and euery goodly mced, 
Which ſhe oa me beſtowd, demands a day z 
And every day,in which ſhe did a deed, 
Demands a yeere, it duly to diſplay. 
Her words were like a ſtreame of honny fleeting, 
The which doth loftly trickle from the hiuc, 
Able ro meltthe hearers hartyawectiog, 
And cke to make the dead,againe aliue, 
Her deeds were like great cluſters of ripe grapes; 
Which load the bunches of the fraizfull Vine : 
Offcing tofall into cach mouth tha gapes, 
And fill the lame with ſtore of timely Wine. 
Herlookes were like beames of the morning Sunne, 
Forth-looking through the windowes of the Eaft : 
When firſt the fleecy cartell bauc begun 


 Vpon the perled grafle to make their feaſt. 


Her thoughts are like the fume of Frankincenſe, 

Vhich from a golden Cealcr forth doth riſc : 

And throwing forth (wect odours mounts fro thence 

In rolling globes yp to the yauted 5kies. 

There ſhe beholds with high aſpiring thought, 

The cradicof herowne creation, 

Emovgſt the {cats of Angels heaucnly wrought, 

Much like an Apgellin all forme and faſhion. 
CoL1ngfaid Cy Db  r then, thou haſt forgot 

Thy ſelfe, me ſecmes, roo much, to mount lo hic: 

Such loftic flight, baſc ſhepheard ſeemeth not, 

From flocks and fields, to Angels and to skie, 
'True,anfwered he : bur her great excellence 

Lifts me abouethe meaſure of my might : 

Thatbecing fild with furious inſolence, 

I feele ey le/fe like one yrapt in ſpright. 

For when I thinke ofher,as oftI ought, 


| Thee want words to ſpeake it fitly forth: 


And when TI ipcake of her what I baue thought, 

I cannot thinke according to her worth : 

Yer will I thinke of ber, yctwillI ſpeake, 

So long as life my limbs doth hold together, 

And when as death theſe vitall bands ſhall breake, 
Her namerecordded I will leaue for cuer, 

Her namein cuery tree I will cndofſe, 

1 hat asthe trees doc growc,her name may growe: 
And in the ground each where will it engrofle, 
And fill with ſtones, that all men may it knowe, 
The ſpeaking woods,& murmuring waters fall, 
Her name Ile teach in knowentearmes to frame : 
And ckemy lambs when for their dams they call, 
UleteachtocallforCyn rn 1 A by name, 
Andlong whilcafterT am dead and rotten, : 
Amovglt the ſhepheards daughtcrs dauncing round, 


My layes made of her ſhall notbe forgotten, 

But ſang by them with flowrie gyrlonds crowned, 

And ye,who fo ye be, thar ſhall (urviue, 

When as ye heare her memoric renewed, 

Be witneſfle ofher bountic here ale, 

Which ſhe to C © L 1 N herpoore ſhepbeard ſhewed, 
Much was the whole afſembly of thoſe heards 

Moor'd at his ſpccchyfo feelingly ke ſpake : 

And ſtood awhile aftoniſht at his words, 

TillTutsSTYL 1s atlaſttheir ſilence brake, | 

Saying, Why Cor 1 N.fince thou founditluch grace 

WuhCyNrTH ra,and allhernoblecrew : 

Why diditthou ever leaue that happy place, 

In wbich ſuch wca!th might voto thee accrew 2 

And backereturnedſtto this barren foile, 

Where cold and carc and penurie doe dwell, 

Here to keepe ſheep,with hunger and withtolle : 

Moſt wretched he, that is and cannot tell, 
Happy indeed, faid C 0 1 N,1 him hold, 

That may that blefled preſence ſtill entoy, 

Of fortune and ofenuy yocontrould, = 

Which ſtill are wont moſt happy ſtates annoy : 

But I by that which little while F prooued, 

Some part of thoſe enormities did (ce, 

The which in Court continually hooued, 

And followd thoſe which happy ſeemd ro bee, 

T herefore T filly man,whoſe former dayes 

Had in rude fields been altogether ſpent, 

Durft not aduenture ſuch ynknowen waiecs, 

Nor truſt the guile of fortunes blandiſhment, 

Butrather choſe back to my ſheepe to tourne, 

Whoſe ytmoſt hardonefſe I before had tride, 

Theo haviog learnd repentance late, to mourne 

EmoogRthoſe wtetches which I there deſcride, 
Shepheard,ſaid Tz sT YL 1 5s, itſeemes of ſpight 

Thou ſpeakeſt thus gainſt their felicitie, 

Which thou enuieft;rarher then of right 

That ought in them blame-worthy thou dooſt (pie, 
Cauſe haue T nonegquoth he, of cancred will; 

To quit them ill, that me demeand fo well: 

But ſelfe-regard of private good or ill, 

Moues me of each, ſo as T found, to tell, 

And ckc to warne yong ſhepheards wandring wit, 

Which through report of that lifes painted blifle, 

Abandon quiet homegto ſecke for it, : 

Andleavetheirlambes to loſſe,miſled amiffe. 

For ſooth to ſay, itis no ſort of life, * - 

For fhepheard f to leadin that ſameplace, 

Where each oneſecks with malice and with Rrife 

To thruſt downe otherinto foule diſgrace, 


Himſe!fe to raiſe : and he doth ſooneſt riſc 0 


That beſt can handle his deceitfull wir, 

In ſubrill ſhifts,and fineſt leights deuiſe,' 
Either by ſlandring his well deemed name,' 
Through leafingslewd and fained forgerie: 
Orelſe,by breeding him ſome blot of blame, 
By creeping cloſe into his ſecrecie z 

To which bim beeds2 guilefull hollow hart, 
Masked with faire diſſembling curteſfie, 

A filed roegue,furniſhtwith tearmes of aft; ' 
No art of (choole;bug Courtiers ſchoolery. 


For 


Colin Clouts come home againe. 


For artes of (choole haue there ſmall countenance, . 
Counted but toyes to buſieidle braines: 

And there profefiors fiad (mall maintevance, 

But to be inftruments of others gaines, 

Neis there place for-any gentle wit, 

Yoleſle to plealc, itſclfe itcan apply : 

But ſhouldered is,or out of doore quite ſhit, 

As baſe or blunt, vameet for melodie, |, 

For each mans worth is meaſur'd by bis weede, 

As Harts by bornes,or Aſſes by their cares: 

Yet Alles been notall whoſe caresexceed,, E 
Nor yet all Harts, that hornesthc higheſt heares, 
For higheſt lookes baue not the higheſt mind, 

Nor bautie words moſt full of kigheſt thoughts : 
But arc like bladders blowen vp with wind, 

That beeing prickt doe yaniſh into noughts. 

Euen ſuch is all their yaunted vanitie, | 
Nought elſe but ſmoke,that fumeth ſooncaway 2 
Such 1s their gloric that in ſimple eye 

Seeme greateſt, when their garmentsare moſt gay, 
So they themlelnes for praiſe of fooles doe (cl}, 
And all their wealth for painting on a wall ; 

With price whereof, they buy a golden bell, 
Andpurchaſe higheſt roomes in bower and hall : 
While ciogle Truth and fimple Honeſtie 

Do wander vp and downe deſpys'd of all; 


*Their plaine attire ſuch glorious gallantry 


Diſdaines ſo muchghat nonethem indoth call, 

AhCoL 1n,thenſaidHoB31N oz,the blame 
Whichthou imputeft, is too generall, 

As if not any gentle wit of came, 
Norhoneſt mind might there be found atall, 
For well I wot,fith I my ſelfe was there, 
Towaiton LoBB1N(LoBB1nuwcllthoukneweſt) 
Full many worthy onesthen waiting were, 
Aseuer elſe in Princes Court thou vieweſt, 
Ofwhich, among you many yet remaine, 
Whoſe names I cannot readily-now gheſle : 
Thoſe that poore Suters papers doe retaine, 
And thoſe that s kill of medicine profeſle : 
And thoſethardotoC ry N T HI a cxpound 
The ledden of firange languages in charge 3 
For CYN TH 1 A doth in Sciences abound, 
And giues to their profeſſors ſtipends large. 
Therefore vniuſtly thou dooſt wite them all, 
For that wbich thou miſlikedſt in a few. 

Blame is, quoth he,more blameleſſe generall, 
Then that which private crrours doth purſew ; 
For well I wote,that there amongſt them be 
Full many perſons of right worthy parts, 

Both for report of ſpotlefle honeſtic, = 

And for profeſlion of all learned arts, 

Whole praiſe heereby no whit impaired is, 

Th. ough blame doc light ontholethbat faultic be 3 
For all the reſt doe moſt-what fare amis, 

And yet their owne misfaring will not ſce : 
Foreither they be puffcd vp with pride, 

Or fraught with enuie, thattheirgalls doe ſwell, 
Orthey their daiesto idſencfſe divide, 
Ordrowned lic in pleaſures waſtctu}l well, 


Inwhichlike Moldwarps nouſliog ſillthey lurke, 


Vomindefullofchiefeparts of manlinefle, 
And docthem(clues for want of other worke, 
Vaine votarics of lafie loue profefle, 
Whole ſervice high ſo baſely they enſew, 
1hatCvP 1D clte of them aſhamed is : 
And muſftriog all his menin V s xv 8 view, 
Denies them quite for ſeruitors of his, 
And islouethen,ſaidConRrr as, onceknowne 
In Court, and his ſweet lore profefied there? 
I weened ſure he was our God alone : 
And onely woond in helds and foreſts here. 
Not (0,quoth he,loue moſtaboundeth there. 
For all the walls and windowes there are writ, 
All full of louc,and loue,and loye my deare, 
And allthcirtalke and ſtudie is of it, 
Ne any there doth braue or valiant ſceme . 
Vnleſs that ſome gay Miftrefſe badge he beaces: 
Ne any one himſclfedoth ought eſteeme, 
Vnleſs he ſwim in loue vp to the cares, 
But they of Loue and of his ſacred lere, 
( As it ſhould be) all otherwiſe deuile, 
Then we poore ſhepheards are accuſtomd here, 
And him do ſuc and (erue all otherwiſe, 
For with lewd ſpeeches and licentious deeds, 
His mightie myſteries they doe prophane, 
And vſe bisidle nameto other needs, 
But as a complement for courting vaine. 


So him they do notſerue as they profels, 


But make him ſerue to them for ſordid vſes. 

Ab my drad Lord, that dooſt liege harts poſſeſs, 

Auenge thy ſelfe on them for their abules, 

But we pgoreſhepheards, whether rightly ſo, 

Or through our rudenefle intoerrour led, 

Do, make teligion how weraſhly go 

To ſerue that God, thatis ſo greatly dred : 

For him-thegreateſt ofthe Gods wedeeme, 

Borne without Syre,or couples,of one kind: 

For V x ws v 8 (elfe doth ſolely couples ſeeme, 

Both male and female,through commixture ioynd, 

So,pure and ſpotleſs C y Þ 1 Þ forth ſhe brought, 

Andinthe gardens of ADonisnmuſt: 

Where growing;he his owne perfeQion wrought, 

And ſhortly was of all the Gods the firſt, 

Then got be bowe and ſhafts of gold and lcad, 

In which fo fell and puiſsant he grew, 

ThatTo yz himſelfe his power began to dread, 

And taking vp to heauen, him goddednew. 

From thence he ſhootes bis arrowescuery where 

Into the world,atrandon as he will, 

Onvs fraile men, his wretched vaſsals heere, 

Like as bimſclfeys pleateth ſaue or ſpill, 

So we him worſhip,ſo we him adore, 

Wich humble harts to beauen vp-lifred hie, 

That totrueloueshe may vs cucrmore 

Preferre, and of their gracevs dignific : : 

Ne isthere ſhepheard,ne yetſhepheardsſwaines 

What-cuer feeds inforeſt or in field, 

That darewith cuill deed or leaſing yaine, 

Blaſpheme his power,ortearmes vaworthy yield, 
Shepheardit ſeemes that ſomeceleſtiallrage 

Oflouc,quoth C y Þ pdy,is breath'd ingo thy breſt, mh 
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That powreth torth thelc oracles (o ſage, 
Of chat high powre,whetewith thou art poſleſt, 
Bur neuer wiſt I till this preſent day, | 
Albe of loue I alwaics humbly deemed, 
That he was ſuch an one,as thou dooft ſay, 
And (oreligiquſly to be eſteemed, 
Well may it ſeem by this thy deepe infighr, 
That of that God the Pricſtrhou ſhouldeſt bee : 
So well thou wor'ſt the myſterie of bis might, - 
As it his godhead thou didſt preſent (ce. 

Ot LaucsperteCion perteRly to ſpeake, 
Or of his ature rightly to define, 8p 
Indeed, ſaid C © L 1 N,palletbreaſoos reach, * 
And needs his prieſt Vexprefie his powre diuine; 
Forlong before the world he was y'bore, 
And bredabouein V x x v 8 bolomedeare : 
For by bis power the world was made of yore, 
And all thattherein wondrous doth appeare. 
For how ſhould elle things (o far from atone, 
And ſo great encmics as of them bee, 
Bc euerdrawne together imo one, 
Andtaught in luch accordanceto agree ? 
Through him the cold began to couet heate, 
And water fire 3 the light to mount on hie, h 
And th'heauic downe to peize z the huogry rate, 
And voidncſteto lecke ftujlſatictie. 
So becing former foes,they wexed Friends, 
And gan by little learne co loue each other : 
So becing knit,they brought forth other kinds 
Our ofthe fruirfull wombe of their grezt matber. 
Then firſt gan heauen out of darknefle dread .j- - . 
Forto appeare,and brought forth cheerfull dey2 . 


Next gan the earth to ſhewe her naked head, » i» '- 


Out of deepe waters which her drownd alway. ' 
And ſhortly after,euery living wight 


Crept forth like wormes out of their ſlimie nature, + 


Soovre as onthem the Suns life giuing light,, - .. 

Had powrcd kindlic heat and formall feature, 

T henceforth they ganeach one his like to loue, 
And like himſelfe defire forto beget, 

The Lyon choſe bismate, the Turtle Dove 

Her deareg the Dolpbio bis owne Dolphiner : 

But man that had Ne ſparkeofreaſons might, 
More then the reſt to rule hispaſſion, 

Choc for his loue the faireſt io his ſight, 

Ltke as himſclte was faireſt by creation. 

For beantie is the bayt which with delight 

' Doth man allure, for toenlarge his kind, 
Beautic,the burning lampe of beaueos light, 
Darting her beames into each feeble mind: 
Againſt whoſe power,nor God normancap find 
Defence,ne ward the danger of the wound, 

Buc beivg hurt,ſceke tobe medicin'd 

Of her that firſt did ſtir that mortall townd. 
Then doe they cry and call to loue apace, 
With prayers lowd importuning the skie, 

'Whence he them heares;& when beliſtſhew grace, 
Does grant them grace that otherwiſe would die. 
So Louc is Lord of allthe world by right, 
And rules the creatures by his np law : 

All becing madethe vaſlalls of his might, 


Through ſecret ſenſe which thereto doth them dra, 
Thus ought all louers of their Lord to deeme ; 
And with chaſte heart to honour him alway : 
But whoſo elſe doth otherwiſc eſteeme, 
Arc out-lawes,and his lore doc diſobay, 
For their defire is baſe, and doth not merit 
The name of loue, but of diſloyall luſt : 
Ne mongſt true louers they ſhall place inherit, 
But as ExulFout of his court be thruſt, 

So having faid,M 8'L is $ 4 ſpakeat will, 
CoLin, . or now full deeply baſt diuin'd 


. Of lou6and beautie,and with wondrouFskill, 


HatC v Þ 1 Þ (elfeJepainted in his kind. 

To thee areall true Joaers greatly bound, 

That dooſt therr cauſe ſo mightily defend : 

But moſt, all wemenarethy debtors found, 

Thar dooſt their bountie ſtill fomuch commend, 
Thatill aid HoBB 1No I L,tbey himrequite: 

For hauiog loued cuer one moſt deare : | 

He isrepaydwith (cottic and foule deſpite, 

That hr each gentlc heart which it doth beare, 
Indeed,faid L v Cr'Þ, I baucoften heard 

FaireRos 4 Lin Dx of diuers fowlly blamed: 

For becing to that ſwaine too cruel! hard, 

That her bright glorie clſc hath much defamed. 

But whocan te}] what cauſe had that faire Mayd 

Tovſec bim ſo that loued her ſo well: 

Or who with blame canuſtly her ypbrayd, 

Forlouing not? for who can loue compell? 

And ſooth to fay, itis foolchardie thing, 

Raſhly co wyten creatures ſo diuine, 

For demigodstheybe,and firſt didſpring | 

From heauen,though prafc in frailnefle feminine, 

And well I wote, thatoft1 heard it ſpoken, 

How ove thatfaireſt Hs Ls NB didreuile, : 

Throvgh iudgement of the gods to been ywroken, 

Loſt both his eyes, and ſo remaind long while, 

Till he recanted had his wicked rimes, 

And made amends to her with trebble praiſe: 

Beware therefore,ye groomes,I read betimes, 

HowraſhlyblameofRos AL1ND x yerailc, 
Ah ſhepheards, then ſaid C o I 1 N,yene weet 

How great aguiltypon your heads ye draw : 

To make ſo bold a doome with words yamect, 

Oftbiog ccleftiall, which ye neuer ſaw. 

For ſhe is notlike as the other crew 

Of ſhepheards daughters which emongſt you bee, 

Bur of divineregard and heauenly hew, 

Excclling all that cuer ye did (ee. 

Notthento her,that ſcorned thing ſo baſe, 

But to my ſelfe the, blame, that look ſo hie ; 

So hie her thoughts as ſhe ber ſ(elfe baue place, 

Andloath each lowly thing with loftie eye. 

Yerſo-much grace let ber vouchſafeto grant 

To fimpleſwaine,fith her I may notlous ; 

Yet that I may her bonourparavant, 

And praiſe her worth,though far my wit aboue, 

Such grace ſhall be ſome guerdon for the griefe, 

Andloog affliion which I haue endured, 

Such gracc ſametimes ſhall giue me ſome reliete, 


And caſe of painc which cannot be recured, Par” 2: 
PIER if | 


And 
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And ye my fellow Shepheards, which doo [ce 
And hearethe laoguours of my too loog dying, 
Vato the world for cucr witneffe bee, 

Thar hers I die, noughtto the world denying, 
This fimple trophee of her great conqueſt. 


" 


So, bauivg ended, befrom ground did rite, 
And after hira vproſc eke all the teſt : 
Allloth to part, burthat the glooming skies 
| Warnd themro draw their bleating flotks to reſt. 
FINIS. 


—— 


"DEDICATER 
Tothe moſt beaurifull and vertuons Ladie, the 
+ ta Countcfle of E/ex. 


1:-.. 1c: A&TROPHEL | 
C ephence chat wont on pipes of oaten recde, 
Ofc-times to plaine your loues concealed (mart, 
And with yourpitiouslayes haue learnd to breed 
Compaſsion inacountry-lafles hart'z 
Harken yegenile ſhepheards to my ſong, 


And place my dolefull plain;your plaincs emong: 


To youalonel ſing this mourncfall verſc; 


The mournfulſt verſe that ever man heardtell: 


To you whoſe ſofined hearts ir may. empierle, 
Witch dolours dart for death of 4/troph2l. 
Toyoul ſing,and ro none other wight: / 
For well I wot my rimes been rudely dight; 


Yetasthey beene, if any nycer wit 
Shall hap to hieare,or conet them roread: = 
T hinke he, thac ſuch arcfor ſuch ones moſt fir, 
Made nocto pleaſe cheliuing,bur che dead. 
_ Andifin him found pirciecuer place, 
Lethim be moou'd co pittic ſuchacaſe. 


A Paſtorall Elegie vpon the death of the moſt Noble 
and 'yalorous Knight, Sir Philip Sidney. 


A gentle 


ColinClouts come home againe. 


Geatle >heapheard borneinARCaDY, 
A: 'f gentleſt race that euer ſhepbeard bore: 
Abour the graſſic banks of HazMon rY, 
Did keepe his ſheepe, his little ſtock and ſtore. 
Full carefully he keptthem day and nighe 
Io faireſt fields, and ASTR oP HE Lhchight, 


Young As TR oP a x Lithepride of ſheapheardsprailc, 
Young ASTROPHEL, theruſticke Lailes louez 


Far paſſing allthe Paſtors of his dayes, 

In all that ſcemely ſhepheard mighe beho ue ; 
In onething onely tayling ofthe belt, 
That he was not(o bappy as the reſt, 


For from the time that firſt the Nymph his mother 
Him forth did bring, and taught hir lambes to feed, 


Aſlender({waine, excelling far cach other, 

ln comly ſhape, like hir that did him breed, 
He grew vp faſt in goodnesand in grace, 
Anddoubly faire wox both in mind and face. 


Which daily more and morebe did augment, 
With geatle vſage, and demeanure mild : 
That all mens harts with ſecret rauiſhment 
He ſtole away, and weetingly beguild, 
Ne ſpight i {elfe ,that all goodthiogs doth ſpill, 
Found ought in him,that ſhe could ſay was ill. 


His (ports were faire, his ioyance innocent, 
Sweet without ſowre, and honny without gall : 
And he himſelfe ſeemd made for meriment, © 
Merily masking both in bowre and hall. 
T here was no pleaſure nor delightfull play, 
When ASTROPHE LI ſo-cuer was away. 


For he could pipe and daunce, and carol! fixcet, 
Emongſt the ſhepheards in their ſhearing feaſt: 
As Sommers larke, that with hir ſoog doth greet 
The dauoing day; forth comming from the Eaft. 
And laycsof louc he allo could compoſe, 


Thrice happy ſhe, whom heto praiſe did choſe, | 


Full many Maydens often did him woo, 
Them to vouchlafe emongſt his rimes toname, 
Or make for them as he was wont to doo 
For hir that did his bart with Jouc inflame, 
For which they promiſed to dight, for him, . 
Gay chapeclets.of lowers and gyrlondscrim, 


And many a Nymph, both of the wood and brooke, 


Soone as his oatcn pipe began to ſhrill : 
Both cryſtall wells and ſhadie groues forſooke, 
To heare the charmes of his enchauatiog kill, 


And broughtbim preſeors, flowers if it were prime, 


. Or mellow fruite, if it were harueſt time. 


But he, for none of them did care a whit, 

Yer wood Gods for them often lighed lore: 

Ne for their gifts, voworthy of bis wit, 

Yet not vnworthie of the countries ſtore 2 ' 
For one alone he car'd, for one he fight, |. 
His lifes de fare, and bis deare loues delight, 


STE LL a thefaire, the faireſt ſtarre in skie, 

As faircas VEN y 8, or thefaireſt faire; 

(A fairer ſtarre law neuer living eic) 

Shothir ſharpe pointed beamesthrough pureſt aire. 
Her he did louc, her he alone did honour : 


His thoughts, his rimes, bis ſongs were all vpoa her, 


To hir he vow(d the ſeruice of his dayes, 

On hir be ſpentthe riches of his wit: 

For hir he made bymnes of 1immorrtall praiſe, 

Of one]y her be ſung, ke thought, bewrit. 
Her, and but her,of louc he worthy deemed, 
For all the reſt but little he eſteemed. 


Ne her with idle words alone he wowed, 

And verſes vaine, (yctverſes arc not yaine) 

But with braue deeds to bir lole ſeruice vowed, 

And bold atchicuements har did entertaine. 
For both in deeds and words be courtred was, 
Both wiſc and bardie(too hardicalas). 


In wreſtling, nimblez and in raoning,fwitt; 
In ſhooting, ſteddyzand in ſwimming, ſtrong: 
Well made to ſtrike, to throwe, to leape,co lift, 


| Andallthe ſports that ſhepheards areemong, 


In egery one, he vanquiſht cuery one, 
He vanquiſhtall, and yanquiſht was of none. 


Befides, in bunting , ſuch felicicic, 

Orrather infelicitic he found, 

That every ficld, and forreſt farre away, 

He ſought, where ſaluage beaſts doc moſtabound. 
No beaſt ſo faluage but he could itkill, 
No chace fo hard, but he therein bad skill. 


Such skillmatche with ſuch courage as be had, 

Did pricke him forth with proud defire of praiſe, 

To leckeabroad, of danger nought ydrad, 

His Miſtrifle name, and his owne fame to railc. 
Whar needeth peril] to be (ought abroad, 
Sith round about vs,itdoth make aboad ? 


It fortuned, as he thatperiloos game 
In forraine ſoile purſucd far away: 
Into a forreſt wide and waſte be came, 
Where ſtorc he heard to be of faluage pray. 
So wide a forreſt, and ſo waſte as this, 
Nor tamous AR DEIN, norfoul Az C0 is. 


There his wel-wonentoiles and ſubtillcraines 

Helatid, the brutifh nationito cnwrap”: 

So well be wrought withpraQiice and with paines, 

T hat he of them greattraqupes did ſoone entrap. 
Full happy man(mifweeving much) was beg 
So rich a ipoile withip his power to (ec. 


Eftſoones all heedlefle of his deareſt hale, 
Full preedily into the beard bee thruſt, 
To flaughter thera, and worke their finall bale, 


Leaftthar bis toyle ſhould of their troupes be burſt. 
;Wige wounds emongſt chem many one he made, 
Now with his ſharpe borc-ſpeare, now with bis w 
' is 
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His care was all, how he them all might kill, 
That none might ſcape ( ſo partiall vatonone ) 
1] mind,ſo much to mind anothers ill, 
As to become vamindfull of his owne, 
But pardon that vto the cruell skies, 
Thatfrom bimſeltero them withdrew his cycs, 


So as herag'd emongſt that beaſtly rout, 

A crucll beaſt of moſt accurſed brood 

Vpob him turnd(deſpaire makes cowards ſtout ) 

And wich fell rooth,accuſtomed to blood, 
Launced his thigh with ſo miſchicuous might, 
Thac it both bone and mulcles riued quight. 


Sodeadly was the dint, and deepe the wound, 

And ſo buge ſtreames of blood there-out did flows 

That he endured not the direfu)l ſtound, 

But on the cold deare earth himſelfe did throw : 
The whiles the captive heatd his nets did read, 
And hauing none to let, to wood did wend. 


Ah! where were ye this while his ſhepheard peares, 
To whom aliue was nought ſo deare as hee ; 
Aod ye faire Maydesthe matches of bis yeares, 
Which in his gracedid boaſt you moſt to bee? 

Ah ! where were ye, when he of you had need, 

To ſtop his wound that wondroully did bleed : 


Ah wretched boy ! the ſhape of drerichead, 

And (ad enſample of mans ſudden end : 

* Full little failerh but thou ſhalt be dead, 

Vopitied, vaplaynd,of foe or friend, X 
Whilſt one is nigh,thineeye-lids vp to cloſe, 
And kiſle thy lips like faded leaues of roſe, 


A ſort of Shepheards ſewing of the chace, 

As they theforreſt ranged on a day, 

By fate or fortune came yato theplace, 

Whereas the iuckleficboy yet bleediog lay : 
Yet bleediog lay,and yer would ſtill baue bled, 
Had notgood hap thoſe ſhephearpsthither led . 


They ſtopt bis wound { too lateto ſtop it was ) 
And in their armes then ſoftly did him reare; 
Tho ( as he wild )vnto hisloued Lafle, 
His dcareſt loue him doletully did beare, 
The dolcfulſt beare that cucr man did fee, 
Was AsTROFK L, but deareſt ynto mee. 


She when ſhe ſawe her loue in ſuch aplight, 
With cruddlcd blood and filthy gore deformed : 
Thatwont to be with Aowres and girlonds dighty 
Aod her deare fauours dearely well adorned, 

Her face,the fireft face that eye mote (ce, 

She likewiſe did deforme, like him to bee, 


Her yellowe locks, that ſhone ſo brightand long» 
As ſunoy beames in fajreſt ſommers day : 
She fiercely tore, and with outrageons wrong 
From her red cheeks the roſes rent away. 

And her faire breit, the trealurie of 1oy, 

She ſpoyld thercot,and hlled with annoy, 


His pallid face,impiQuured with death, 
She bathed oft with teares, and dried oft : 
And with ſweet kiſſes ſuckt the waſtiog breath, 
Outof his lips ,like Lillies,pale and ſott, 
And ofthe cald to him,who anſwerd nought, 
But he onely by his lookes did tell his thought, 


Thereſt ofher impatient regreet, 

And pitious mone the which ſhefor him made, 

No tongue cantell,nor any forth can let, 

But he whoſe hart hike ſorrow did inuade. 
Atlſtwhen paiec his vitall powres had ſpent, 
His waſted life herweary lodge forwent, 


Which when ſhe faw,ſhe ſtaied not awhit, 
Bur after him did make vntimely haſte: 
Forth-with her ghoſt ont. other corps did flit, 
And followed her make,like Turtle chaſte: 
To proue that death their harts cannot divides 
Which living were in loue ſo firmly tide, 


The Gods,which all things ſee,this ſame beheld, 
And pittying this paire of lovers trew, 
Transformed themtherelying on the field, 
Into one flowre,that isboth red and blew. 
It firſt growes red, and then to blew doth fade, 
Like AS TROP HE L,which thereiato was made, 


And io the midſt thereof aſtarre appeares, 

As fairly formd ag ary ſtarre in skyes: 

ReſlemblicogST ELL aiohber freſheſt yeeres, 

Forth darting beames of beautie from bereyes, 
And all tbe day it ſtandeth full of deow, _ 
Which isthe teares, thatfrom her cycs did flow, 


That bearb of ſome,Starlight is call'd by name, 

Ofothers PENTH I a, though not fo well: 

Butthou,where cuer thou doolt find the ſame, 

From this day forth doe callit ASTROPHEL, 
And when (ocuer thou itvp dooſtiake, 


Doe pluck it loftly for that ſhepheards ſake. 


Heereofwhen tydingys far abroad Cid paſſe, 

The ſhephbeards all which loued him full deare 

( And ſurefull deare of all be loued was ) 

Did hither flocke, to ſee what they did heare. 
And when that pitious ſpeQacle they yewed, 
The ſame with bitter teares they all bedewed. 


And euery one dic make exceeding mone, 

With inward anguiſh, and great griefe oppreſt: 

And cuery one did weepe,and waile and mone, 

And meanes devis'd to ſhew his ſorrow beſt : 
Thatfrom that hovure ſince firſt on graſſie greene 
Shephesrd kept ſheepe, vvas not like mourning ſcene, 


But firſt, bis ſiſtcr, thatC x. 0K x ND a hight. 

The gentleſt ſhcpheardefle that liues this day? 

And moſtreſembling both in ſhape and ſprighe 

Her brother deare, beganthis dolctull lay. 
Which. lcaſtI marrethe ſweetnefle oftheverſe, 
Iafort as ſhe irfung,! will rchearſe, 
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Y me! to whom ſhall 1 my cafe complaine, 
That may compaſſion my impatient griefe F 
Or where ſhall I vofould my ioward paine, 
That my enriuen beart may find relicfe ? 
Shall I voto the heauenly powresit ſhow £ 
Or vnto carthly mcn,that dwell below ? 


 Toheauens? ah ! theyalas the Authors were, 
And workers of wy vnremedied yo: 

For they forelce whatto vs happens here, 
And they forclawe, yet ſuffered this be ſo. 


From them comes good,from them comes allo ill, 
That which they made,who can them warne fo ſpill, 


To men ?ah ! they alas like wretched bee, 
Andſubic&rto the heauens ordipance : 
Bound to abide what cuer they decree. 
Their beſt redreſſeis their beſt ſufferance. 
How then can they,like wretched, comfort mee, 
The which no leflc need comforted to bee? 


Then to my ſelfe will T my ſorrowe mourne, 
'Sith none aliue like ſorrowfull remaines : 
And to my (clfe my plaints ſhallback retourne, 
To pay their vſury with double paines. 
The woods, the hills,the riuers ſhall reſound 
Themournfull accent of my forrowes ground, 


WooJs,hills and riuers, now are deſolate, 
Sith be is gone the which them all did grace : 
And all the fields do waile their widow ſtate, 
Sith death their faireſt lowre did late deface . 
The faireſt flower in field that cuer grew, 
Was ASTROPHE L; that was, weall may rew. 


What cruell hand of curſed foe vnknowne, 
Hath croptthe ſtalke which boreſo faire a flowre 2 
Vatimely cropt, before it well were growne, 
Andcleane defaced in vntimely howre, 
Greartlofleto all that euer him did ſee, 
Great loſle to all, but greatcſtloſſe ro mee. 


Breake now your girlonds,6 ye ſhepheards lafſes, 
Sith the faire lowre, which them adornd,is gon: 
The flowre,which them adornd,is gone to aſhes, 
Neuer againe let Lafle put girlond on, 

In ſtead of girlond,weare ſad Cypres now, 

And bitter Elder, broken from the bow. 


Neeuer ling the lone-layes which be made: 
Whocuer made ſuch [ayes of loue as hee ? 
Necuer read theriddles, which he (aid 
Vato your ſelucs,to make you mery glee. 
* Your meryglec is now laid all abed, 
Your mery maker now alaſſe [s dead, 


Death,the deuourer of all worlds delight, 
Hath robbed you, and reft fro me my toy: 
Both you and me, and all the world be quight 
Hath robd of ioyance,and left ſad annoy. 

Toy of the world, and ſhepheards pride was hee, 
Shepheards hope neuer like againe go (ee, 


Oh Death tbat baſt vs of ſuch riches rett, 

Tell vs at leaſt what baſt thou with it done 2 

What is become of him whoſe flowre here left 

Is butthe ſhadow of his likenefle gone ? 
Scarſelike the ſhadow of that which he was, 
Nought like, but that he hike a ſhade did pas, 


But that immortal! ſpirit, which was deckt 
With all the dowries of celeftiall grace : 
By ſoueraine choice from th'heauenly quires (ele, 
Andlineally deriu'd from Angels race, 
O what is now of it become,arcad. 
Aye me ! canſo dinine a thing be dead? 


Ahno: it isnor dead,ne can it die, 
But liuesFfor aye,in blisfull Paradiſe : 
Where like a new-borne babe it ſoft doth lie, 
To bed of Lillies,wrapt in tender wile, 
And compaſt all about with Roſes (weet, 
And dainty Violets from head to feet. 


There thouſand birds all of celeſtiall brood, - 
To him doe ſweetly caroll day and night : 
And with ſtrange notes, of him wellvnderſtaod, 
Lull him aſleepe in Angel-hke delight; 
Whilſt inſweerdreame to him preſented bee 
Immortall beauties,which no eye may ſec, 


But he them ſees, and takes exceeding pleaſure 

Of their divine aſpeQs,appeariog plaine, 

And kindling laue in bim aboue all meaſure, 

Sweet loue, ſtill ioyous,neuer fecling paine. 
For what ſo goodly forme hetheredoth (ce, 
He may cnioy trom icalous rancor free. 


There liueth he in cuerlaſtiog blis, 

Sweet ſpirit, neuer fearing more to dic : 

Ne dreading harme from any foes of his, 

Ne fearing ſauage beaſtsmore crueltic ; 
Whilſt we beere wretches waile his priuatelack, 
And with vaine yowes do oftcn call him back. 


But live thou there ſtill happy, bappy ſpirit, 

And give vs leaue thee heere thus to lament : 

Not thee that dooſt thy heaucos ioy inherit, 

But our owne clues, that heere in doleare drent, 
Thus doe we weepe and waile, and weare our cycs, 
Mourning in others,our owac miſcries. 


» Which when he ended had, another ſwaine, 


Of gentle wit,and daintie ſweet deuice, 
WhomAsTRoPHE Lfulldeare did entertaine, 
Whilſt beere he liu'd,and beld in paſſing price ; 


Hight Taz sTYTL1 $s,began his mouroful tourne, 


And madethe Muſes in his ſong to mourne. 


And after him full mary other moe, 
And cuery one iv order lou'd him beſt, 
Gan dightthernſclucs t'exprefſe their inward woe, 
With dolcfull layes vnto the time addreft. 
The which I hereinorder will rehearſe, 
As fitteſt lowres to deck his mournefull hearſe 
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The mourning Mule of Theſtylis. 


Omeforth yc Nymphes,come forth, 


forlake yout watry bowres, 
i orſake your molsy caucs, 
and help me to lament : 
Helpe m: to rune my dolctull aotes 
to eurgling found 
Of Lix xl Es umbling ſtrcames ; 
Come let zi teares of ours 
Mixe with his waters freſh, 
6 come, letone conſent 
Toynevs 10 mourne with wailefu]lplaints 
the deadly wound 
Which f:rall clap hath made; 
decreed by higher powics; 
The dreery day 18 which: 
they haue trom vs yrent 
The noblcſt plant that might 
from Eaſt ro Weſt be tound. 
Mourve,mourne, great PH1t1P's fall, 
mource we his wofull cad, 
Whom ſpightfull death hath pluck 
- yntimely from the tree, | 
Whales yer bis yeares in flowre 
did promiſe wotthy truite, 
Ab dreadfullMans! 
why didſt thou not thy knightdefend ? 
V\ hat wrathfull mood, 
what fault of ours hath mooued thee 
Of ſuch aſhining light 
to leaue vs deſtitute ? 
Thou with benigne aſpe& 
ſometime didſt vs behold, 
Thou haſt inBr 1 T oN $ valour 
cane delight of old, 
And with thy preſence oft 
vyouchſ(aftto attribute 
Fame and renowne to ys 
for glorious marſhall deeds, 
But now their ircfull beames 
baue chill'd our barts with cold, 
Thou baſt eſtrange'd thy ſclte, 
and deigneſt not our land : 
Farreoff ro others now), 
thy fauour bonour breeds, 
And high diſdaine doth cauſe 
thee ſhunoe @ur Cline (I feare) 
For hadft thou not b-ene wroth, 
or tbat tire peereat hand, 
Thou wouldſt hauc heard the cry 
tharwcful En 6 Land made, 


EkeZELAND $ pitiousplaints, 
ard HOLLAND $foren banc 
Would hply baue appeald 
thy divine angry mind ; 
Thou ſhouldſt h.iucleene the trees 
refuſe 15 yeeld their ſhade, 
And wailog .ro ler fall 
the honour of their head, 
And birds in mourneſulltunes 
lamenting in their kind, 
Vp trom hi: tombe 
the mighricC oRINEV $roſe, 
Who curtrg otthe Fates 
that thisin1+hip had bred, 
Hv1s hoary locks he tare, 
calling che beauens yokind, 
The T HAM & s was heard toroare, 
theRHBYNEandcketheMos mn, 
TheScuarpDitheDanovy ſeilte 
chis great miſcharce dif rue, 
Vi ith torment and with griefe ; 
their founrainespure and cleare 
Were rroubled,and with (welling floods 
declar'd their woes, 
Thc Muſcs comfortlefle, 
the Nymphs with pallid hue, 
TheSYLv AN Godslikewile 
cam« running farre and neares 
And .Jþ1| with teares bedeawd, 
and evescaſt vp on bie, 
© help. 6 help ye Gods, 
they gaſtly ganro cry: 
C chat.ye the cruellfare 
of this {o rare a wight, 
Aud grant that Natures courſe 
may meaſure out his age. 
The beaſts their foode forſooke, 
and trembling fearefully, 
Each ſought his caue or den, 
this cry didthem ſofrighe. 
Our from amid the waues, 
by ſtorme then ſtirr'd to rage, 
T his crie did cauſe to riſe 
th'old fatherO c x a x hoare, 
Who graue with eld, 
and full ot maicſtie in fight, 
Spakein this wile: 
Refraine quoth hee, yourteares & plaints, 
Cealc theſe your idle words, 
make vaine requeſts no more. 


B3 


The morning Muſe of Theſtylis. 


No humblc {peech nor mone, 
may mouc the fixed ſtiar 
Ot deſtivie or death ? 
Such is his will chat paints 
Thecarth with colours freſh ; 
the darkeſt skies with ſtore 
Offtarry lght: And though 
your tcares a hart of fliat 
Might tender make, 
yet noughr heerein they will preuaile, 
Whiles thus he (aid, 
the noble Knight,wbo ganto feele 
His vitall forceto faint, 
and death with cruell dine 
 Ofdircfull dare 
bis mortall body to affaile, 
With eyes lift vp to beau'n, 
and courage franke as ſtcele, 
With cheerefull face, | 
where valour liuely was expreſt, 
But humble mind,he ſaid 3 
O Lord,it oughtthis fraile 
And earthly carcafſe haue 
thy ſervice ſought Vaduances 
If my delire haue been | 
ſtill co relicue th*oppreſt 2. 
If iuſticero maintaioe 
that yalour T bauc ſpent 
Which thou me gau'ſt; 
or if henceforch I might aduance 
'T by namc; thy truth, 
then ſpare me ( Lord)if thou ghiok beſtz 
Forbeare theſe ynripe yeeres, 
But if thy will be bent, 
If that prefixed time . 
be come which thou haſt ſer, 
Through pure ard feruentfaith, 
I hope now to be plaſt 
Inth'cuerliftiog blille, 
which with thy precious blood 
Thou purchaſe didft for vs. 
With char, a ſigh he fee, 
And ſtraight a cloudie miſt 
his ſenſes ouer. caſt, 
His lips wazt pale and wan, 
like damaske roſes bud 
Caſt from the talke,. 
or like in field to purple flowre, 
Which languiſheth becing ſhred 
by culrer as it paſt, _ 
A trembling chilly cold . 
ran throuyh their veines , which were 
With eyes brim-full of teares | 
to ſce his fatall howre, 
Whoſe bluſtring fighes 
at firſt their ſorrow did declare, 
Next,murmuring cnſude 
at laſt they not forbeare 
Plaine our-crics,all againſt 
the heau'ns,that eouiouſly 


Depriu'd vs of a ſpright 


ſo pertc& and lo rare. 
T he Sun hislightſome beames 
did ſhrowd,aad hide his face 
For gricfe, whereby the carth 
feard nighteternally: 


The mountaines each where fſhooke, 


the riuers turnd their ſtreames, 
Andth'ayre gan winter-ike - 
to rage and fret apace: 


And griſly ghoſts by night were ſeene, | 


and ficric gleames, 
Amid the cloudes 


— with claps of thunder,that did ſeeme 


To.rent the (kies, 


and made both man and beaſt afcard : 


The birds of 1llprclage 
this lucklefle chance fore-told, 
By derofull noiſe,and dogs 


with howling made men deeme 


Some milchicte was at hand : 
for ſuch they Joc eſtceme 
As tokens of mishap, 
and ſo have done of oulc', 
Ab thac thou hadſt but heard, 
his louclySr £ L La plaine 
Her grievous lofle, 


or ſecne her heauis mourning cheere, 


While ſhe wth woe oppreſt, 
her ſorrawes did ynfold. 
Herhaire bung looſe negleR, 

about her ſhoulders twaioe, 


Andftrom thoſerwobright ſtares, 


ro bim lomerime lo deere, 
Her hart ſent drops of peatle, 

which fell in foyion downe 
Twixt Lilly andthe Role, 


She wrong her hands with paine, 


And pitiouſly gan ſay, 
My true and faithful] pheere, 
Alas, and woe is mee, 


why ſhould my fortune frowne - 


On me,thus frowardly 
torob me of my toy ? 
W hat cruell enuious band 
hath taken thee away, 
And with thee my content, 
.my comfort and my ſtay? 
Thou onely waſt the eaſe 
of trouble and annoy : . 
When they did me affaile, 
in thee my hopes did reſt. 
Alas,wbat now 1s Jeftbyr griefe,. 
that night and day P 
AſfiQts this wofull life, 
and with continuall rage 
Torments ten thouſand waies 
my miſerable breſt ? 
O greedic envious heau'n, 
what needed thee to haue 
Eoricht with ſuch a. Jewell ; 
this vahappy age, 
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The mourning Muſe of Theſtyiis. 


To take it backe againe (0 loone ? 
Alas, when ſhall 
Mine eyes ſee oughtthat may 
contcntthem,fince thy graue 
My onely treaſure hides 
the ioyes of my poore bart ? 
As here withthee onearth [lu'd, 
euen [o equall 
Me thinks it were with thee 
in heau'n I did abide : 
And as our troubles all 
we heere on earth did part, 
So reaſon would that there 
of thy moſt happy ſtate 
Ihad my ſhare, 
Alas, if thou my truſtic guide - 
Were wont to be,- 
how canſt thoulcaue me thus alone 
Indarkneflc and aſtray 
weake, wearie, delolate, 
Plung'din a world of woe, 
refuſing ſoc to take 
Me with thee, to theplace of reſt 
where thou art gone? 
This ſaid, ſhe held her peace, 
, for ſorrow tide her tongue 3 
Andin ſtead of inore words, 
ſeemd that her eyes alake 
Oftcares had been,they flow'd 
ſo plentiouſly theretro ; 
Andwith her ſobs and figbes, 
th'ayre roundabout her roong, 
If Vs x v 5s when ſhe waild 
herdeare AD oN1s ſlaine, 
Ought moou'din thy fierce heart 
compaſſion of her woe, 
fis noble ſiſters plaints, 
her fighes and teares emong, 
Would ſure haue made thee mild, 
andioly rue her paine: 
AvRoOR A halfe(o faire, 
her clfe did neuer ſhow, 
Whenfrom old T : Tx on 8 bed, 
ſhec weeping did ariſe, 
The blinded archer-boy, 
like Larke in ſhowre of raine 
Satc bathing of his wings, 
and glad tbe time did ſpend 
Vnder thole cryftall drops, 
which fell from herfaire eyes, 
| And attheir brighteſt beames 
him proynd in Jouely wiſe, 
Yet (orice for her griefe, 
which he could not amend, 
The gentle boy gaa wipe her cyes, 
and cleere thoſe lights, : 
Thoſe lights through which, 
his glory an4 his conqueſts ſhine. 
The Graces tuckt her haire, 
which hung hike threeds of gold, 
Along herlyoric breſt ' 


8 


the rrealure of delighcs, 
All things with ber to weep, 
icleemed, didencline, 
Thetrees, the hills, the dales, 
the caues, the ſtones ſo cold, 
Theayre did helpe them mourne, 
with darkeclowds, rainc and miſt, 
Forbearing maoy a day 
tocleare itle}teagaine, 
Which madethem ecfuoones feare 
the dayesof P1r nn a ſhould 
Of creatures ſpoile the carth, 
their fatall threds vatwiſt, 
ForPnots vsgladfomeraics 
were wiſhed for in vaine, 
And with kir quivering lighe 
La T oN a sGaughterfaire, 
AndCHARLEs-vyarNtckerefuld 
To be the ſhipmans guide. 7 
OnNEePrTvNewarrewas made, 
ByYAEt oO Lysand his traine, 
Who ictiing looſethe windes, 
roſt and rormentedtiVayre, , 
Sothat on cu'ry coaſt 
men ſhipwrack did abide; 
Oreclſe wereiwallowed vp 
In open ſea with waues, 
And ſuch as came toſhozre, 
Were be:ten with deſpaire, 
The Medwaics filuer ſtreames, 
tharwont ſo {lll to flide, 
Weretroubled row and wroths 
whole hidden hollow caues 
Along his banks with fog 
then ſhrowded from tans eye, - 
AyeP n1iti1edidreound, 
/ ayePH1L1P they did cry, 
His Nymphs were (cere no more 
(though cuſtomeſtill it craues) 
With hare [pred to the wind 
Themlſelucs to bathe or ſport, 
Orwith the hooke or ner, 
barcfoorcd wantonly 
The plcalant 4aintic fiſh 
to entinglc or decciue, 
The ſhepheards Ictc 
their wonted places of reſort, 
Their bagpipes r.ow vere ſtill; 
their louing merry layes 
Were quiteſorgot; and now 
their flocks, men mightperceiue 
To wander and to ſtray, 
all carelſly veg; Ct, 
And in the ſtead of mirtch, 
and pleaſure, nights and dayes, 
Nougpht elſe was to be heard, 
bur woes, complaints, and mone. 
But thou ( 6 blelled ſoule ) 
dooſt haply not reſpe& 
Theſeteares we thead, 


though full of louing pure aſpe, 


Tauing 


The mourning Muſe of Theſtylis. 


Hauiog affixt thine eyes 
of that moſt glorious throne, 
Where foll ofmaicſtic 
che high Creator raignes, 
In whoſe bright ſhiniog face 
thy ioyes arcall complete, 
Whole loue kindles thy (pright ; 
where happy alwaies one, 
Thou liu'ſt in bliſſe 
that earthly paſſion never ſtaines ; 
Where from the pureſt ſpring 
the ſacred NeGar ſweet 
Is thy contiouall drioke : 
wherethou dooſt gather now 
Of well emploicd life, 
th'incſtimable gaines. 
Where Vt Nv s onthee ſmiles, 
APoL Lo giuesthee place, 
AndMax s is reucrent wiſe 
doth to thy vertuc bow, 
And decks his fiery ſphere, 
to doe thee honour moſt. 
In bighecſt part whereof, 


thy valour for to grace, 
A chaire of gold helctsto thee, 
and there doth tell 
Thy nobleaQts arew : 
whereby cuen they that boaſt 
Themſelues of auncient fame, 
asPYkRHYS,HANNIBALLI, 
SciPrtoandCarsAR, 
with the reſt that did excell 
Ja martiallprowefle, 
high thy glory do admire, 
All halle therefore, 
© worthy PHILLIP immortal), 
The flowre fSYD&E Y $race, 
the honour of thy name, 
Whoſe worthy praileto ſing, 
my Muſes aot aſpire 
But (orrowfull and fad 
thelereares to theeletfall, 
Yet wiſh their veries might 
{o farre and wide thy tame 
Extend, that cnuics rage, 
nor time might coy the (ame. 
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A Paſtorall ZEglogue vpon the death of Sir 
: Philip Sidney, Knight, &c. 
ay 


Lycon, 


O L 1 N,vvcll fits thy fad chearethis (ad townd, 
This wofuli ſtownd, whercin all things complaine 
T his great misbap,this greeuous loſle of ours. 
Hear'tthouthe O & o v v N 2 how vvith hollow ſownd 
He ſlides away,and murmuring doth plaine, : 
And ſcemes to lay vnto the fading flowres, 
Along his bankes,vnto the bared trees; 
ParilLliSiDESisdead, Vpiolly ſwaine, - 
Thou that with skill canſt tune a dolcfall lay, 
Helpe bim to mourne,My hart with gricfe doth freeſe, 
Hoarſe is my voice with crying,cl{ca part 
Sure would I bearcgthough rude : But asI may, 
With ſobs and fighes Iſecondwillthy ſopg, 
Ando exprefle the ſorrowes of my bart, (teach 

Colin. AkbLycon,Lyr con, whatveed skill to 
A grieued minde poure forth his plaints ? how long 
Hath the poore Turtle goneto ſchoole ( ween'ſtthou ) 
Tolcaue to mourneherloſt Make 3 No,no,cach 
Creature by nature can tell how to waile, 

Sceſt not theſe locks,how ſad they wander now ?2 
Seemeth their leaders bell their bleating tunes 

Tn dolefull ſound. Like him, not one doth faile 
With hanging head to ſhew a heauie cheare, 

What bird,I pray thee,haſt thou ſeene,that prunes 
Himlſelfe of late 2 did any cheerfull note 

Cometo thine cares,or gladſome fight appearc 
Voto thine eyes, fince that (anie Fatall howre ? 
Hath nottheayre put op his mourning coate» 
And teſtified his griefe with flowing teares ? 

Sith then,it ſeemeth each thing to his powre 
Dath ys inuite ro make a ſad conſort; 

Come let ys ioyne our mournfull ſong with theirs. 
Griefe will endite, and ſorrow will enforce 

Thy voice,and Eccho will our words report. 

L x c. Though my rude rimes;ill with thy verſes 
That others farre excell; yet will I force (frame, 
My ſelfeto anſwer thee the beſt I can, 

And honour my baſe words with his high name, 
But if my plaines annoy thee where thou fit 

In ſecret ſhade or caue ; vouchſafe, 6P a n, 
To pardon mezand heare this hard conſtraing 
With patiencewhile I fing,and pitcie it, 

And cke ye rurall Muſcs,thag doe dwek 


C olin, 


In theſe wilde woods ; If enerpitious plaine 

We 61d endite, or taught a wotull mind 

With words of pure aft<, his priefc ro tell, 

Inſtrut me now. Now C 0 L1 x then goc on, 

And I will follow thee,thovgh farre behind, 
Col.PHillisiDESiSdad.o harmful dexth, 

O deadly harme, Vobappy ALBron, 

Whea ſhalt thou ſee emong thy ſhepheards all, 

Aoy ſo ſage, ſoperſet 2 Whom voeath 

Enuie could touch for yertuous life and 8kill; 

Curtcous,val:ant,and liberal], 

Bchold the iacred Þ a I x $,where with haire 


*.Yaorruſt ſhe. firs,io ſhade of yonder hill, 


And ber faire face bent ſadly downe,doth ſend 

A floud of teares to bathethe earth; and there 

Doth callthe heauensdeſpightfull,couious, 

Cruell his fate,thar made ſo ſhort an end 

Ot that ſame life,well worthy to haue becn 

Prolongd with many yeeres,happy and famous. 
The Nymphsand Om & a D & $ herround about 
Doe litlamentiog on the graflic greene 3 

Aad with fhrill cries, beating their whiteſt breſts, 
Accule the direfull dart that death ſent out 

To giue the farall ſtroke, The ſtarres they blame, 
That deafe or carelefleſeeme at their requeſt. 

The pleaſant ſhade of ſtately groues they ſhun 

They leaue their cryſtall (priegs, where they wont frame 
Sweet bowres of Myrtle twigs and Laurellfaire, 

To ſport themſclues free from the ſcorching Sun, 
And now the hollow caucs where horror darke 

Doth dwell, whence baniſht is the gladſome aire, 

T hey lecke ; and there in mourning ſpend their rime, 
With wailefull tunes,whiles wolues do howle & barke, 
And ſeeme to beare a burden to their plain, 

Lyc. PrillisrDE s isdead.O dolefullrime; 
Why ſhould my tongue expreſſe thee? who is left 
Now to vphould thy hopes,when they doe fainr, 

Ly c o N vofortunate? What ſpightfullfate, 
What lucklefle deſtinic hath thee beretr 
Ofthy chicfe comfort; of thy onely ſtay ? 
Whete is become thy wonted happic ſtate, 
Alas) wherein through mavy a bill and dale, 


Throughpleaſant woods,& many an voknowne Way, | 
Alofg 


A Paſtoral! Aeglogue. 


. Alopg the banks of many filuer ſtreames, 

Thou with him yodeſt ; and with him didſt ſcale 

Thecraggy rocks of th*Alpes and APP ENINE?- 

Still with the Muſes ſporting,while thoſe beames 

Ofvertue kindled in his noble breft, 

Which after did ſo gloriouſly forth ſhine? -.. 

But ( woe is me )they now yquenched are _ __- 

Alliuddainly,and death bath rhem oppreft, 

Loc father Nx Þ Ty N E,with {ad conutcnance, 

How he fits mourning on the ſtrond now bare, 

Yonder, where th*Ocean with his rouling waucs 

The white feerte waſheth ( wayling this miſcbance} 

OfD ov x r<cliftes, His ſacred skirt about 

The Sea-gods all are ſc 3 from their moiſt caues 

All for biscomfort gather'd there they be, 

The T x am rsrichthe H v mc B E x rough & ſtout, 

The fruirfullSt y x &  s,with the reſt are come 

To kelpe their Lord ro mourne, and cke to ſee 

The dolefull fight,and ſad pomp funcrall 

Ofthe dead corpspaſſing through his kingdome. 

And all their heads with Cypres gyrlonds crown'd 

Wich wofull ſhrikes ſalute him great and (mall. 

Eke wailefull Eccho,forgetting her dearce 

Narcrssy s,their laſt accents,doth reſound, 
Cor. Paxrliisibasisdead. O lucklefſeage; 

O widow world ;0o brookes and fountaines cleare z 

O hills,6 dales,0 woods that oft haue rong 

With his ſweet carolivg, which could allwage 

The fierceſt wrath of T'ypre or of Beare: 

Ye Sylusns, Fawnes, and Satyres, that emong 

T beſe thickets oft haue dauoſt after his pipe, 

Ye Nymphs and Nayades with golden baire, 

1 har oft hauelefc your pureſt cryſtall ſprivgs 

To harken to his layes,that coulden wipe 

Away all griefc and ſorrow from your harts. 

Alas! rvho now is left that Iike him ſings ? 

When ſhall you heare againe like barmonie ? 

Solweet aſound, who to you now imparts ? 


Loc,where cograued by his hand yet lives | 
ThenameofSr x ILL a,in yonder Bay tree. 


Happy name, happy tree,faire may you grow, 


And pred your lacred branch which booour giues, 
To famous Emperors; and Poets crowne,”: 
Vohappy-flockethat wander ſcattred pow, 
Whac,maruell ifthrpugh griefe ye'wortnJeave, 
Forſake your foode,and ro your heads adowne. 
For ſuch a ſhepheard ncuer ſhall you guide, 
Whoſe parting bath of wealc beretryou cleane. 

Lyc.PHilL1isSIDESisdead. © happy ſprite, 

That now in beau'n with bleſſed (outes doo bide; 
Looke dowoe a while from where thou ſitſt aboue, 
And fee how buſie ſhepheards be to indite 

Sad ſongs of priefe, their forrowes to declare, 

And gratcfull memory of their kind love, 

Behold my ſelfe with C © L 1 N,gentle (waive 
(Whoſe learned Mule thou cheriſht moſt whylearc ) 
Where we thy name recording, fceke to caſe, 

The inward torment and tormenting paine, 
Thatthy departure to vs both hath bred; 

Ne can each others ſorrow yet appeaſe. 

Bchold the fountaines now left deſolate, 

And withred grafle with Cypres boughes beſpred, 
Bchold theſe lowres which on thy graue vve tcew 3 
Which faded,ſhew the givers faded ſtate, 

Thcugh cke they ſhew their tervent zeale and pure z 
Whoſe onely comfort on thy welfare grew, 

W hoſe prayers importure ſhall the heau'ns for aye, 
Thatto thy aſhes,rcſt they may 2flure: 

Thar learnedſt ſhephcards honour may thy name: 
With ycercly praiſes, and the Nymphs alway 

'Thy tombe may decke with freſh &ſwectelt lowres; 
Anethat for cuer may endure thy tame, 

C © x, The Sun(lo)haſtued bath bis facero ſteepe 
In Weſtern waues: and th'ayre with ſtormie ſhowres 
Warncs vs to driue homewards our filly ſheepe, 

Ly co n\lct'sriſe,and take of them good keepe., 


Uirtute ſumma : catera fortuna. 
L.B. 
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AN ELEGIE, OR FRIENDS PAS 
ſion,for his eA/trophell. 


V Vritten vpon the death of the right Honourable Sir 


Phillip Sydney, Knight, Lord Gonernour 


of Fluſhing. | 
S then no winde at all there blew, Example of immortall lone. 
Aro lwelling cloude accloid the ayre, T he Swan:thart ſings about to die, 
The skie,like gluflc of watchet bew, Leaving M x a ND s Riſtoodthcreby, 
Refleted Prot 8B v Spgolden haire, 
The garoiſhc tree, no pendant ſtir, And that which was of wonder moſt, 
No voice was heard of apy bird, The /hcenix leftfweer Arabic : 
And on a Ceder 1a this coaſt, 
There mi; ht you ſee the burly Beare, Built vp ber tombe of ſpicerie, 
The Lion King, the Elephant, As I comeQure by the ſame, 
The maiden Vnicorne was there, Prepardeto take her dying flame, 
Sowas A c T EONs horned plant, 
And what of wilde or tame are found, In midſt and center of this plot, 
Were coucht in order on the ground. I ſaw one groucling oa the graſle: 
A man or ſtone, knew not that, 
ALc1D x sſpeckled Poplar tree, No ſtone: of man the figure was, 
The palme that Monarchs doc obtaine, And yet 1 could naevoot count him one, 
With loue=iuyce ſtaind the Malberic, More then the image made of ſtone, 
The fruite that dewes the Poets braine, 
AndPHarLErs philbertthere away, At length I mighe perceiue him reare 
Comparde with Myrtle and the Bay. His body on hiselbowe end : 
| Earthly and pale with gaſtly cheare, 
Thetree that coffins doth adorne, ; Vpon his knees he vpward tend, 
With ftately height tbreatniog the 8kie, Secming like one in rncouth Round, 
And for the bed of Loue forlorne, To be aſcending outthe ground. 
Theblacke & doletullEbonie, | 
All ina circle compalt were, A grieuous ſigh forthwith be throwes, 
Liketo an Amphutheater. As mighthauctorne thevitall ſtrings. 
AT Then downe his checkes the teares io flowes, 
Vpon the branches of thoſe trees : As doththe ſtreame of many ſprings. 
The aurie-winged people (at, Sotbunder rends the clowdin twaine, 
Diſtinguiſhed in od degrees, -. A And makes a paflagefor the raine. 
Oneſort in this, another that, _ Ke ; | 
HereP #1 10M E Lithatknowes ful wells, Jocontinent,with trembling ſound, 
Whar force and wit in loue doth dwell. He wofully gan to complaine, 
. od] Such were theaccents as might wound, 
The skie. bred Eagle,royall bird, TS And teare adiamond rocke in twaine, 
Percht there vpon an Oke aboue, _, FF After bis throbs did ſome-what ſtay, 


The Turtle by bim ncuer ftird, _ , . iu2 Thus heauily he gantoſay. 


O ſunne, 


AnElegic. 


O lunoe, ſaid heceivg the ſunne, Then beeing fild with learned dew, | 


On wretched me why dooſt thou ſhine ? 1 he Mules willed him to loue. 

My ſtarre is falne,my comfort done, That ioftrument can aptly ſhew, 

Our is the apple of mine eine. Haw finely our conceits will moue. 
Shine vpon thoſe poſleſſe delight, AsBacc uv 8opesdiflembled harrs : 
Andict me liuc in cndlcls night, So louc {ers out our better parts. 

O oriefethat lieft ypon my ſoule, STEL La, a Nymph withinthis wood, 

As heauic as a mount of lead, Moſt rare and rich of beav'aly blis, 

The remnant of my life control], T he bigheſt ia bis fagcie ſtood, 

Conſort me quickly with the dead. - And ſheecould well demerite tbis. 

Halfe of this harr, this ſpirit and will, Tislikely they acquainted ſooage, 
Di'dein the breſt of ASTROP BIL, He waz a Sun,and ſhea Moone. 
And youcompaſſionate of my woe, Our ASTR OP HEL didST x IL I a louc, 
Gentlc birds,beaſts, and ſhadie trees, OSTExELLtavaunofASTRoOPHEBL, 
4 Iam aflurde yc long to know, Albeir thy graces gods may mouc, 

What be the forrowes me aggreeu's, Where wilt thou findan ASTROPHETL? 
Liſten yethcn to that iolu'rh, Theroſe and lillic haue their prime, . 
And hcarcaralc of teares and ruth. And ſo hath beaune butatime.; 

You knew,who knew not AsTROPHIIL? _- Although thy beautie doe excecde, 

( That I ſhould live to ſay I k FL In common fight of cu'ry cie, 

And hauc :- ot in poſlefſion ſill) Yct in his Poefics when wereede, 

Things kaowne permit meto renew 2 ; It is apparant more thereby. 

Of him, you know his merit ſuch, He that hath loue and indgement tag, 
I cannot ſay, you heare roo much, Secs more than any others do, 

Within theſe wods of AR caprn;, ' | Then As TROP HEL hath honord thee: 

He chiefe delight and pleaſure tooke 2 _ For when thy body isexunQt, 

And onthe mountainePaRtTHENIE; Thy graces ſhall etcroall be, 

" Vponthe cryftall liquid brooke, \ And liue by vertue of bis inke; - 
The Muſes met him cu'ry day, | ' For by his verſes be doth giue, 
That taught him ſing, towrice,and ſay, | Toſhort linde beautic,ayeto line. 

When he deſcended downe the mount, | Aboue all others; this is bee, 

His perſonage ſeem'd moſt divine, Which crſt approued in bisſong, 

A thouſand graces one might count, That louc and hovour might agree, 

\ Vpon his loucly cheercfull cine. And charpure loue will doe no wrong. 
To heare him ſpeake and ſweetly ſmiley Swectſaints,it is no finne nor blame, 
You were in Paradiſe the while, | To louc a man of vertnous name. 

A ſweetattraQtiue kind of grace; Did neuer lque ſo ſweetly breath 

Afull aflurance giuen by lokes In any morrall breſt before : 

Continuall comfort1in a face, Did ncuer Maſe inſpire bevecath, 

The hneamenrs of Goſpellbookes: A Poets braine withfinerſtore: | 
Itrowe that count'nance cannot lie; He wrote of loue with bigh conceie, 
Whoſcthoughts are legiblein the eye, | And beautic reard abou her height; 

 Wasneuer eye,did ſeethatface, ThenP a LL a $ afterward attyrde 

Was neuer care,did heare thatrong, ; Our AS TROP H ££ with her device, 

Was neuer mind,did mad his grace, ; | Whom in his armor heauren admyrde, 

That cucr thought the travell loog : 5 D5:5 As of the nation of the skies ; 7th 
Buteyes,and eares,and cu'ry thought, He ſparkled jn his armes afarrs, + 

Were with bis ſweer petfeRtions caught, As he were dightwith firery farts. - 

O God, that ſuch a worthy man, + 912 Theblaze whereof when M a n 8 beheld, 

In whom ſorare deſertsdid raigne, ( An cnuious eye doth ſee afar,) © © 

Deſired thus, muſt leauevsthan, -: 4 o24 15 Such maieſtie,quothhe;is (eld, | 

And we to wiſh for him ip yaine } 1106201 27 Such maicſtie my mart may mar: © *' 
O couldthe ftarres that bred that wit, Perhaps this may aſuter be, 


In force no lopger fixed fit ; ToſcyM as by his deitic, 


za yk . ts 1 


An. Epitaph. 


In this ſurmize hemade with ſpcede 
An Iron cane,wherein he put. ', | 
The rfundertharin'cloudes doth breed. 
The flame andboltrogetherſhut,”" 

With pritieforce burſt our3Y7me, = 

And ſo our ASTROP H 1; Way flaine, 


— 


This word{ wasſlain) ſtaightw5y$1&moue, 

Andoaturesifnwardlife-ſtrings twitch, 

The skie immediatly{faboue); ct = 

Was dimd with hideous clouds of pitch; 

- The wraftliog winds from dutthe ground, 

Fild all the are with rattling found, - 

The bending trees expteſt a grone, 

And ſigh'd the lorrow of histall; 

Thc forreſt beai's maderuthtull mones 

T hc birs did rune their mourning call, 
AndParLOMEL for ASTROPHIL, 
Vnco her notes annext a plill, -* © 


The Turtle Dove with tunes of ruth 

Shew'd feeling paſſion of bis death, 

Methoughtr ſhe laid, rclithe troth, 

Was neuer he that drew io breath, 
Vatohis loue more ruſtic found, 
Than he for whom our gricfes abound. 


The Swan that was in preſence hecre,' 
Began his funera]l dirgeto fing,* . 
Good things, quoth he;may ſcarceappeeres 
But paſſe away with ſpeedy wing.” 
This mortall life, as death is tride; 
And death gines lite,ando he di'de. 
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The general ſorrow thatwas made 
Amoog thiecreatures ofcach kind, 
Fired the Phoenix where ſhe laid, |, = 
Her aſltesflying with the wind, 
Soas I mightwithreaſon ſec, "2 
That ſuch a Phoenix nere ſhould bee, 


ty 


Haply the cinders driven about, 
May breedan ofspring neere that kind, © © - 
But hardly a peere to that I doubt. , 
It cannot fioke into my mind, 

T hat ynder- branches ere can bee 

Of worth and value as the tree. 


The Eagle, markt with pearcivg fight, ' |! 
The mourcfyll babic of the place, 
Andpxted thence with mounting flight, 
To fignifictoIovs thecale, 
What ſorrow Nature doth ſuſtaine, 
For ASTROPHIL L,bycnuicflaing;” * * 


And while I follow'd, with mine eye, © ©” K 
The flightthe Eagle vpwardtooke, © © 
All things did vaniſh by and by, 
Aad diſappeared from my looke; 
1 he trees, beaſts, birds;8 groucwasponey 
So was the friend that made this mone; + -- * 


T his (peRtacle had firmly wrought 
A deepecompaſſion in my (pright, 
My molting hart iflude, merhought, IUET 
Jo ſtreames forth at mine eyes aright, ' '* 
And beere my pen 15 forc'ttoſhrink, | 
My teares diſcolour lo mine ipke, . 


"Y 


An Epitaph yponthe right Honourable Sir Phi4p Siancy, Knight: 


; Lord Gouernour of Fluſhing, 


FT" O praiſcthy life, or wailethy worthy death, - 
And want thy wit, thy wit, hrgb,pure divine, 
Is far beyond the powre of mortall line, 

Nor apy one hath worth that draweth breath, 


Yerrich in zeale, though poorcin learningslore, 
And trievaly care obſcurdein (ecretbreſt, 

And loue that cnuic in thy life ſuppreſt, 

Thy deere life done, and death; hath doubled more, 


And T,that in thy time and liuing ſtate, 

Did onely praiſe thy vertues in my thought, 

As one that fild therifing Sun hath ſought, 

With words and teares now waile thy timelefc fate, 


Drawne was thy race, arightfromprincely line, 

Nerlefic then tuch ( by gifts that Nature gaue, 

The common mother thar all creatures baue ) 
Doth vertuc ſhew, and princely linageſinne.. 


A king gave thee thy name, a kingly mind, 
That God thee gaue, who found it nowgoo deere 


For this baſe world, and hathreſumde it neere; 
To litin skies, and orc with powers diuine, 


Kent thy birth daic,and Oxford held thy youth, 

The heauens made haſt, and ſtaid nor ycereg,nortimez 
T he fruices of age grew ripe inthy firſt prime, 

Thy will,thy words ; thy wordgthe ſcales oftruth; 


Great gifts and wiſcdomerare imployd thee thence, 
To treat from kings, with thoſe more great then kings; 
Such hope men had to Jay the higheſt things 

Oathby wiſe youth, to be tranſported hence; 


Whence,to ſharp warres ſweet hopour did thee call, 
Thy countrics louc, religion,acd thy friends: 

Of worthy men, the markes, the liuegand ends; 
And her defence,for whom we labour all. 


There didſt tbou vanquith ſhame and tediousage, 

Griefe, ſorrow, ſicknes, and baſe fortunes might; 

Thy riſing day,ſaw ncuer wotull night; 

But paſt with praile,from off this worldly ſtages — 
C Backe 


AnElegie. 


Back to the campe,by thee that day was brought, 
Firſt thine owne death,and after,thy long fame ; 
Tearesto the ſouldiersthe proud Caftilians ſhame ; 
Vertue expreſt, and honour truly taught. 


What hath he loſt,that ſuch great grace hath woon, 
Young yeares, for endlcfle yeares, and hope voſure 
Of fortunes gifts, fer wealth that till ſhall dure? 
Ob happie race with (o great praiſes runne. 


England doth hold thy limmes that bred the ſame, 
Flanders thy valour,where itlaſt was tried; 

The Campe thy ſorrow, where thy bodie died, 
Thy friends,thy want; the world, thy rertues fame 


Tlence augmenteth pricfe, 
writing iacrealeth rage, 
Stald are my thoughts,which lou'd, 
and loſt,the wonder of our age: 
Yet quickned now with fire, 
though dead with froſt ere now, 
Enrag'd | write, I knowe not what: 
dead,quick,] knowe not how, 


Hard-harted minds releot, 

and rigors teares abound, 
And eouie ſtrangely rucs his end, 

in whom no faultſhe found, 
Knowledge herlight bath loſt, 

valor hath flaine her koight, 
S1DNArY isdead, dead is my friend, 

dead is the worlds delight, 


Place penſiue wailes his fall, 
whoſe preſence was her pride, 
Time cricth out, my ebbe is come: 
his life was my ſpriog tide. 
Fame mournes inthat ſhe loſt 
the ground of her reports; 
Eacb huiog wight laments his lack, 
andall inſundry ſorts, 


He was ( wo worth that word ) 
to cach well thinking mind, 
A ſpotiefle friend, a matchleſſe man, 
whole vertue cuer ſhind, 
Declaring in his thoughts, 
hislife, aod that bewrit, 
Higheſt conceits, longeſt forebghts, 
and deepeſt works of wit. 


Heonely like himſelfe, 
wasſecond ynto none, 
Whoſe death ( though life ) we rue, and” 
and all in yaine doe mone; ( wrong» 
Theirlofſe,not him waile they, 
that fill the world with cries; 
Death ſlew not him, but be madedeath 
his ladderto the skics, 


N_—_ witzour mindes lay yp tby loue; 
Lerters thy learningithy loſle, yeeres long rocome; 
In worthy harts ſorrow hath made thy tombe; 
Thy ſoule and ſpright.corich the heauens abou, 


Thy liberall bartimbalm'din gratefullteares, 

Young ſighes,ſlweet fighes,lage fighes,bewaile thy fall: 
Envie her ſting,and ſpight hath lefther gall, 

Malice her ſelfe a mournivg garment weares, 


That day their Ha nN1BArL died,our Sc1Profell, 
SCiP1io,CicxRo,&PETRAR CH ofourtime, 
Whole vertues wounded by my worthlefle rime, 

Let Angels ſpeake,and hcauen thy prailes tell, 


> Another ofthe ſame. 


Now finke of ſorrow, 
who liue, themore the wrong, 
Who wiſhiog death, whom death denies, 
whoſe thred is all too lon 
Who tied to wretched life, 
who lookes for no rcliefe, 
Muſt ſpend my cuer dying dayes, 
in ncuer coding prictc. 


Hartseaſe and onely TI, 
like parallets rucoe on, 

Whoſe <quall length, keepeequallbredth, 
and neuer meet in one; 

Yerfor not wronging bim, 
my thoughts wy ſorrowes cell, 

Shall not run out, though leake they will, 
for likiog him ſo well 


Farewell to you my boper, 
my woonted waking dreames; 
Farewell ſometimes cnioyed toy, 
eclipſed are thy beames, 
Farewcl] falle-pleaſing thoughts, 
which quietneſſebrings forth, 
And farewell friendſhips ſacred league 
ynitipg minds of worth, 


And farewell merry hart, 
the giftof guiltleſie minds, 

And all ſports which for liucs reftores 
rarietic aſſignes, 

Let all that ſweet is void ; 
in me no mirth may dwell, 

PH1L L1P,thecauſe of allthis woes 
my lifes content, farewell, 


Now Rime,the ſonne of rage, 
which art vo kinto 8kill, 
Andendlefle griefe, which deads my life, 
yet knowes not bow to kill, 
Goe ſcekethat haplefle todmbe, 
which if ye hap to find, 
Salutethe ſtones,that keepe the limmes, 
that held ſo good a mind, 
FINIS, 
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A SPOVSALL VERSE: MADE 
by Edmuude Spenſer, 


In honour of the double mariage of the two 


Honourable and vertuous Ladies, the Ladie E/zzaberth, and the Ladic &K#- 
therine Somerſet;Daughtersto the Right Honourable che Ear le of 
' Worceiter :andeſpouled totherwo worthy Gentlemen, 
M, Henery Guford,and M. illiam Peter, 
Eſquires. 


AT LONDON, | 
Printed by HL. for «Mathew Lownet. 
| IG17s 


Alme wasthe day, & through the trembling ayre, 
Swcet-breathivgZEPayRy s didlofily play 
A gentle ipicit,tBar Lightly did delay 
Hot T 1 T 4 N 8 beamcs,whichthen did glyſter faire ; 
When Lvhom lullen care, 
Through diſcontentof my long fruitlefle ſtay 
In Princes Court,and expeRation vaine 
Ofidlehopes, which ſtill dor flic away 
Like'empty ſhaddowes, did .ff:&t my braine, 
Walkt forth to caſe my paine 
Along the ſhoare of liluer ſtreaming T uEMMES, 
Wholerytty Baoke,the which h:s River bemmes, 
' Waspaintcd all with variable lowers, 
Aad all the meades adornd with daintic gemmes, 
Fir to decke maydens bowres, 
And crowne their Paramoures, 
Againſt the Bridale day, which is not long : 
Sweet T KEM ME Srunne ſoftly , till I end my Song, 


Therezin a Meadowzby the Riuers fide, 

A flock of Nymphes I chaunced to eſpy, 

All louely daughters of the Flood thereby, 

With goodly greeniſh locks, all looſe vatyde, 

As each bad becnre a Bryde, 

And each one had alittle wicker basket, 

- Madcof finetwigs,cntrayled curioully, 

In which they gather*d flowers to fill their flasket; 

And with fine fiagers,cropt full feateouſly 

Thetender ſtalkes on hie, 

Of euery ſort, which in that Meadow grew, 

They gathered fome; the Violet pallid blew, 

Thelittle Dazic, thatat cucning cloſes, 

The virgio Lillie, and the Primroſe trew, 

With ſtore of vermeil Roſes, 

To deck their Bridegroomes poſes, 

Againſt the Bridale day,which was notlong: | 
Sweet T x E MME Srunneſoftly,tillIend my Song, 


With that, I ſaw two Swannes of goodly hewe, 
Come ſoftly (wimming downealong the Lee 3 

Two fairer Birds I yet did ncuer lee: 

Thc (nowe which doth thetop of Þ x N Þ v 8 ſtrewe, 
Did neuer whiter ſhewe, 
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NorIovs himſcfe when he a Swan would be; 


| ForloneotLe Þ a,whiter did appeare : 


YetLED a was (they ſay ) as white as be, 

Ye: potlo white as theſe,nor nothing neare. 

So purely whitc they were, 

That cen the gentle ſtreame,the which them bare, 

Secm'dtoule tothem, and bade his billowes ſpare 

To wet their ſilken feathers, leaſt they might 

Soyle their faire plumes, with water notlo faire, 

And marrethcir bcamtics bright, 

That ſhone as kheauers light, 

Apgaioſt their Bridale dry, which was not long : 
Sweet THEMME $runnefoftly,gtull Iend my Song, 


Eftſoonesthe Nymphes, which row had lowers their 

Ran all in baſte, to ice that filuer broode (fill, 

Asthey came floting on the cryſtall Flood, 

Whont when they ſawe,they ſtood amazed ſtill, 

Their wondring eyes to fill, 

Them ſcem'd they neuer ſaw a ſight ſo fayre 

Of Fowles ſo loucly,that they ſure d1d deeme 

Tuoem heavenly borne,or to be that ſame payre 

Which tbrough the Skiedraw V x ney $ filucer Teeme, 

Forſure:t.cy did notſeeme 

To bebegot of any carthly Scede, 

But rather Angels,or of Angelsbrecd : 

Yetwerethbcy bredof SOoMMrR9-HE a r;they ſay, 

In ſweeteſt Seaſon, when each Flower and weed 

Theearth did freſh aray, 

Sofreſh they ſecm'd as cay, 

Euen as their Bridale day,whichwas not long : 
Sweet T HEMM E Srunnefſotily,tillI cad my Song, 


Then forth they all out of their baskets drew 
Great ſtore of Flowers, the honour of the field, 
Thatto the ſenſe did fragrant odonrs yicld, 
All which, yponthoſ= goodly Birds they threw, 
And allthe Wayues did ſtrew, 
Thatlikeold P x we v $ Watersthey did ſeeme, 
When down along by pleaſant T 2m Þ x sſhore (ſtreem, 
Scattred with Flowers,through TuzssaLy they 
Thatthey appearethbrough Lillies plentious ſore, 
Like a Brides Chamber flore ; 
Cz Two 
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Two ofthoſe Ny mpbs,mean-while two garlands boiid 
Of freſheſt Flowres, which in that Mead they found, 
The which preſentiogallintrim Array, 
Their ſnowic Foxcheads therewithall chey crownd, 
Whilſt one did fing this Lay, 
Prepar'd againftthar Day, 
Againſt their Bridale day, which was nor long : 

Sweet T x 8M M x 3runne ſoftly,tillI end my Sorg, 


Ye gentle Birds, the worlds faire ornament, 

And hcauens glory, whom this happy hower 

Doth lead vnto your louers blisfull bower, 

Toy may you haue, and geotle bearts content 

Of your loues couplement ; 

AndlertfaireV x Nv $,that is Queene of loue, 

With her hart-quelling Sonne vpon you ſmile, 

Whoſe ſmile they ſay, hath yertue to remoue 

All loues diſlike, and friendſhips faultic guile 

For cuer to affoile. 

Letendleflc Peace your ſteadfaſt hearts accord, 

And blefled Plentic waite vpon your bord, 

Andlet your bed with plealures chaſte abound, 

That fruitfull ifſue may to you afford, 

Which may your focs confound, 

And make your ioyes redound, 

Vpon your Bridale day, which is not long : 
Sweet T K EM ME 5runne ſoftly, till I cnd my Song, 


So ended ſhe; and all the reſt around 

To her redoublcd that her raderſong, 

Which ſayd, their Bridale day ſhould not be long, 

And gentle Eccho,trom the neighbour ground, 

TT heir accents did reſound. | 

So forth, thoſe ioyous Birdes did paſſe along, 

Adownethe Lec, that to them murmurcdelowe, 

As he would ſpeake, but that helackt a toog, 

Yet did by ſigaes his glad aftcion ſhowe, 

Maktog his ſtreame runne flowe, 

Andallthe foule whichia bis loud did dwell 

Gan flock aboutthcſetwayne, that did excell 

Therecſt, ſofar,asC YN TH 1 a doth ſhend 

The lefler ſtares. So they caranged well, > 

Did on thoſe two attend, 

And their beſt ſcruicelend, 

Againſt their wedding day, which wasnotlong : 
Sweet T 1B xc M4 x Srunne ſoftly till I end my Sopgs 


Atlengththey all to merry L ow Þ o came, 

' To merry L o Nx Þ o N, my moſt kindly Nurſe, 
That to me gaue this Lifes firſt natiue ſoutſe z 
Though from another place I take my name, 
An houſe of auncicat fame, 


There whea they came, whereas thoſebricky towres, 
Thewhbichon T x zM ME s brodeaged back doth ridg 
Where now the Rtudious Lawyers hauc their bowers, 
There whylome wont the Templer Koights to bide, 
Till they decayd through pride: 

Next wherevnto there ſtands a ſtately place, 

Where oftTI gained gifts and goodly grace 

Ofthat great Lord, which therein wont to dwell, 
Whoſe want too well now tecles my fricndlefic caſe: 
But ah | heere fits not well 

Old woes, but ioyes to tell 

Againſt the Bridale day, which is not loog : 

Sweet T HE MM E 5 runneloftly, tilll ced my Sovg, 


Yet therein now doth lodge a noble Peere, 

Great Englands glory, and the Worlds wide wonder, 
Whoſe dreadfull name, late through all Spaine did thun- 
And HER CvI xs two pillars ſtanding teere, (ger, 
Did make to quake and feare ; | 
Faire branch of Honour, flower of Cheualrie, 

T bat filleſt England with thy triumphs fame, 

Toy hauc thou of thy noble vitorie, 

And endleflc happineſle ofthine owne name 

That promiteth ; lame : 

'Thatthrough thy proweſfle and vitorious armes, 

Thy Country may be freed from forraineharmes : 

And greatE I 1 4 x Sglorious name mayring 
Through all the world,fall'd with thy wide Alarmes, 
Wkich ſome brauc Muſe may fing 
To ages following, 
Vpon tbe Bridale day,which is vot long: 

Sweet T z x x xx &£ Srunne ſoftly,till I end my Song, 


From thoſe high Towers,this noble Lord ifluiog, 
LikcradiantH s $ Þ t R,when bis goldep haire 

In th'Ocean billowes he hath bathcd faire, 
Deſcended to the Riuers open viewing, 

With a greattraine enſuing, 

Abone the reſt were goodiy40 beſcene 

Two gentle Knights of louely face and feature, 
Beſcemitg well the bower of any Queene, 

With gifts of witand ornaments of aature, 

Fir for ſo goodly ſtature: 

That hke the twianes of1 © v x they ſeem'din ſight, 
Which deckethe Bauldricke of the Heauens bright. 
They two forth pafiog ro the Riucrs ſide, 
Recciu'dthole two faire Brides,their loues delight, 
Which atth*appointedtide, 
Each one did make his Bride, 
Agaioſt their Bridale day, which is ootlong : 

Sweet T HEMMES ————:h till I cond my Song, 
; FINIS. 
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G.W.ſenior,to the Author. AH Colin, whether on the lowh plaine, : 
Arhe is the day when Phazbus face s ſprowded, | Piping to ſhepheards thy ſweet roundelayes 3 
| Andweaker ſights may wander ſoone aſtray : Or whether ſinging in ſome loftic vaine, { 
But when they ſee his glorious rates vnclouded, Heroicke deeds of paſt,or preſent dayes : 
Wuh ſteddy fteps they keepe the perfetway: | Orwhether in thy lowely Miftreſſe praiſe, | 
So while this Muſe in forrame Land doth ſtay, Thom liſt to exerciſe thy learned quill, ( pleaſe, | 
Inuention weepes,aud pennesare caſt aſide, Thy Aſnſe hath got fach grace andporer to # 
Thetime like night aepriud of chearfull day, With rare inuention,beautified by thill, 
And few doewrite,but(ah ) too ſoone may ſlide, As who therein can ener joy ther full! þ 
Then,hie thee home that art our perfett guide, O therefore let that happy Mmnjepreceed h 
And with thy wit illuſtrate Englands fame, © Toclime the beight of vertues ſacredhill, 
Dau ning therby OHr werg bbor 5 ancient pride, | W. here endleſſe baonour ſbal be made t by weed 5 
That do for poeſie,challenge chiefeſt name : Becauſe no malice of ſucceeding dates | 
Sowe that line, and ages that ſucceed, (, anraſe theſe records of thy laſting praiſe. ; 
With great applauſe thy learned works ſhal, reed. | GW... 1 
SONNET I, But if in preſence of that faireſt proud 
thou chance to come, fall lowely at herfcer: 
1??? ye leaues, when as thoſe hlly hands and with mceke hambleffe and 2ffl:ted mood, 
+ Awhich hold my life in their dead-doiog might, pardon forthee,and grace for me intreat. 
ſhall handle you,and hold io lones ſoft bands, Which if ſhe grant,then lue,and my loue cheriſh 2 
like captiues —— the viQors light, It not,dic foone,andT with thee will periſh, 
And happy lines,00 which with ſtarry light, 
choſe lamping eyes will deigne fomertimes to looke SONNET IH. 
and reade the ſorrowes of my dyiog fpright, | T= foveraigne beautic which I doe admire, 
written with teares in harts cloſe bleeding booke , witnefſe theworld how worthy to be praiſed: 
And happy rimes bath'd inthe ſacred brooke the light whereof hath kindled heauenly fire, 
ofHz L 1 © 0N whenceſhe deriued is, 10 my fraile fpirit,hy her from balcncefie raiſed ; 
when ye behold that Angels bleflcd looke, That beeing now with her buge brightnes dazed, 
my foules long lacked foode, my heauens blis, baſe rning Tcan no moreendure to view: | 
Leaues,lines and rimes,fecke her to pleaſe alone, but looking ftill on her] ſtand amazcd, 
Whom if yepleaſc,l care for othernone. _ ar wondrous fight of ſo celeftiall bew. 
So when my tongue would ſpeake ber praiſes dew, 
SONNET II. it ſtopped is wirththoughts aſtoniſhment: * 
YT thougbr,whom at the firſtI bred, and when mypen would write hertitles true, 
of th'inward bale of my lone pined hart : it caurſht iswith fancies wondermenr: 
. and fithens baue with fighes and forrowes fed, Yet in my my hartI then bothſpeake and write 
till greater then my wombe thou woxen art : The wondertbat my wit cannot cndite, 
Breakeforth arlength our of the inner part, 
in which thou lurkeſt like to vipersbrood : + SONNET- III, 
and ſecke ſomeſuccourbothto caſe my ſmart, Ne yeareforth looking om of I a wv 5 gate, 
and allo to luſtainethy ſelfe with food, doth lecmeto promuſe hope of new delight; 


an 


UMI 


SONNETS. 


and bidding th*oid Adieu, his paſled date 

bids all old thoughts to dic in dumpiſh ſprighe, 
And calling forth out of ſad Winters vight, 

freſh loue, that long hath ſlept in checrlefſe bower, 

wils him awake,and ſoone about him dight 

his wanton wings,and darts of deadly power. 
For luftie Spring now in his timely howre, 

is ready ro comeforth, him to receiue: 

and warnes the Earth with diuerscolourd flowte 

to decke ber ſelfe,and her faire mantle weaue. | 
Then you faire lowre,in wbom freſh youth doth raines 
Prepare your{cltc,new loue to cntertaine, 


SONNET V. 
Vdely thon wrongeft my deate harts deſire, 

Ris finding fault with her too portly pride : 

the thing which I doe moſt in ber admire, 

is of the world vynworthy moſt cnuide, 
For intholc lofty lookes is cloſe implide, 

ſcorne of baſe things,8 ſdeigne of foulediſhonox 2 

threatning rafh eycs which gaze on ber ſowide, 

that looſely they ne dareto looke ypon her, 
Such pride is praiſe,ſuch portlioeffe is honor, 

that boldned innocence bearesin her eyes: 

and herfaire countenance like a goodly banner 

ſpreads in defiance of all enemies, 
Was neucrin this world ought worthy tride, 
Without ſome ſparke of ſuch ſelfe-pleaſing pride; 


SONNET VI, 


B: nought dilinayd that her yomoued mind 
doth ſtill perſiſt in berrebellious pride 2 

{uchloue,notlike to luſts of baſer kind, 

the harder wonne;tbe firmer will abide. 
T he durefull Oakewhoſe ſap is not yet dride, 

is long cre it conceiue the kindling fire: \ 

but when it once doth burne,it doth diuide 

great heate,& makes his flames to heauen aſpire, 
$0,hard it isto kindle new deſire, 

in gentle breſt that ſhall cadurefor cuer : 

deepe is the wound, that dinrs the parts entire 

with chaſte affes,that nought bur death can ſeuer 
Then thinke nor long in taking little paine | 
To kanitthe knor, that ever ſhall remaine. 


SONNET VII, 
| Pies eyes,the myrrour of my mazed hart, 
what wondrous vertue is containd in you, 
the which both life and death forth from you dart 
into the obieR of your mightie view ? 
For when ye mildly looke with louely bew, 
then is my ſoule with life and loue inſpired: 
hut when ye lowre,or looke on me askew, 
then doe I die, ss one with lightning fired, 
But ſince that life is more then death deſired, 
looke cuer louely, as becomes youbeſt, 
that your bright beams of my weak cies admired, 
may kindle living fire within my breſt, 
Such life ſhould be the honour of your light, 
Such death the (ad enſample of your might. 


SONNET VIIL _ 
Mic theo moſt faire,full of the living fire, 
kindled aboue vnto the maker neefe: 
no cyes but ioyes, in which all powers cofifpire, 
that to the yvorld noughrelle be counted dearey 
Through your bright beames doth not the blitided veſt 
ſhoote ont his darts to baſe affeRivns wound 1 
but Angels cometo leade fraile niitids ts teſt 
| inchaſtedeſires, on beauenly beautie baund, 
Youframe my thoughts,and faſhion tre withing 
you ſtop my tongue,and teach my batt to Ipeake, 
you calme the ſtorme thar paſſion did begia, 
ſtrong through your cauſc,but by yout vertue weake, 
Darke is the world, where your light fhiaed tievet j 
Well is he borne, that may behold you cuts 


SONNET IX, 
Sn I fought ro what I might eompare 
thole powrefull eyes, which lighten my datk (prightt 
yet find I nought on earth, to ich 1 dats 
rdſ{embleth'image of their goodly light, 
Nottothe Sun: for they doe ſhine by night z 
norto the Moone: for they are chatiged never 
porto the ſtarres:;)for they haue purer light z 
norto thefire : for they conſume not ever z 
Nor to the lightoiog : for they ſtill petſeuere 3 
norto the Diamond : for they ate more tenders 
nor ynto Cryſtall: for novght may them ſeuer z 
nor vntoglaſſe ; ſuch baſenefſe mought offend her, 
Then tothe Maker ſelfethey likeſt bee, ( 
Whoſe light doth lighten all that heere we ſee, ys 
6 


| SONNET X. | 
Vion Lord of loue,what law is this, 
that me thou makeſt thus tormented be 3 
the whiles ſhe lordeth in licentious blifſe 
of her free-will,ſcorving both thee atid ie, 
Sce how the Tyrannefle doth ioy to ſee 
the huge maſſacres yvhich her eycs do thake, 
and humbled harrs bring captives voto thee, 
that thou ofthert mayſtmightie vengeance take, 
But her proud beart doe thou a little ſhake 
and that high looke,with which ſhe doth controll 
allthis worldes pride,bow to abaſer make, . 
and all her faults in thy blacke bvoke ciitallt 
That I way laugh at her io <quall ſore, 
As ſhe atme,& makes my paine her ſport, 


_. SONNET XI;-- 
D*Y when I doe ſceke and ſue for peace, 
and hoſtages doe offer for my truth 2 

ſhe cruell warriout doth her ſelfe adgrelle 

to battell,and the wearic war revew'thy, | 
Ne will be moou'd with reaſon or with ruth, 

to grant ſmall reſpit to my reſtleſle toile 2 

but grecdily her fell intent purſu'th, 

of my poorelife to make yopitricd ſpoile, 
Yet my poore life, all (orrowesto affoile, 

I would her yield; ber wrathto pacific: 

but then ſheſeekes with torment and tutmmoile, 

to force me liuc,and will not let tne die, 


All 


£ A. 


A , df 


CA tc. 


SONNETS. 


Allpaice bath end, and every war hath peace ; 
' Bur mine, no price nor prayer may lurceale, 


SONNET XII. 
Ne day I ſoughtwith her barr-thrilling eyes 

O:. makea truce,and termesto entertaine: 

all fearclefſe then of fo falſcenemies,” 

which ſooght me toentrapiotreaſonstraine. 
So, as [ then diſarmed did remaine,” 

a wicked ambuſh which lay hidden long, = 

in the cloſe couert ofher guilefull eyen 

thence breaking forth, did thicke about me throng. 
Too feeble I abide the brunt ſo ſtrong, 

was forſt to yeeld my (elfe into their bands : 

who mecaptiing ſtraight with rigorous wrong, 

haue euer fince kept mein crueli bands, 
So Lady,now to you I doecomplaine, 
Againſt your eyes, that iuſtice I may gaine, 


SONNET XIII, 

| thatproud port, which her ſo goodly graceth, 
whiles her faire face ſhereares vp to the skie, 
and to the ground her eye-lids lowe embaceth, 
moſt goodly temperature ye may deſcry, 

Mild humblefſe,mixt with awfull maicſtie. 
for looking on the carth whence ſhe was borne, 
herminde remembreth her mortalitie, 
what ſois faireſt ſhall to earth returne. 

Butthat ſame loftie counteance ſcemes to ſcorne 
baſe thing, and thinke how ſhe to heauen may clime 3 
treading downeearth,as loathſome and forlorne, 
that hinders heauenly thoughts with drofſic ſlime, 

Yetlowly ſtill vouchlafe co looke on me, 

Such lowlineffe ſhall make youlottie be, 


SONNET XIII1T. 


Ecarne againe my forces late diſmayd, 

Rims the tiege by you abandon'd quite, 
greate ſhame itisto leaue, like one afrayd, 
ſo faire a peece, for one repullſe fo light. 

Gaioſt ſuch ſtrong caſtles needeth greater might | 
then thoſe ſmall forces, ye were wont belay 3 
ſuch hauty min4s enur'd to bardy fight, 
diſdaineto yeeld vnto the firſt aſſay, 

Bring thereforeall the forces that yee may, 
and lay inceflant batterieto her hart, 
plaints, prayers, yowes,ruth, ſorrow,and diſmay, 
thoſe engins canthe proudeft loue coouert : 

And ifthoſe faile, fall downe and die before ber: 

So dying liue, and lining doe adore her. 


SONNET XV, 
> tradefall Merchants, that with wearie toyle, 


doe ſcek moſt precious things to make your gaine : 


and both the Indiasof their treaſure ſpoile, 
what necdeth you to ſecke ſo farre in vaine ? 
For loe,my loue doth in herſelfe containe 
all this worldsriches thatmay farre be found 
if Sapbyres, loegher eyes be Saphyres plaine, 
if Rubics,locyher lips be Rubies found; 


If Pearles, her teeth bepearles, both pure and round : 
if Tuorie, her forhead luorie weene 
if Gold, her locks are fineſt gold on ground 
if S1]uer, her faire hands are filuer ſheene ; 
But that which faireſt is, bur few behold, 
Her mind adornd with vertues manifeld. - 


SONNET XVI. 
O Ne day as | vnwarily did gaze 
on thoſe fayre cyes my loues immortal light, 
the whiles my ſtoviſht bart ſtood in a maze, 
through ſweetillufion of ber lookes delight; 
I mote percceiue bow in ber glancing fight, 
legions of loves with litcle wings did flic: 
darting their deadly arrowes fieric bright, 
at cuery raſh beholder paſſiog by. 
One of thole archers clolely I didſpy, 
ayming his arrow at my very hart : 
wher ſuddenly with tmioklc of her eye, 
the Damzell broke bis mitintended dart. 
Had ſhee not ſo done, ſure I had been ſlaine: 
Yet as ut was, I bardly ſcap*t with paine. 


SONNET XVII. 


TY glorious pourtraiRt of that Angels face, 

made to amaze weake mens confuled skill, 
and this worlds worthleſſe gloryto embace, 
what pen, what peoſillcan expreflc her fill? 

For though he colours could deuize at will, 
and ekc his learned hand atpleafure guide, 
leaſt trembling, it his workmanſhip ſhould pill, 
yet many wondrous things there are beſide, 

T he [weet ey&glances,that bke arrowes glide, 
che charming miles,thatrob ſenſe from the hart * 
the louely pleaſance, and the lofty pride, 
cannot expreſſed be by any art, = 

A greater crafteſmans hand thereto doth need, 

T batcan exprefle the life of thiogs indeed, 


SONNET XVIII 
5 hm rolling wheele that runneth often round, 
the þardelt ſtecle intra oftime dothteare ; 
and drizling drops that often doeredound, 
the firmeſt line doth in continuance weare 2 
Yetcannor I, with many a dropping tcare, 
and long intreatie ſoften her hard hart: 
that ſhe will once vouchſafe my plaintro heare, 
or looke with pitty on my painefull ſmart, 
But when I plead, ſhe bids me play my part, 
and when I weepe, ſhe ſayes, Teares are but water: 
and when I ſigh, ſhe ſayes, I knowe the art : 
and when [ walle, ſhe turnes her ſclfe to laughter, 
So doe I weepe and waile,and plead in vaine, 
Whiles ſhe as ſteele and flint doth ſtillremaine, 


SONNET XIX. 
_ merry Cnckowe, meflenger of Spring, 
his trumpet ſhrill hath thrice already ſounded: 
thatwarnes all louers waite vpon therr king, 
who now is commiog forth with girland crowned, 


SQNNETS. 


Wab noyle whereof the quire of Bixds reſounded 
thcir anthemes ſweet dexized af loues praiſe, 
that all chewqedsghcir Ecchocs back rebounded, 
as if they knew the meaning of their layes. | 
Bucmongſtthem all;which-did Lques bonour raiſe, 7 
noword was heard of her that moſt it ought,  ::1 32: 1 
but ſhe his precept proudly dilobayes, 
- anddoth his idle meſlageſct 2rnqughe. 
Thereforc,s lone, vnlcfle ſhe wrac to thee - 
Erc Cackow ead,lether archelibe, - - 


| SONNET..XX. ; | cos 


Rog SY 


NeaineT feeke and ſucto herfor grace, 1 357 


and doc minc humble hart before her poure + - 1: 
the whilcs her foote ſhe in my necke doth place,,; +, |, 
2ndtread my life downe in the lowly floure.. , ,:: 

And yetthe Lyouthatis Lord ofpower, -+ - -- 4, 
and caigncth ouer cuery beaſt in field, in 
ia his moſt pridedifdeigacthto deuour ; 
theſilly Lambe that to his might doth yield. . - 

But ſhe, more cruell and more ſaluage wild, + \ - |; * 
then cyther Lyon, orthe Lionelſlc, : 
ſhamesnotro be with guiltleſTe bloud defilde, 
butraketh gloryio bcrcruelneflc, 

Fairerthen fatieſt, letnone cuer lay, 

Thar yewere blooded ina yeelded pray. 


. ..SONNET XXI. ... 
77 Avitthe worke of Nature or of Art, _ 
V Vic eempred {o the feature of her face, *; 
thatprideand mecknes mixt by equall part, 
doebarh appeare Cadorne her beauties grace? - 
For with mild pleaſance,which doth pride diſplace, 
' ſheto her loue dath lookers eyesallures, - = 
and with ſterne count ance backe againedorh chace 


their looſer lookes that ſtir vp luſtes impure, . 
Wich ſach firapge traines her cycs ſhe doth inure,, 

that with one lopke ſhe doth my life diſmay 5...  . 

and with another doth it ſtraight recure, |, 

herſmile me drawes, ber frowne me driues 2way. 
Thus doth ſhe traine and teach me with her lookes, 
Such art of cyes,I neue read in bookes. * 


SONNET XXII. 

His holy ſcaſon,fic to faſt and pray, 
men to deuotion ought to be 1nclind : 

thereforc,T likewiſe on fo holy day, 

for my ſweet Saint ſome ſeruice fit will find. 
Her temple faire is built wichin my mind, 

in which hcrglorious image placed iis, 

on which my thoughts doc day and night attend, 

likeſacred prieſts thatncuer thipke amis : 
Therc Ito her,asth'author of my blis, 

will build an alcar to appeaſe her ire, 

and onthe ſame my hart will ſacrifice, 

burning in flames of pure and chaſte deſire: 
The which vouchlafe,6 goddefle to accept, 
Amonegltthy deereſt relicks to be kept, 


SONNET XXIIT, 
| theta E forhkerVryssE slake, 


. 


deuiz'd a YVeb her wooers to deceaue; 


in which the workctharſhecallday did make, 

the ſame at nightſhedidagainevoreave;: 
Such ſubtle craft my Damzell doth conceaue, 

th'importune ſure oF my defifeifo ſhanne: 

for, all that L in many daies doeweaue;! - 

in one fhort houre I fiod by Heaywodomne;?! 7 
So when I thinks, eo-emetthat T bepongqe3? 2!! / 

I muſt begin and oeuerbrjogto cad: ©2050 

for with one looke,fhefpils'thar long I ſpornc, 

and with oneword by whole yeares work doth reed, 
Such labour like the Spydorsweb'l find, » - 
Wholefruitlclieworke'is brokenwith leaft wind. 


' ky 1.8 f C14 
'-: SONNET X XII1T. 
2 Hen 1 behold that beauties wonderment, 
and rareperfeQionobcach godly part : 
of natures skill che onely complement, - 
I honour and admire the makers arz, 
But when I feele the bitter balefull (mart, 
which her faire ey& vawares doc worke in mee: 
thapdeath out of their ſhiny beames doedwt, 
I thinke tbatTanewP-anp ok a ice; 
Whom allthe Gods in councelldid agree, 
into this ſinfoll world from heauenio fend 2 
that ſhero wicked menaſcourge ſhould bee, 
for all ebcic faults with which they did offend 
Burt fince ye are my ſcourge,I will intreat, 
That for my faules ye will me gently bear. 


(7 SONNET XXV, 
Ha long ſhallthis like dying life endure, 
know no end of her owne miſcric? 
but waſte ang weare away in termesvnlure, 
twixt feare and hope depending doubtfally. 
Yet better wereattonceto let me die, 
and ſhew the laſt eoſampleof your pride, 
then to rorment me thus with crucltie, 
to prouc yourpowre which I too welt hauerride. 
But yet if in your hardned breſt ye hide 
a cloſe intent atlaſtto ſhew me grace : 
then all the woes and wrecks which I abide, 
as meanesof blis I gladly willembrace; 
And wiſh that mare and greater they might be, 
That greater mecd at laſt may turne to me. 


— 4 


SONNET XXVI. 


Vert is the Roſe,but growes vpon 2 breere; 
{weet is the Tanipere, but ſharpe bis bough 
ſwectis the Eglantine,bur pricketh neere ; 
ſweetis the firbloome, but his branchesrough: 
Sweet is the Cypreſfſe,buthisrind is rough, 
ſweet is the nut, bat bitter is his pill z_-- 
ſweet is the broome-flowre,bur yer ſowre caough; 
and (weet is Moly,but hisrootes ill, 
So cuery ſweet with ſoure is tempred ſtill, 
char maketh it be coucted the more 7 
for caſie things that may be got at will, 
"moſt {ores of men doe (ſet but little ſtore, 
Why then ſhould I account of lictle paine, 
That cndlefle plealure ſhall ynto me gaine ? wand 


LIMI 


SONNETS. 


 H— 


SONNET XXVIL 


Aire proud, now tcll me, why ſhould faire be proud, 


fith all worlds glory is butdrofle vnclcane? 
and 1n the thade of death ir ſelfcſhall ſhroud, 
' how-cuernow thereof ye little weene. 
T bat goodly Idoll now ſo gay beſcene, 
ſhall doffc her fleſhes borrowd Fare attire : 
and be forgot asit had neuer been, 
that many now much worſhip and admire, 
Ne any theo ſhall after it inquire, 
ne any mention ſhall thereof remaine, 
but what this verſe,that never ſhall expire, 
ſhal: co you purchace with her thankleſle paine. 
Faire, beno longer proud of that ſhall periſh: 
But that which ſhall you make immortall,cheriſh, 


SONNET XXVIIL. 
T2 Laurell leafe, which youttus day doc weares 
gives me great hope of your relenting mind ; 

for {ice xt 15 the badge winch I doe beare, 

ye bearing it,doeſcemeto me inclind : 
The power thereof, which oft in me 1 find, 

leri: likewiſe your gentle vreſt inſpire 

with (weerintuſion, and put you in mind 


of rhatproud maye, whom now thoſe leaues attyre, 


Preud D a Þ a NE, ſcornivg Phoebus lovely fire, 
on the Theflalian ſhore from him did fice; 
for which the geds in their reucngetull ire 
di4 her transforme into a Lawrell tree. 
Then fie 60 more faire Loue from Phoebus chace, 
Burin yourbreſt his leafe and louc embrace. 


SONNET XXIX. 

Ng how the ſtubborne damzcll doth depraue 
my {imple meaning with diſdaiafull ſcorne: 
and by the bay which I vnco ber gaue, 
accounts my lelte her captiue quite forlorne, 

The bay,quoth ſhe,is of the Vidtors borne, 
yeelded, them by the yanquiſhr as their meeds, 
and they there-with doe Poets heads adorne, 
to fing the glory of their famous deeds, 

But fith ſhe willthe conqueſt challenge needs, 
let her acceptmeas he: faitbfull chrall, | 
that her great triumph which myskill exceeds, 
I may/in trump of tame blaze ouer all, 

Then wouldI deck her head with glorious bayes, 

And fill the world with her viQtorious prayle, 


SONNET XXX, 
W,N Loue isliketo Iſe,andT to fire; 
how comes itthen that this her cold ſo great 
is not diiſolu'd through my ſo hot defire, 
but harder growes the more I her intreat ? 
Or how comes it that my excecding heat 
15 not delayd by her hartfrozen cold: 
but thar I burnemuch more in boyling ſweat, 
and feele my flames augmented manifold ? 
What more rniracutous thing may be told, 
that fire which allthing melts, ſhould bardenlfſe : 
and Iſe,whichis congeaid with ſenſclefle cold, 
ſhould kindle fire by wonderfull deuiſe? 


Such is the powre of loue in gentle mind, 
Thatit can alter all the courſe of kind. 


SONNET XXXI. 
AV hath gatureto fo hard a hare 
-Agiuen ſo goodly gifts of beauties grace? 
whole pride depraues cach other betterpart, 
and all thoſe pretious ornaments deface, 
Sith co all other beaſts of bloody race, 
a dreadfull countenance ſhe giuen hath : 
that with their terrour ail the reſt may chace, 
and warne to ſhun the danger of thei; wrath, 
But my proud one doth workethe greater (cath, 
through (weetallurement of her loucly hew ; 
that ſhe the better may in bloody bath 
of ſuch poore chralls,her cruell hands embrew. 
But did ſhe knowe howilltheſerwo accord, 
Such crucltic ſhe would bauc (oone abhord, 


SONNET XXXIIL 
Ya Smith, with force of teruent heat, 
the hardeſt Iron ſoone doth mollific, 
that with his heauy ſledge he can it bear, 
and faſhion to what heirhift apply, 
Yercanrot all theſe flames in which I fry, 
her hart more hard then Iron oft awhit : 
ne ali the plaints and prayers with which {1 
doc beat onthanuile of ber tubborne wit: 
But ſtill the more ſhe ferucnt ſees my fir, 
the more ſhefriezeth in her wilfullprides 
an4 harder growesthe harder ſhe isfmir, 
with all theplaints which ro her be applyde. 
What then remaines bur T to athes burae, 
And the to ſtanes atleogrh all ftrozcaturne ? 


SONNET XXXIIIL 
© pre wrong I doe,I can it not <eny, 
to thatmolt ſacred Emprefſe my deare dread, 
pot finiſhi- g her Quecne of Faery, 
that mote enlarge her living prayſes dead : 
BurLo Dvy 1CK;thisof grace to me aread; 
doe ye not thipketh'accompliſhment ofit, 
ſufficient worke for one mans {imple head, 
all wereit asthereſt, burrudely writ. 
How then ſhould I,vithour another wit, 
thinke euerto endureſo tedious toyle? 
fith that this one is roſt with troublous fir, 
of a proud Louc, that doth my ſpirit ſpoyle, 
Ceaſethen, till ſhe youchlafero grant mereſt, 
Or knd you me anther living breſt, 


SONNET XXXIIIL 


| Fa as a ſhip,that through the Ocean wide, 
by condutt of ſome ſtarredoth make her way, 
wacd as a ſtorme hath Jimd her ruſtic guide, 
our of her courſe doth wander far aſtray : 
So I, whole ſtarre,that wont with her brightray, 
meto dire&,with cloudes is ouer=cait, 
doe wander now in darknefle and difmay, 
through hidden perils round about me plaſt; 
D 
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— 


Yet hope Lwell,that when this ſtorme is paſt, 
my HE L1c s,the lodeſtar of my life 
will hine againe,and looke on me at laſt, 
with Joucly hight ro clcare my cloudy priete, 
T1llchen I wander carefull comfortleſs, 
Infecret ſorrow, and {ad peofiucneſs, 


SONNET XXXV. 
Y kungry cycs through greedy couerice, 
ſtill ro behold the obieR of their paine, 
with no cootentment can themſclues ſuffice : 
but hauing pinc,and hauing not complaine, 
For lackiog it,they cannot life (uſtaine, 
and hauing it, they gaze on it themore: 
in there amazement hike N a RK Ct $5v 8 vaine, 
whoſc eyes him ſtaru'd : ſo plentie makes me pore. 
Yetare mine eyes {o filled with the ſtore 
of that taire ſight, that nothiog elſe they brooke, 
bur loathe the things which they did like before, 
and can no more <ndureon them to looke, 
All this worl4s gloric ſeemeth vainero me, 
And all cheir ſhowes but ſhadowes, lauing ſhe. 


SONNET XXXVI- 


Ell mec, when ſhall theſe wearie woes baue end, 
or ſhall their ruthlefle rormentncuer ceaſe ? 
but ail my dates in pining languor ſpend, 
without hope of aſlwagement or releaſe. 
Is thereno mcanes for me to purchale peace, 
or make agreement with her thrillog eyes 2 
but that their crucltic doth ſtill increaſe, 
and daily morcaugment my milcrics ? 
But whe ye hauc ſhew'd all extrenutics, 
chea thinke how litle glory ye hauc gained, 
by laying him,whole lite though ye deſpile, 
mote haue yourlifc in honor long maintained, 
- Butby his death, which ſome perhaps will mone, 
Ye fhallcondemacd be of many a one. 


SONNET XXXVII. 
V . png pe is this, that thoſcher golden trefles 
ſhe doth attyre vnder a netof gold: 

and with lie skill{o cunningly them dreſles, 

that which is gold or haire, may (carce betold © 
Isitthat mens frayle eyes, which gaze too bold, 

ſheemaycntaoglc in that golden ſnare: 

and becing caugbt, may crafuly enfold 

their weaker barts,which are rot well aware? 
Take hecde therefore, mine cycs,how ye doc ſtare 

hencef>rch roo raſhly on that guilefull er, 

in which ,if cuer ye entrapped are, 

our of her bands ye by no meanes ſhall get. 
Fondnefle it were for any becipg free, 
To couet fetters, though they golden bee. 


SONNET XXXVIII. 
A* x ON, when through tempeſts crucll wrack, 
->&heforth wasthrowne in to the greedy (cas, 
through the ſweer muſick which his harp did make, 
allur'd a Dolphin him from death go cale, 


But my rude muſick, which wag wontto pleaſe 

ſome daintic eares, cannot with any skill, 

the dreadfull tempeſt of her wrath appeaſe, 

nor moue the Dolphin from ber ſtubborac will, 
But in her pride ſhe doth perleuer ſtill, 

all carelefſe how my life for her decayes: 

yet with one 2 chr ſhe cas it ſauce oripilL 

to ſpill were pitty, butto fauc were praile. 
Chuſcra:hcrto be pray{d for dooung good, 
The: to be blam'd for ſpilling guiltlefſe blood. 

SONNET XXXIX, 
C Veer ſmile,the daughter ofthe Queene of loue, 
exprefling all thy mothers powretull art, 

with which ſhe wonts to temper angry love, 

when all the gods he threats with thundring dart; 
Sweet is thy vertue,as thy ſcife ſweet art. 

for when on me thou ſhioedſt late in ſadncfle, 

a mckiog pleaſance ran through cuery part, 

and me reuiued with hart-robbing gladnefle; 
Whilſt rapt with joy reſembling beauenly madoes, 

my ſ{oulc was rauiſht quite as in atraunce ; 

and feeling thence no more her orrowes (ladnefle; 

fed onthe fulnefle of that chearctull glaunce, 
More ſweetthen NeQar or Ambrofiallmear, 
Secmd cuery bit which theoceforth I did cate, 


SONNET XL. 
Arke when fhe (miles with amiable cheare, 
and tel] mc whereto can ye hikcn it : 
whep on cach cyc-lid (weetly doe appeare 
an hundred Graces as in ſhade ro lit, 
Likeft it ſeemeth in my ſimple wit, 
vnto the faire lun-ſhine in ſommers day, 
that when a dreadfull torme away 1s fit, 
through the broad world doth (pred his goodly ray: 
At ſight whereof, each bird that fits on ſpray, 
and cuery beaſt thatto bis den was fled, 
comes forth afreſh outof their late diſmay, 
and rothe light lift vp their drouping head, 
So my ſtorme-bearen bartlikewiſe is cheared, 
Wuh that ſun.ſhine when cloudy lookes are cleared. 


SONNET XLI. 

S it her vature,or is ither will, 

to beſocrucllto an humbled foe ? 

if nacure,then ſhe may irmend with $kill : 

if will, then ſhe at will may will forgoe. 
But if ber nature and her wil) beſo, 

that ſhe will plague the man that loues her moſt, 

and take delight tencreale a wretches woe, 

then all wer natures goodly gifts are loſt. 
And that ſame glorious beauttesidle boaſt, 

is but a bayt luch wretchesto beguile, 

as beeing long in ber loues tempeſt roſk, 

ſhe meanes atlaft co make her pittiousſpoile. 
O fayreſt faire, let never it be named, 
Thatſo faire beauty was was fo foully ſhamed, 


SONNET XLITI. 
Tz loue which me fo cruel'y tormenteth, 
ſo pleaſing is in my cxtreameſt paine, al 
chat 
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at 
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SONNETS. 


that all the more my ſorrow it augmenteth, 
the more Lloue and doc embrace my bane, 
Ne doe I wiſh(forwifhing were bur vaine) 
co be acqui; fro my conunualifmart ; 
bur ioy, ber thrall for cucr to remaine, 
and yield for pledge my poore capriued bart z 
The which that it from her may neuer ſtart, 
ler her, if pleaſe her,bind with Adamant chaine: 
and from all wandring loucs which mote peruart, 
in ſafe aſſurance ſtrongly it reſtraine, 
Onely let her abſtaine from cruecſtie, 
And doe me notbefore my time to dic. 


SONNET XULUIIL 
gays I then filent be, or ſhall | ipeake ? 
and if I ſpakegber wrath renew I ſhall : 
and if I filent be, my bart will breake, 
or choked be with ouerflowiog gall. 

What tyrannie is this,boch my bart to thrall, 
and cke my tongue with proud reſtraint ronie 3 
that neither I may ſpeake nor thinke at all, 
bur like a ſtupid ſtock in filcoce dic e 

Yer I my hart with filence ſecretly 
will teach to ſpeakzand my iuſt cauſe toplead: 
and eke mine eyes with mecke humilitie, 
loue-learned letters to her eycestoread ; 

Which her deepe wit, that true barts thought can ſpell, 

Will ſoone concciuc, and learneto conſirue well, 


SONNET XLIIII 


V :FHen thoſe renowmed noble Peers of Greeee, - 
through ſtubborne pride among theſclues did iars 
forgerfull of the famous golden fleece, 
then OK P u kv 8 with bis harp heir ſtrife did bats 
But this continuall, cruell,civill war, 9-51 
the which my ſelfe againſt my (clfe doe make, 
whilſt my weak powres of paſſions warreid arte» 
no 8kill can ſtint, nor reaſon can aflake. 
But when in hand my tunelefic barpe I take, 
then doe I more augment my focs deſpight: 
and priefc renew, and paſſions doc awake 
to baraile,freſh againſt my (elfe to fight, 
Mongſt whom the more 1 ſecke tofettle peace, 
The moreT find their malice to increace. 


 SONNET XLV. 
EaucLady in your glaſlc of cryſtallcleane, 

Low goodly ſelfc for cucrmore to view + 

and in my ſelfe, my inward (elfc I mean, 

molt lively like behold your ſemblanterue, 
Within my hart, though hardly it can ſhew 

thing ſo diuinc to viewof carthly eye, 

the faire Idea of your celeſtiall hew, 

and cuery part remaines immortally : 
And wereit notthat through your crueltie, 

with (orrow dimmed and deformdit were, 

the goodly image of your viſnomy, 

clearer theo cryſtal would thercin appeare, | 
Box it yourſelfeintme ye plaine will ſee, ( bee, 
Remouethecauſe by which your faire beames darkned 


SONNET XLVI, 
WW my abodes prefixed time is ſpent, 
my crucll faire ſtraight bids me wend away : 
but then from heauen moſt hideous ftormes are (ent, 
as williog me againſt her will to ſtay. : 
Whom then ſhall I, or heauen or her obey > 
the heauens koowe beſt what is the beſt for me ; 
bur as ſhe will, whoſe will my lite doth (way, 
my lowerheauen,ſo it perforce muſt be, 
Bur ye high heaucos, that all this ſorrowe fee, 
fith all your tempeſts cannot bold-me back, 
aſſwage your ſtormes, orelie both you ard ſh:e, 
will both together me too ſorely wrack, 
Enough it is for one mantoſuſtaine 
The ſtormes,which the alone on me doth tainie, 


SONNET XLVIIT. 
Ruſt not the treaſon of thoſe ſmiling lookes, 
vntill ye haue their guilcfull ccaines well tride + 
for they are i1ke but voto goiden hookes, 
that from the fooliſh fiſh their bayts doe hide : 
So ſhe with flutring (myles weake harts doth guide 
vnto her Jouc,and tempt to their decay; 
whom beciog caughr,ſhe kills with cruelipride, 
and feeds at pleaſure on the wretched pray ; 
Yeteuen whilit her bloody hands them ſlay, 
her eyes looke louely, and vpon them ſmile : 
that they take pleaſure its ber cruclI play, 
and dy1ng,doe themieluer of paine beguile, / 
O mightic charme which makes men loue their bane, 
Aud tbinke they die with pleaſure,line with paine, 


SONNET XLVIII. 
= paper; whom too cruell band 
did make che matrer to auecnge her ire: 
anderc ſhe could thy caule well vaderſtand, 
did (acrifize vnto the greedy fire : | 
Well worthy thou to hauc found better hire, 
then ſo bad end for hereticks ordained : 
yet hereſic nor treaſon didſt conſpire, | 
 butpleai thy Maiſters cauſe, vnivftly paincd, 
Whom ſhe, all careleffe of his gricte conſtrained 
to vtter forth the anguiſh of h1s hart : 
and would not heare,when he to her complained 
_ the pitious paſſion of his dying ſmart, 
Yetliue for cuer, though agaioſt ber will, 
And ſpeake her goodgthongh ſhe requite it ill, 


SONNET . XLIX. 
FE: crucll, why are ye fo tierce and cruel]? 
[s it becaule your eyes baue powerto kill ? 
then knowe that mercy is the Mightics jewell, 
and greater glory thinke ro ſaue,then ſpill, 
Bur if ic be your pleaſure apd proud will, 
to ſhew the powre of your imperious eyes? 
then norton him thatacuer thoughtyouill, 
but bend your force againſt your enemies, 
Let them fecle thivemolt of your cruelries, 
and kill] with iookes as Cockatrices doe ; 
but him that at your foorſtoole humbled lies, 


with mercifu]lregard,giue mercy to, 
Dz S's Such 


SONNETS. 


Such mercy ſhall you make admyr'd to be, 
So ſhall you liue,by giuiog life to me. 


SONNET L, 
1,93 larguiſhing in double malady, 
of my barts wound,and of my bodies gricfe, 
there came to me a Leach,that would apply 
fir medcines for my bodies beſt rclicke, 
Vaine man,quoth I,that baſt bur little pricfe, 
in deepe diſcouery of the minds diſcale ; 
is not the hart of all the body chicfe £ 
and rules the members as it ſelfe doth pleaſe? 
Then with (ome cordialls ſeeke firſt to appeaſe 
the inward janguor of my wonnded hart, 
and then my body ſhall haue ſhortly caſe: 
but ſuch ſweet cordialls pafſe Phylitions art. 
Then my lifes Leach,doe you your skillreueale, 
And with one aluc,both hart and body _y 


SONNET LI. 


Ocl1 nor {ce that faireſt Images, 
of bardeſt Marble are of purpoſe made 
for that they ſhould cndurethrough many ages, 
ne lettheir ftamous moniments to fade. 
Why then doe I,vntraind in Louers trade, 
her bardneſſe blame, which I ſhould more commend ? 
fith never ought wasexccllent aflayd, 
which was not hard Catchiue aod bring to end, 
Ne ought ſo hard, but he that would attend, 
mote ſoften it and to his will allure : 
ſo docT hope her ſtubborne bart to bend, 
and thatit then more ſtedfaſt will endure. 
Oanecly my paincs will be the more to get her, 
But bauing her, my ioy will be the greater. 


1 SONNET LIL 
| g2 oft as homeward I from her depart, 
[ goelike onethat hauing loſt the field, 
is priſoner led away with heauy hart, 
deſpoyld of warlikearmes and knowen ſhicld, 

So doc | now my (clfe a priſoner yield, 
to ſorrow and to ſolitarie paine : 
from preſence of my deareſt deare exild, 
lovg-while alone iv laoguourto remaine. 

T here let no thought of ioy,or pleaſure yaine, 
dare to approche,that may my ſolace breed: 
but ſudden dumps, and drery ſad diſdaine 
of all worlds gladneſſe more my torment feed. 

Sol her abſence will my penance make, 

That of her preſence I my meed may take. 


SONNET LIII. 
£1 Tx Panther knowing that his ſpotted hide 
doth pleaſe all beaſts, but that his looks them fray: 
within a buth bis dreadfull head doth hide, 
tolet them gaze,whilſ he on them may pray. 
Right ſo my cruell faire with me dotb play. 
for with the goodly ſemblance of her hew, 
ſhe doth allure me ro mine owne decay, 
andthen no mercy will yvto me ſhew. 


Great ſhame it is,thing ſo divine in view, 
made for to be the worlds moſt ornament, 
to make the bayte her gazers to embrey ; 
oood\ſhames to be to ill an inſtrumenr, 

But mercie doth with beautie beſt agree, 

As in their maker ye them beſt may ſce. 


SONNET LIIII, 
F this world Theater in which we ſtay, 

Q my Louclike the SpeQator,idly ſits, 
beholding me that all the pageants play, 
diſpuiſing diuerſly my troubled wits. 

Sometimes I ioy when glad occaſion fits, 
and maske in mirth like to a Comedy : 
ſoone after, when my ioy to ſorrow flits, 

T waile, and make my woes a Tragedie, 

Yet ſhe beholding me with conſtant eye, 
delights not in my mirth,nor rues my ſmart : 
but when I laugh,ſhe mocks3zand when I cry, 
ſhe laugbes,and hardens cuermore her bart. 

What then can moue ber ? if nor mirth nor mone , 

She is no woman, but a ſenlelefle ſtone. 


SONNET LV. 

go oft as Ther beautie doe behold, 

and there-with doe her crueltic compare, 

I] maruaile of what ſubſtance was the mould, 

the which her made attonce ſo cruel] faire. 
Notearth ; for her high thoughts more heu'aly are. 

not water; for ber loue doth burne like fire: 

not ayre; for ſhe is not ſolight or rare. 

not fire ; for ſhe doth frieze with faint defire. 
T hen needs another Element inquire 

whereof fhe mote be made z thatis the skye. 

for to the beauen ber bautic lookes aſpire: 

and eke herlouc is pure immortall bie, 
Thea ith to heauen ye likened are the beſt, 
Belike in mercy as in all thereſt, 


SONNET LVI. 


F* ire yee be ſure, but cruell and yokind, 
as isa T'yper, that with greedinefle 
bunts after blood,when he by chance doth find 
a feeble beaſt, doth felly him oppreſlc. 
Faire be ye ſure, but proud and pittilefle, 
as is a ſtorme, that all things doth proſtrate; 
findiog a tree alone all comfortlefle, 
beates on it ſtropgly,itto ruinate. 
Fayre be ye ſure,but hard and obſtioate, 
as is a rocke amidſt the raging floods : 
gainſt which, a ſhip of ſuccour deſolate, 
doth ſufter wreck both of her ſelfe and goods. 
That ſhip, that tree,and thatlame beaſt am T, 
Whom ye do wreck, doe ruine,and deſtroy, 


SONNET LVII. 
Weet warriour,when ſhall I baue peace with you? 
high timeit is this warre now ended were : 
which I no longercan endure to ſue, 
ne your inceflant battery moreto beare ; 


SONNETS. 


——_—_——" 


So weake my powres,'o lore my wounds appeare, 

that wonder is how I ſhould live a iot, 

ſeeing my bartthrough-launcedeuery where 

with thouſand arrowes,which your eyes haue ſhot : 
Yet ſhootye ſharply ſill, and ſpare me nor, 

but glory thinke to make theſe cruell ſtoures, 

ye cruellone, what glory can be got, 

in ſlaying bim that wonldliue gladly yours ? 
Make peace therefore, and grave me timely grace, 
Thatail my wounds will heale.in little ſpace, 


SONNET LVIIL 


By her that is moſt aſſured toher ſelfe. 
Eakeis th'allurance that weake fleth repoſeth 
V Via her owne power,and ſcorneth others ayde 3 
that ſooneſt fals,when as ſhe moſt ſuppoſerh 
ber ſelfc afſur'd,and js of nought aftraid, 
All fleſh is fraile,and all ber ſtrcogth voſtayd, 
like a vaine bubble blowen vp with ayre : 
deuouring time & changefull chance have prayd, 
her glorious pride that none may itrepaire. 
Ne noneſo rich or wile,ſo ſtrong or faire, 
but faileth,truſting on his owne aſſurance: 
and he that ſtanderh on the higheſt ſtayre 
falls loweſt : for on earth nought hath endurance, 
Why then do ye proud faire,miſdeeme lo farre, 
That to your lelte ye moſt allured arre? 


SONNET LIX. 
ya happy ſbe,that is ſo well afſur'd 
yato her ſelfe, and ſettled ſo in hart: 
that neither will for better beallur'd, 
ve feard with worſe to any chance to ftart, 
But like a ſteddy ſhip, doth ſtrongly part 
theraging waues,20d keepes her courlearight 3 
ne ought for tempeſt doth from it depart, 
ne ought for tayrer weathers falſe delight. 
Such lelfe aſſurance need cot feare the (pight 
of grudging focs,ne fauour ſeeke of frends : 
but in the ſtay of her owne ſtedfaſt might, 
neither to one herlelfe nor other bends, 
Moſt happy ſhe that moſt aſſur'd doth reſt, 
Bat be molt happy who ſuch one loues beſt, 


SONNET LX. 


= thatin courſe of heauenly ſpheres are skild, 
to euery planct point his ſundry yeare : 
in which her circles voyage isfulfiid, 
as Ma x $ inthrec(core yeeres doth run his ſpheare, 
So fince the winged God his planctcleare, 
begaa in me to moue, one yeare is ſpent ; 
the which doth longer vnto me appeare, 
then all choſe fortic which my life out-went. 
Then by that count, which louers bookes inuent, 
the ſpheare of C y Þ 1 D fottie yeares containes 3 
which I have waſtcd ia long languiſhmear, 
that ſeemd the Jonger for my greater paines, 
Buclet my Lones faire planet ſhort her waics, 


This yeere caluing,or clle ſhort my dayes. 


SONNET LXI, 
T2? glorious image ofthe Makers beautie, 
my {oucraigoe ſaint,the Idoll of my thought, 
darenot henceforth aboue the bounds of dutic, 
Caccule of pride,or raſhly blame for ought, 
For, beciog as ſhe is,diuinely wreught, 
and of the brood of Aagelsheauenly borne: 
and with the crew of bleſſed Saints vpbrought, 
each of which did ber with their gifts adorne; 
The bud of ioy,the bloflome ofthe morne, _ 
the beame of light.whom mortall eyes admire: 
what reaſon is it then but ſhe ſhould ſcorne 
baſethings,that to her loue too bold aſpire ? 
Such heau'nly formes oughbtrather worſhipt bee, 
Theadarebclou's by men of meane degree. 


SONNET LXII, 
TD wearie yeere his race now hauing runne, 
the new begins his compaſt courle avew : 
with ſhew of morning mylde he bach begun, 
betokening peace and plentie toenlew, 

Soletvs, wbichthis chance of weather view, 
changeecke our minds,and former liues amend, 
the old yeares linnes forepaſt let ys eſchew, 
aod flic the faults with which we did offcod, 

Then ſhall the new yeercs ioy forth freſhly ſend, 
into the glooming world his gladſome ray : 
andall theſe ſtormes which now his beautie blend, 
ſhall turne to calmes,and timely cleare away. 

So,likewiſc Loue,cheare you your beauy ſpright, 

And change old yeares annoy,to new delight, 


.:1, SONNET LXIIL 
AY long ſtormes andtempeſts (ad afſay, 
which hardly I endured heeretofore, 

in dread of death, and dangerous dilmay, 

with which my filly barke was tofled (ore : 
I doc at levgth deſcry the bappy ſhore, 

10 which 1 hope ere long for to arriue : 

fairc ſoyle it ſcemes from far,& fraught with ore 

of allthatdeare and daintic is aliue. 
Moſt happy he that cao at laſt archieue 

the ioyous (afetic of ſo ſweet areſt ; 

whole lcaſt delight ſufficethto depriue 

remembrance of all paines which him oppreſt, 
All paines are nothiog ioreſpeR ofthis, - 
Alliotrowes ſhort that gainecternall blig. . 


SONNET LXIIII, 
(Oommmm to kiſſe herlips'( ſuch grace I found ) 
mee ſeemd [ ſmelt a garden of (weet flowers : 

that dainty odours from them threw around, 

for damzels fic to decke their louers bowers, 
Her lips did (ſmell like vnto Gilliflowers, 

her ruddy cheeks, like vnrto Roſes red; 

her ſoowy browes like budded Bcllamouret, 

her louely eyes, like Pinkes but newly (pred, 
Her good!y boſome, like a Strawberry bed, 

her necke,liketo a bunch of Cullambines: 

her breaſts ke Lillies, ere their leaues be ſhed, 

her nipples like youog bloſlomd Icffemines ; 


D ;z Such 


SONNETS. 


«* uch tragrant lowres doc giue moſt odorous (mell, 
Luther iweer odour did them all excell, 


SONNET LXYV, 
He doubt which ye miſdeeme, faire loue,is yaine, 

Tan fondly fearc to loſe yourlibertie, 

when loſing one,two liberties ye gaine, 

and make him bound that bondage erft did flie, 
Sweet be the bands, the which truc louec doth tie, 

without conſtraint, or dread of any itt: 

the gentle bird feeles io captiuity 

with 10 ber cage, but fings and feeds ber fill, | 
There pride dare not approache,nor diſcord( ill 

the league twixt them, thatloyall loue hath bound : 

but ſimple truth and mutuall good will, 

{eckes with [weet peace to ſalue cach others wound : 
Therefaith doth fearelefſe dwell in braſca towre, 
And ſpotleſle pleaſure builds her ſacred bowre. 


SONNET LXVI. 
4 in all thoſe happy bleſſings which ye baue, 
with plentious band by heauen ypon you throwne, 
thisone diſparagement they to you gaue, 
thatye your louc lent ro ſo meane a one, 

Yee whoſe high worths ſurpaſſing paragon, 
could not gn earth haue found one fir for mate, 
ne but in heauen matchable to none, 
why did ye ſtoupe vnto ſo lowely ſtate ? 

But ye thereby much greater glorie gate, 
then had ye lorted with a Princespeere : 
for, now yourlight doth more it (clfe dilate, 
and in my darknefle, greater doth appeare. 

Yet fince your light hath once enlightned meg 

With my reflex, yoursſhall encreaſed be, 


SONNET LXVIL 


| a3 a buntſman after weary chace, 
ſceing the game from him eſcape away, 
firs downe to reſt him in ſome ſhadieplace, 
with panting hounds beguiled of theirpray : 
So after long purſue and vaine aflay, 
when Tall weatic had the chace forſooke, 
the gentle Deerereturnd theſclfe-ſame way, 
thipkiog to quench her thirſt at the nexr brooke: 
Therc ſhe beholding me with milder looke, 
ſought not to flic, but feareleſſe ſtill did bide 
till I in hand her yer halfe trembling rooke, 
and with her owne good will, her firmely tyde, 
Strange thing me ſcemd to ſee a beaſt ſo wild, 
So goodly wonne,with her owne will beguild, 


SONNET LXVIIT, 
M2 glorious Lord of lifc,that on this day, 
didſt makethy triumph ouer death and fin; 
and having harrowd hell, didſt bring away 
captiuitie thence captiue, ysto win : 
This joyous day,dearc Lord, with ioy begin, 
and grant that we for whom thou diddeſt die, 
beeing with thy deare blood cleanc waſht from ſn, 
may live for cuer in felicitic: 


And that thy loue we weigbing worthily, 
may likewiſe louethee forthe ſame againe : 
and for tby ſake, thatall like deare didſt buy, 
with lone may one another cntertaine. 
Soletvs loue, deare Loue,like as we ought, 
Loucis the leflon which the Lord ys taught. 


SONNET LXIX, 
He fatnous warriors of the anticke world, 
vſde trophees to erect in ately wile : 
in whicb they would the records haue cnrold, 
of their great deedes and valorous empriſc, 
What tropbee then ſhall I moſt fit deuiſe, 
io which I may record the memorie 
of my loues conqueſt, peerelelle beauties priſe, 
adorn'd with honour, louc,and chaſtitic? 


' Euenthis verſe, vowed to eternitie, 


ſhall be thereof immortall moniment: 

and tcl] ber praiſets all poſteritie, 

that may adwire ſuch worlds rate wonderment ; 
The happy purchaſe of my glorious ſpoile, 
Gorten at laſt with labour and long toil. 


SONNET LXXZX. 
| Phe Spring, the herald of loues mighticking, 
1b whoſe coat-armour richly are diſplayd 
all ſorts of lowres the which on earth do ſpring, 
in goodly colours, gloriouſly arrayd ; 
Goe to my loue, where ſhe is carcleffe layd, 
yetin her winters bowre pot well awake: 
tell her the ioyous time will not be ſtaid, 
voleſſe ſhe doe him by the forelocke take. 
Bid her therefore her ſelfe ſoone ready make, 
to wait on loue amongſt his louely crew : 
where cuery one that miſſeth then her make, 
ſhall be by bim amearſt with penance dew. 
Make haſt therefore ſweet loue, whilſt it is prime, 
For none can call againe the paſſedtime. 


| SONNET LXXI. 
| bee! to ſee how in your drawen worke, 
your ſelte vnto the Bee ye doe compare; 
and meyntothe Spyder that doth lurke 
in cloſe await, to catch her vnaware 2 
Rightſo your ſelfe werecaughtin cunning ſnare 
of a deare foe, and thralledto his loue : 
in whoſe ſtreight bands ye now captiucd are 
ſo firmely, thar ye neuer may remoue, 
But as your worke is wouen all about, 
with Woodbind flowers and fragrant Eglantine: 
ſo ſweet your priſon you in time ſhall proue. 
with many deare delights bedecked fine. 
Andallthenceforth ccernall peace ſhalllec, 
Betweene the Spyder and the gentle Bee. 


SONNET LXXII. 


Fr when my ſpirit doth (pred her bolder wings, 
in mind ro mountyp to the pureſt skie: 
it dowhe is weigh'd with thought of earthly things, 
and clogd with burden of morralitic, 


Where 


. 
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Where, when tbat ſoucraigne beautie it doth (py, 
relembling heauens glory in herlight: 
drawne with ſweet pleaſures bayt,itback doth flic, 
and ynto heauen forgets her former flight. 

There my fraile fancie,fed with full delight, 
doth bathe in blifle,and mantleth moſt at caſe : 

| nethinks of other heauen,but how it might 

" herharts deſire with moſt contentement pleale, 

Hart riced not with none other happineſfle, 

Bur hecre on carth to hauc ſuch heaucns blifle, 


SONNET LXXIIL 
Ecing my ſclfe captiued beercia care, 

By hart, whom none with (cruile bagdscantie : 
but the faire trefles of your golden haire, 
breaking his priſon,forth to you doth flic, 

Like as a bird;that in ones hand doth ſpy 
deſired food, to it doth make his flight : 
cuen ſo my hart,that woot on your faire eye 
to feed his fill, flies backe voto your ſight. 

Doe you himtake, and in your boſome bright, 
gently encage, that he may be your thrall :\ 
perhaps hethere may learne with rare delight, 
to fing your name and prayſesouer all z 

That it beereafter may you not repent, 

Him lodging in your boſome to bauelent, 

SONNET LXXIIIL 
Oſthappy letters fram'd by skilfull trade, 

Mei which that bappy name was firſtdeſynd, 
the which three times thrice happy hath me made, 
with gifts of body,fortune,and of mind, 

Thefirſt,my becing to me gaue by kind, 
from mothers wombe deriu'd by due deſcent, 
the ſecond, is my ſoucraigne Queene moft kind; 
that honour and largeriches to me lent, 

Thethird,my loue,my liucs laſt ornament, 
by whom my ſpirit out of duſt was railed, 
to ſpeake her praiſe and glory excellent, 

of all aliue moſt wortby to be praiſed, 

YethreeEL1ZABET Hs forcuerliue, 

That three ſuch graces did ynto me giue; 


SONNET LXXV. 
CK” day I wrote her name vpon the ſtrand, 
bur came the waucs and waſhed it away : 
againe,T wroteit with a ſecond band, 
but camethe tyde,and made my pains bis pray. 
Vaine man, ſaid ſhe,that dooſtin vaine aflay, 
a mortal] thiog ſo to immortalize, 
for I my ſclfe [pal hike to this decay, 
andeke my name be wiped outlikewile, 
Not (0,quoth I, ler baſer things deuiſe 
to die 1n duſt, but you ſhall liue by fame : 
my verſc your vertues rare ſhall eternize, 
and inthe heaucos write your glorious name. 
Where,when as death ſhall a}l che world ſubdew, 
Ourloue ſball liue, andlaterlife renew, 


SONNET LXXVLI 
F \ireboſome trauzht with vertues riches trealure, 
the neaſt of loue,the lodgiog of delight, 


the bowre of blifle,the paradiſeof plealure, 
the ſacred barbour of that beauenly ſprighr z 
How was I rauiſhr with your loucly fight, 
and my fraile thoughts tooraſhly led aſtray? 
whiles diuing deepe through amorous infighe, 
on the ſweet ſpoile of beautiethey did pray. 
And twixt her paps, like carely fruite in May, 
whoſe harueſt ſeemd to haſten now apace : 
they looſely did their wanton wings dilplay, 
and there to reſt themſeluesdid boldlyplace; 
Sweet thoughts, I cnuic your fo happy rett, 
Which oftI wiſht, yet neuer was ſo bleſt. 


SONNET LXXVII. 
V Asit a dreame, or did I (ec itplaine, 
a goodly tablc of pure Iuorie: 
all pred with iuncats;fit to entertaine 
the greateſt Prince with pompous roialty. 
Mongſt whicb,there in a filuer diſh did ly 
two golden apples of vovalewd price : 
far paſlingtholewbich Hzr cv $s cameby, 
ortholewhichATALANT a didentice, 
Exceeding ſweet, yet yoid of ſinfull vice, 
that many ſoughe, yet none could euer taſte, 
ſweet fruitof pleaſure, brought from Paradiſe, 
by Love himſelfc,andio his garden plaſte, 
Her breſt thattable was ſo richly (pred, 
My tboughts the gueſts, which would thercon haue fed, 


SONNET LXXVIII. 
Fay my loue, I goe from place to place, 
like a young Fawne, that late hath loſt the Hind : 
and ſceke each where, where laſt I (aw her face, 
whoſe image yetT carrie freſh in mind, 
I ſeeke the fields with her late footing ſynd, 
I ſeckeher bowre with her late preſence decker, 
yet nor in field nor bowre I cao her find : 
yet field and bowre are full of her alpe&; 
But when mine eics I therevnto direR, 
they idly backe returneto me againe : 
and wheo I hopeto fee their true obieR, 
I find my ſclfe butfed with fancies yaine, 
Ceaſe then mine eyes,tolecke her lelfeto ſee, 
Andlet my thoughts behold her ſelfe in mee, 


SONNET LXXIX. 


M- call youfaire,and you doe credit it, 
for that your ſelfe ye daily ſuch doe (ce: 

but the true faire,that is the gentle wit, 

and vertuous mind, is much morepraiſd of me, 
For all thereſt, how ener faire it be, 

ſhall turne to nought andloſethar glorious hey : 

butonely that ispermanent and free 

from fraile corruption,that doth fleſh enſew. 
Thatis true beautie : that doth argue you 

to be divine, and borne of heauenly ſeed: 

deriu'd from that faire Spirit,from whom all true 

and perfeR beautie did at firſt proceed: 
He onely taire,and what hefaire hath made; 
All other fairclike flowres yntimely fade, 20 
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SONNET LXXX, 
Frer ſo long arace as I have runne 
.brough Facry land, which thoſe fix books compile, 
gue leaue to reſt me beiog balfe foredonne, 
and gather to my ſelfe new breath awhile. 
Then as aſteed refreſhed after toile, 
out of my priſon I will breake anew : 
and toutly will that ſecond worke afloile, 
with ſtrong cadeuourand attention due. 
T1ll then giue leaue to me, ip pleaſant mew 
ro ſport my Muſe,and fing my loues ſweet praiſe: 
the contemplation of whoſe beauenly hew, 
my fpiritto an higher pitch will raiſe, 
But let her praiſes yer be lowe apd meane, 
Fit tor the handmayd of the Facry Queene, 


SONNET LXXXI, 
| Pieds is my Louc,whea her faire golden haires, 
with the looſe wind ye wauing chance to marke: 
faire when the roſe in her red cheekes appeares, 
or in her cycs thefire of loue deth (parke. 
Faire when ber breſt like a rich laden barke, 
with precious merchandize ſheforth doth lay? 
Faire when that cloud of pride,which oft doth darke 
hcr goodly light, with (miles ſhe driues away. 
But faireſt ſhe, when ſo ſhe doth _— 
the gate with pearles and rubies richly dight : 
through which her words ſo wiſe do make their way 
to beare the mellage of ber geatleſpright: 
Thereſt be works of Natures wouderment, 
Butthisthe worke of harts aſtomuſhment, 
SONNET LXXXIIL. 
| 41 of my life, full oft for louing you 
I blefle my lot, that was {0 lucky placed: 
but theo the more your owne muſhap [| rew, 
that arc ſo much by ſo meane loue embaſed. 
For had the equall beaucns ſo much you graced 
io this as io the reſt, ye mote inucnt 
ſome heauenly wit, wboſeverſe could baue enchaced 
your glorious pame in golden moniment, 
Bur fince ye deignd fo goodly to relent 
to me your thrall,in whom is little worth, 
that little that Lam, ſhall all be ſpear, 
interting your immortal! prayſes forth z 
Whoſe loftic argument vplitting mee, 
Shall lifr you vp vato an bigh degree. 


IT'S: LXXXIIL 
Yhun es.throu ecdy couctiz 
M ſill to behold the biz of their es 
with oo contentment can themſclucs luffhze, 
but bauing pine, and bauiong nor complaine, 
For lacking it, they cannot life ſuſtaine: 
and (ceing it, they gaze on it the more: 
intheiramazementlike Nan cr88vs vaine, 
whoſe eyes him ſtaru'd:{o pleotic makes me pore, 
Yetare mine eyes lo filled with the ſtore 
of that faire ſight, that nothing elſe they brooke: 
but loathe the things which they did like before, 
andcan no moreendure on them to looke. 


A l this worlds glory ſeemeth'yaine to me, 
And alltheir ſhewes but ſhadowes,ſfauing ſhe, 


SONNET LXXXIIIL. 
| Bw not one ſparke of filthy luſtfull fire 
breake outthat may her ſacred peace moleſt; 
ne one light glance of ſenſuall deſire, 
attempt to worke her gentle minds voreſt, 
But pure aftcQions bredin ſpotleſle breft, 
and modeſt thoughts brearh'd fr6 well tempred ſpirits, 
goe viſit her, in her chaſte bowre of reſt, 
accompanide with Angel-like delights, 
There fill yourſclte with thoſe moſt ioyous fights, 
the which my ſelfe could never yet attaine : 
but ſpeake no word to her of theſe {ad plights, 
which her too conſtant ſtiffenefſe doth conſtraine. 
Onely behould her rareperfeion, 
Andbleſle your fortuncs faire eleQion, 


SONNET LXXXV. 


= world that cannot deeme of wortby things, 
when I doepraiſc her,ſay I doe but flatter; 

ſo doth the Cuccow,when the Mauis fings, 

begin bis witlefle note apace toclarter, 
But they that skill nor of ſo heaueoly matter, 

all that tbey knowe not,enuy or admire, 

rather then cnuy let them wonder at her, 

butnor to deeme of her deſert aſpire. 
Deepe in the cloſet of my parts entire, 

her worth is written with agolden quill: 

thar me with heauenly furic doth inſpire, 

and my glad mouth with ber ſweet praiſes fill, 
Which when as Fame in her fhrill trump ſhall chunder, 
Letthe world chuſe to enuie or to wonder. 


SONNET LXXXVI. 
om tonguetipt with vilc Adders ſting, 
of thatſclfe kind with which the Furies fell 
their ſnakie heads doe combe, from which aſpring 
of poyſoned words,and ſpightfull ſpeeches well z 
Let all the plagues and horrid paines of hell, 
ypon thee fallfor thine accuried hire : 
that with falle forged lies, which thou didſt tell 
in my truc loue did ftirrevp coales of ire, 
The ſparkes whereof let kindle thine owne fire, 
and catching bold on thine owne wicked hed 
conſume thee quite,that didſt with guile conſpire 
in my ſweet peace ſuch breaches to haue bred. 
Shame be thy mecd,and miſchiefe thy reward, 
Duc to thy lelfe, that it for meprepard. 


SONNET LXXXVII. 

om T did leaue thepreſence ofmy loue, 

many long weatiedayes I haue out-worne : 

and mary vights,that ſlowely ſeemd to mone 

their ſad protraRt from evening vntill morne, 
For,when as day the heauen doth adorne, 

I wiſh that vightthe noyous day would cod * 

and when as night hath ys of leogth forlorne, 

I wiſh that day would ſhortly reaſcend. 


Thus 
; 


( 


SONNETS. 


——— —_— TM 


| ——— 


T hus 1 the time with expeRation ſpend, 
and faine my gricfe with changes to beguile, 
that further ſcemes his terme ſtillto extend, 
and maketh cuery minute ſceme a mile, 

So ſorrow ſtil] doth ſeemetoo long to laſt, 

But ioyous houres doe flie away too faſt, 


SONNET LXXXVIIL 


Ince I hauelacktthe comfort of thatlight 
che which was wont to lead my thoughts aſtray, 
I wander as in darkneſſe of the nighe, 
affraid ofeuery dangers leaſt dilmay, 
Ne oughtI ſce,though iathe cleareſt day, 
when others gaze vpon their ſhadowes yaine, 
bur th*onely image of that heaueanly ray, | 
whereof ſome glance doth in mine eycremaine. 
Of which beholding the Idza plaine, | 
chrougb contemplation of my pureſt part, 
with light theteof T doe my ſelte ſuſtaine, 
and thereon feed my loue-affamiſhc hart, 
But with ſuch brighcnes whilſt Ifill my mind, 
I ſtarue my body,and mine eyes doe blind. 


SONNET LXXXIX 


[> as the Culuer onthe bared bough, 
fits mourning for the abſence of ber mate 2 
and in her ſongs ſends many a wiſhfull yow, 
for bis returne that ſeemes to linger late 3 
So I alone, now left diſconſolate, | 
mourne to my ſelfe theabſence of my lone : 
and wandripg here and there all deſolate, 
ſceke with my plaintsto match that mournfullDoue : 
Ne ioy of oughtchat vnder heauen doth houe, 
can comfort me, but her owne ioyous light: 
whoſc ſweet alpeQ both God and man can moue, 
in her voſpottedpleaſauns to delight, 
Darke is my day, whiles ber fairelight I mis, 
And dead my life that wangs ſach lively blis, 


y yu a day, asLoue lay ſweetely lumbriog 


= youth, before I wexed old, 

The blinded boy, V x n v s baby, 

For want of cunning made mee bold, 

In bitter biue to gropefor bonny: 
But when he ſaw me ſtung andcry, 
He tooke bis wings and away did flie, 


OY 


A Dx aNE hunted onaday, 

She chauvft ro come where Cv» 1Dlay, 
his quiver by his head: 

One ot bis ſhafts ſhe ſtole away, 

And one of bers did cloſe conuay, 
into the others ſtead: 

With that, Loue wounded my Loues hart, 

ButDran=z bcaſts withCvyP 1D $dart, 


I Saw, in ſecretto my Dame 
How little C v Þ 1 Þ bumbly came: 
and ſaid to her, All baile my mother. 
But when he (aw me laugh, forſhame 
His face with baſhfull blood did flame. ' 
not knowing V E Nv 8 from theother, 
Then,ncuer bluſh Cy p x 0,quoth T, 
For many hauc err'd in this beautic, 


all in his mothers lap : 
A gentle Bee with his loud erumpet murmriog, 
about him flew by hap. 
Whercof when he was wakened with the noiſe, 
Me... = the beaſtſoſmall : 
atsthis( quoth he ) that giues ſo greatayoice, 
that tart. men ial $ " " , 
In avgry wiſe he flics about, 
And threatens all with courage ſtout. 


= whom his mother cloſcly ſmiling ſaid, 
twixt earneſt and twixt game : 
See thou thy ſelfe likewiſe art little made, 
if thou regard the ſame, 
Aod yet thou ſuffreſt ncither gods in 5kie, 
nor men in carthtoreſt: 
But when thou art diſpoſed cruelly, 
their ſleepe thou dooſt moleſt, 
Then either chaogethy crueltie, 
Or giuclike leaue ytotheflie, 


Athlefſe,the cruell boy notſo content, 
would needs the flie purſue: 
Andin his hand with heedleflc bardiment, 
him caughtfor to ſubdue, 
But when on it he haſtic hand did lay, 
the Bee him ſtuog therefore : 
Now out alas,he cride,and wele-away, 
I wounded amfullſore : 
The flyethatI ſo much did ſcorne, 
Hath burtme with his lictle horne, 


*. 


Nto his mother ſtraight hee weeping came, 
and of his griefe complained: 
Who could not chuſe but laughat his fond game, 
though ſad to ſee him pained, 
Thioke now ( quoth ſhe ) my ſonne,how greatthe ſmart 
of thoſe whom thou dooft wound : | 
Fall many thou haft pricked to the hart, 
thar pittie neuer found 2 
Therefore henceforth fomepittic take, 
when thou dooſt ſpoile of Louers make, 


TY 


SONNETS. 


gf tooke him ſtraight full pitiouſly lamenting, T7 wanton boy was ſhortly welirecured 
and wrapt bir in her {mock : of that his malady : 

Shce wrapt him ſoftly, all the while repenting, Burt hee, foone ater, freſh againe cnured 
thathe theflie did mock. his former crueltie. : 
She dreſt his wound, and it embalmed well, And fince that time be wounded hath my ſclfe 

with ſaluc of ſoucraigne might ; with bis ſharpe- dartof loues _ 
And then ſhe batb'd bim jo a daintie well, And now forgets the cruell careleſle elte, 
the well of deare delight. his mothers heaſt to proue. 
Who weuld not oft be ſtung as this, Sonow Ilabguiſh, till be pleaſe 
Tobcloback'dinVenysblis? My piniog aoguiſh co appeale, 
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EPITHALAMTION. 


E learned Siſters,which haue oftentimes 

Been to me ayding,othersto adorne, 

Whom yethought worthy of your graccfullrimes, 
That euen the greateſt did not greatly ſcorne 
To heare theit names ſung in your ſimple layes, 
But ioycd in their praiſe 3 
And when yeliſt your owne mishapsto mourne, 
Which death,or loue, or fortunes wreck did raiſe, 
Your ſtring could loone to {adder tenor turne, 
And teach the woods and waters to lament 
Your dolcfull dreriment : | 
Now lay thoſe ſorrowfull complaints afide, 
And hauing all your heads with girlands crownd, 
Help me mine owne loues praiſes to reſound, 
Ne let the ſame of any be enuide : 
SoOrPpHeE v sdidforhis owne bride: 
Sol vato my ſelfe alone will fiog 3 
The woods ſhall to me anſwer,and my eccho ring, 


FAY before the worlds _ giuinglampe 

His gplden beame vpon the hils doth [pred, 
Hauiog diſperſt the nights vncbearefull dampe, 

Doe yeawake, and with freſh luſtichead, 

Goto the bowre of my beloued loue, 

My trueſt Turtle-doue, 

Bidh:r awake; for Hy Mm EN is awake, 

And long fince,ready forth his masketo moue, 
W:th his bright Tad that flames with many aflake, 
And many a bachelor to waitc on bim, 

Inthcirfreſh garmentstrim; 

Bid her awakethereforc,and ſoone her dight, 

| Forloethe wiſhed day is come atlaſt, 

That ſhall for allthepaines and ſorrowespaſt, 

Pay to her v{ury of long delight : 

And whilſt ſhe doth her dight, 

Doe yeto ber of ioy and lolace ſing, 
That allthe woods may anſwer,and your eccho ring, 


Ring with you allthe Nymphstbatyou can heare 
Both ofthe Riuers and the Forreſts greeac ; 
And of the Sea that neighbours to herneare, 
All with gay girlaods goodly well beſecne. 
And let them alſo with them bring in hand 
Another gay girland, 
For my faire Loue,of Lillics and of Roſes, 
Bound true-louc-wiſe,with a blew filke riband. 
Andlet them make great ſtore of bridale poſes, 
And let them eke bring ſtore of other flowers 
Todeck the bridale bowers, 
And letthe ground whereas her foote ſhall tread, 
For feare the ſtones her render foot ſhould wrong, 
Be ftrewd with fragarant flowers all along, 
And diapred likethe diſcoloured mead, = 
Whicb done,doe at her chamber dore await, 
For ſhe will waken ſtrair, 
The whiles doe ye this ſong vnto her fiog, 
The woods ſhall co you anſwer, and your ccchoring, 


YE Nymphs of Mulla, which with carefull heed 
The filuer ſcaly trouts do tend fall well, 

And greedy pikes which vſe therein ro feed, 

(Thoſe trouts and pikes all others doe excell) 

And ye hkewiſe which keepe the ruſhie lake, 

Where none doe fiſhes take, 

Bind vp the locks the which hang ſcattered light, 

And in his waters which your muror make, 

Bchold your facesas the cryſtall bright, 

That when you come whereas my Loue doth lic, 

No blemiſh ſhe may ſpic., 

And cke ye lightfoot mayds which keepe the dore, 
That on the hoary mouncaine vieto towre, 

And the wilde Wolues which ſeek them to deuoure, 
With your ſtcele darts doe chace from comming neere 
Be allo preſent heere, 

To helpe to deck her,and to helpe to fing, 

1 har allthe woods may anſwer,aud your eccho ring. 


W Ake now my Loue,awake ; for it istime, 
Therofic Mornelovg finceleftt TiTH oN's bed, 

All ready to her filuer coach to clime, 

AndPHroxByv s ginstoſhew his glorious head, 

Harke how the cheerefull birds do chaunt their laies, 

And carroll of loucs praiſe. 

The merry Larke ber martins ſivgs aloft, 

The Thruſh replic, the Mauisdeſcant playet, 

The Ouzell ſhrils, the Ruddock wacbles loft, 

So goodly all agree with ſweet conſent, 

To this daies meriment. 

Ah my deere Loue,why doe ye ſlcepe thuslong, 

When meeter were that ye ſhould now awake, 

T*awaitthe comming of your ioyous make, 

And hearken to the birds loue. learned ſong, 

The deawy leaues among : 

For they of ioy andplealance to you ſing, 

That all the woods them an(wer,and their ecchoring, 


M: Loues now awakt out of her dreame, 

And herffaire eyes like ſtarres that dimmed were 

With darkſome cloud,now ſhew their goodly beames 

More brightthen HE$sP BR y $8 his head doth ere, 

Come now ye damſels,daughters of delight, 

Helpe quickly her to digbr, ; 

Bur firſt come ye faire Houres which were begot 

Inloy x's ſweetparadiſe;of Day and Night, 

Which doe theſcaſons of the yeareallor, 

And allthat cuer in this wotld is faire, 

Doe make and ſtill repaire. * : 

And ye three handmaids of the Cyprian Queene, 

Thewhich doe ſtill adorpe ber beauties pride, 

Helpe to adorne my beautifulleſt bride : 

And as ye her array,ſtill chrow betweene 

Some graces to be ſcene: 

AndasyevſetoV en v8,to her ing, 

The whiles the woods ſhall anſwer,8 your eccho ring. 
E EN Now 
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N Ow 1s my Loue all ready torth to come, 
ict all rhe virgins theretore well await, 
Aud ycfreih boyesthat rend vpop ber groome, ._ 
Prepare your {clucs, for be 1s comming ſtrait, 
Setall your things in icemely good aray, 

Fit for (0 10ytull day; 

The ioyfullt day ihat cucr ſunne did ſee, 

Faire Suo,ſhew forth thy tauourableray, 

And letthy lite-full heat nor feruent be, 

For fcarc of burving her ſunſhioy face, 

Her beautie to diſgrace. 

OfareſtPHoEBy 8,tather ofthe Muſe, 

It cucr 1 dic honour thee aright, 

Oc ting the thing, that mote thy mind delight, 
Doe vot thy {eruants ſimple boone refule, 

But [ct this day,let this one day be mine, 
Letallthe reſt be thine, 

Then I thy {oucraine prayſes loud will fing, 

T hart all the woods ſhall anſwere, and their eccho ring, 


| = ho how the Mioſtrils gin to ſhrill aloud 
Their merry mulick that reſounds from far, 
Thepipe, the taber, andthe trembling Croud, 
That well agree withouren breach or 1ar. 

But moſt of all, the Damzcls doe delite, 

Whea they their rymbrels ſraite, 

And thereunto doe daunce and caroll ſweet, 

Thar allthe ſenſes they doc rauiſh quite, 

Thewhiles the boyes run vp and downe the ſtreet, 
Crying aloud with ſtrong contuled noice, 

As 1t it wcre one voyce, 
HyYMEN,ioHYMan,HYMaN theydoe ſhout, 
That cucnto the heauecns there ſhouting ſhrill 
Dothreach and all the firmamear doth fill; 

To which the people ſtanding all about, 

As in approuance doethereto applaud, 

And loud aduaunce her Jaud, 

And cucrmorethey HY x ExnHYm x fing, 
Thar all the woods them an{wer, and their 9. ring, 


Oc where ſhecomes along with portly pace, 
Like P z 0x B 8,from her chamber of the Eaſt, 

Ariſing forth corun ber mightic race, 

Clad all in white,that ſeemes avirgio beſt. 

So well it her bel cemes,that ye would weene 

Some Angell ſhe bad been, 

Her loog looſe yellow locks like golden wire, 

Spriokled with pearle,8 perling lowres atweene, 

Doclikea golden mantle her attire ; 

And beeing crowned with a girland greene, 

Secme like (ome maydcn Qucene. 

Her mode eyes abaſhed to bebold 

So many gazers, as 0n her do ſtare, 

Vpon the lowly ground affixedare g 

Ne darc lift vp her countenance too bold, 

But bluſh ro heare her prayies lung (0 loud, 

So farre from becing proud. 

Natbleſflc doc ye ſtill loud berprayfes fing, 

That allthe woods may anſwer, and your eccho ring, 


Ter me ye Merchants daughters, did ye ſe 
So faire acreature in your towne before? 


So {weete, ſo louely, and io mild as (hee, 

Adornd with beaurtcs grace and vertues ſtore 

Her goodly eyes like Sapbyres ſhinipg brighe, 

Her torchead [uorie white, 

Her checkcs like apples which the ſun bath rudded, 
Herlips like cherrics charming men to bite, 

Her brelt like to a bowle of creame vacrudded, 
Herpaps like lillies budded, 

Her {nowie neck like to a marble towre, 

And all her bodice like apalacetaire, 

Aſcending vp with many a ſtately ſtaire, 

To honours fcate,and chaſtuies {weet bowre, 
Why ſtand yell ye virgins in amaze, 

Vpoa her ſoto gaze, 

Wales ye forget your former lay to ſing, 

To which the woods did aniwer, and yourecchoring, 


Vt if you ſaw that which no cyescan ſee, 

The inward beautic of her lively iprighe, 
Garniſhe with heaucoly gitcs of bigh degree, 
Much more then would ye wonder at that ſight, 
And ſtand aſtoniſhr like to thoſe which red 
MzDvsas 8s mazcfull head, 

There dwells (weet loue and conſtant cbaſtitie, 
Valpotted faith,and comely womanhood, 
Regard of honqur,and mild modeſtic, 

There Vertue raines as Queene in royallthrone, 
And giucth lawes alone, 

The which the baſe afteQions doe obey, 

And yeeld their ſcruices vnto ber will, 
Nethought of thin» vocomely cucr may 
Thereto approach to tempt ber mind co ill. 

Had yeonceſccne thele her celcſtiall rrealures 
And voreucaled plealures, 

Then would ye wonder, and her prayſcs ſing, 
Thaz all the woods ſhould aniwer, and your ecchoring, 


Pen the temple gates vnto my Louc, 
Open them wide that ſhe may enter in, 
And allthe poſtes adorne as doth behoue, 
Andall the pillours deck with girlands trim, 
For to receuue this Saintwith honour dew, 
That commeth in to you. 
Wich trembling ſteps and bumble reverence, 
She commeth in,before th'almighries view 3 
Of her ye virgins learne obedicnce, 
When ſo ye come into thote bolyplaces, 
To bumble your proud faces ; 
Bring her vp to th'high alcar, that ſhe may 
Thelacred ceremonies there partake, 
The which doc cndl:fic matrimony make, 
And let the roring Organs loudly play 
The prayles of the Lord in lively notes, 
The whiles with bollow throatcs 
The Chorifters the ioyous Antheme ſing, 
That all the woods may anſwer, and their eccho ring, 


|. ſhe before the altar ſtands, 
Hearing the holy prieſt that to her ſpeakes, 
Andblcfleth her with bis cwo bappy bands, 
Haw the red rotcs fluſh vp in ber chcekes, 

And the pure ſnowe, with goodly vermill taine, 


as 
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Like crimi'on dyde 1n graine: | 

That cuen the Angels,which continually 

About theſacred Altar doe remaiee, 

Forget thcir (eruice and about her flie, 

Cc peeping in ber face, that ſeemes more faire, 
The more they ov it ſtare ? 

B it her (ad eycs fijil faſt'ned on the ground, 

Are goucrned with good)y modeſtic, 

That iuffers not one Jooks.to glaunce awry, 
Which may let 1o a little thought vnlound, 

Why bluſh ye Loue to giueto me your hand, 
Thepledge of all our band F 

S:u-g ye lweet Angels, Allciuya ling, ; 
That all the woods may avſwere, and your eccho ring. 


N O4« all is done ; bring home the Bride againe, 
Brivg home the tr1:mph of our vitoric, 

B:ivg bome with you the giory of her gaine, 

W.tb ioyance briog her and with iollrie. 

Neucr had man more ioyfull day then this, 

Whom heauco would beape with blis, 

Makefcaſt therefore now al) this liue-loug day, 

This day for eucr to me holy is, 

Poure out the wine without reſtrait or ſtay, 

Pourec not by cups,but by the belly tull, 

Poure out to all tkatwull, 

And (priokle a}l the poſtes and wals with wines 

Toat they may (wea!,and drunken be withall, 
Crowneyegod BaCCHy 5 with a corooal}, | 
And HYM EN alſocrowne with wreaihes of vine, 
Andlec the Graces daunce vnto the reſt, d31'f? 
For they can doc it belt: 

The whiles the maydens doe their carroll fing, 

To which the woods ſhall anſwer, & their eccho ring, 


R ye the bels, ye young men ofthe towne, 
And leauc your wonted labours for this day 3 
This day is holy . doe you write it dowae, 

That ye for cuerit remember may. 

Tbis day the ſunne 18 in his chicfeſt bighe, 
WithBARNABY thebright, 

From whence declining daily by degrees, 

He tomewharlofeth of his heat and hight, 

When once the Crab bebind h:s back be ices, 

B for this time it i]l ordained was, 

Tochuſcthe longeſt dayin all the yeare, 

And ſhorteſt night, when longeſt ficter were : 
Yetneuer day fo long, bur late would paſle, 

Rivg ye the bels,ro make it weare away, 

And bone fiers make all day, 

And daunce aboutthem, and about them fing : 
Thatall the woods may an{wer,and your eccho ring, 


H ! when will this long weary day baue end, 
\ndlend mcleaue to come vnto my lour? 

Huw ſlowly doe the houres their cumbers ipend ? 
How fl,wly doth ſad T 1M s hts feathers moue?. 
Hiſtuhec, 6 faireft Planer to thy home, 
Wrthin the Weſtcrne fome:; 
Thy tyred ſitceds long ſince have need of reſt. 
Lony though u be, atlaſt 1 ſee ir gloome, 


And the bright Evening ſtar with golden creſt 
Appeare out of the Eaft, 

Faire child of beauty, glorious lawpe of loue, 
T bat all the bofi of heauen in ratks dooſi lead, 
Avd guideſt Loucrs through the nights fad dread, 
How chearefully thou lookeſt from abouue ? 

And (eem'ſt to laugh atweene thy twinkling light, 

As ioying iothe oght 

Ot thele glad many, which for ioy doe fing, 

T aat allthe woods ther anſwer,and their eccho ring, 


N Ow ceaſe yedamlels your delights fore-paſt, 
Enough it is thas.all the day was yours ; 
Now day is done,apd night is mgbing taſt, 

Now bring the Bride into the bridall bawres, 
Now mght is come, now {oone her dilaray, 

And in hcr bed her lay; 

Lay ber in ilcs and in Violets, 

And filken curtaines over her cilplay, 

And odourd ſheets, and Arras coverlets. 

Bcnold how goodly my faire Loue does ly» 

Jo prour bumiluy ; | 
Likevito M atawhenasToy  bcriooke, 

In T-mpe,lyiog on the flownie gras, | 

T wi: fleepe and wake atter ſhe weary was, 

With bathing 1a the Acidakanbrooke. 

Now it1s night.ye damſcls may be gone, 

Aud lcaue my Louealggey - + 
And;leaue likewilc yaur former lay.to fing;: . 

The woods no more (hall anſwer, cor your eccho ring, 


» 


Ne welcome night;thou nightſo long expeRed, 
That long dayes habcur doott at laſt detray, 
Andall my carcs, which aruell loue coleQed, 

Haſt ſumd io one, and cancelled for aye ; 

Spread thy broad wiog oucr my Louc and meg 
Tharno man may vsiee, 
And1n thy ſable mantleys enwrap, 

From teare of perill andfoulc borror free, 

Let nofalſe treaſog ſecke vs3o cntrap, 

Nor any drad diſquict once avnoy 

Theſafctie of our ioy: | 

Bur letthe night be calme and quierſome, 

MV ithout tempeſtuous ſtormes or lad affray: 

Like azwben-lov z withfaircALr c Man alay, 
When he begot the great Tirynthian 2roome: 
Crlike as when he with thy iclte did lie, 

And begot Maicſe, 

Andletthe mayds and young men ceaſe tofing : 
Nelet the woods them anſwer, nor their eccho ring, 


L Etrolamentiog crics,nor dolefull teares, 
Be heard all night within,nor yet without : 
Nelerfalle whiſpers, brecding hidden feares, 
Breakegentleſleepewith milconceived doubt, 
Let no deluding dreames, nor dreadfull fights, 
Makeſudden lad affrighrs ; | 
Ne Icthboutc-fires,nor lightnings belpleſs harmes, 
Ne letthe Ponke, nor other cuill ſprights, 
Neler miſchicuous Witches with their cbarmes, 
Nelct Hob-gobligs,names whote lente we ſecnot; 
Ez Fray 
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Fray vs with things thatbe not, 

Letnot the ſhriech-Owle, nor the Storke be heard, 
Nor the night Rauen that till deadly yels, 

Nor damnedghoſts cald vp with mightic ſpels, 

Nor grieſly vultures make ys once affeard: 

Nelet ch'yoplcaſant Quyre of Frogs ſtill crokiog 
Make vs to-wiſh their choking. | 

Let none of theſe their drery accents fing, 

Ne letthe woods them anſwer,nor their eccho ring. = 


BY: ler ſtill Silence true oight watches keepe,: 

T hat ſacred peace may in aſſurance raine, 

And timely fleepe, when itis timero fleepe, 

May poure his limbs forth on your pleaſaotplaine, 
The whiles an hundred little winged loues, 

Like diuers feathered doues, 

Shall flie and flutter round about your bed, 

And in the ſecret darke,that none reproues, 

Their prety ſtcalthes ſhall worke,and ſnares ſhall ſpread 
To filch away ſweet ſnatches of delight, 

Conceald through couert night, 

Yeſonnesof V x Nv 5,play your ſports atwill: 

For greedy pleaſure, careleffe of your toyes, 

Thinks more vpon her paradiſe of ioyes, 

Then what ye do,albe it good or ill, 

All night therefore attend your merry play, 

For it will ſoone be day : 

Now none doth hinder you, that ſay or ſing, 

Ne will the woodsnow an{wer, nor youreccho ting. 


VVE is the ſame, which at my window peeps ? 
Or whoſe isthatfairefaco which ſhinesſo bright? 
Is itnot CYNT Hr 4, ſheethat never ſleeps, * 

But walks about high heauen all the night? 

O faireſt goddeflc, doe thou not enuy 

My Loue with me to ſpy: 

For thou likewiſe didft loue,though now ynthought, 

And for a fleece of wool, whicb priuily 

The Latmianſhepheard ocnevnto thee brought, 

His pleaſures withthee wrought, 
Therefore to vs be fanourable now 

And fith of womens labours thou haſt charge, 

And geveration goodly dooft enlarge, 

Encline thy will reffe& our wiſhfull vow, 

And the chaſte wombe ioforme with timely ſeed, 

T hat may our comfort breed : 

Till which we ceaſe our bopefullhap to ing, 

Ne letthe woods vs anſwere,nor our eccho ring. 


Nd thou greatl v n o0,which with awfull mighr 
The lawes of wedlocke ſt1]l dooſt patronize, 

And thercligion of thefaith firſt plighr 

With ſacred rites haſt taught to ſolemnize: 

And cke for comfort often called art 

Ofwomen in their ſmart, 

Etervally bind thou this loue)Jy band, 

And all thy bleſſiogs vnto vs impart. 

And thou glad Genius,in whofe gentle hand, 

The bridale bowre and geniall bed remaine, 

Without blemiſh or ſtaine, 

And the ſweer pleaſures of their loues delighe 

With ſecret ayde dooſt ſuccour and ſupply, 

Till they briogforth the fruitfull progeoy, 

Send vsthe timely fruit of this ſamenight. 

And thou faireH £ B x, and thou HH xy M x free, 

Grant that it may ſo bee, 

Till which we ceaſe your further praiſeto ſing, 

Ne any woods ſhall anſwere, nor youreccbo ring, 


AN ye high heauens the temple of the gods, 

la which a thouſand torches flaming bright 
Doe burne,that to vs wretched carthly clods, 

In dreadfull darkoefle lend defircd light 3 

Andall ye powers which in the ſame remaine, 

More then we men can faine, 

Poure out your bleſſing oo ys plentiouſly, 

And happy influeuce vpon vs raine, 

Tharwe may raiſe a large poſtcritie, 

Which from the earth, which they may long poſſeſle, 
With laſting happinelle, 

Vp to your haughty palaces may mount, 

And for the guerdon of theit glorious merit, 

May heauecnly tabernadles there inh<rir, 

Ofblefſed Saints for to increaſe the count, 
Soletvsreft,ſweer Loue,in bopeot this, 

And ceaſe till then our timely ioyes to fiog, 

The woods no more vs anſwere,nor our eccho ring. 


—_—— 


Ong made in licu of many ornaments, 
With which my loue ſhould duly bauec been deR, 
Which cuttiog off through haſty accidents, 
Ye would nor ſtay your duc time to expe, 
But promiſt both to recompence, 
Be vnto ber a goodlyornament, 
Andfor ſhorttime an endlefle moniment, 
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ble and moſt vertuous Ladies,the Ladie Marsa- 


7et, Counteſſeot Cumberland, and the Lady Mary, 
Counteſſeof Warwicke. 


(*.*) 


AC F 2-3 Auing,inthegreener times of my youth, compoſed 
» theſc former two Hymnes intheprayſe of Loue and 
z& Bcautic, and finding that the ſame roo much pleaſed 
@) thoſc of likeage and diſpoſition,which becing roo ve- 
V hemeatly caried with har kind of affeRion, do rather 
Se luckeour poylon to their ſtrong paſsion, then hony to 
their honeſt delight; was mooucd by che one of you 
two moſt excellent Ladies, rocall in the ſame. Bur be- 
ing vnable ſo to doe,by reaſon that many copiestherof were formerly ſcar- 
rcred abroad,TI reſoluedat leaſt co amend, and by way of retraQarionto re- 
formethem, making ( in ſtead of thoſe two Hymnes of carth'y or narurall 
loue and beautie) two othecs, of heauenly and celeſtiall. The which Idoe 
dedicate ioyntly varo you two honourable fiſters, as tothe moſt excellent 
and rare ornaments of all true louc and beautie , both in the one and the 0- 
ther kind:humbly beſeeching you ro vouchſafethe patronage of them,and 
roaccept this my humble ſcruice, in lieu of the great graces & honourable 
fauours which yedaily ſhew vnro mee, varill ſuch cimeas I may by beceer 

 meanes, yceld you ſome morenotablereſtimony of my thankful mind 

anddutifull deuorion. And euen ſo I pray for your 
happineſſe. Greenewich, this firſt of 
—— 9 0. 
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Tour Honour 's m05# bounden euer 
tw all humble ſeruice, 


' DID 


honour of Loue. 


Ovs,thatloog ſince haſt to thy mightic powre 
Perforce ſubdude my poore captiued hart, 
And raging now therein withreſtlefle ſtowre, 
Dooſttyrannizc in cucry weaker part z 
Faine would [ ſceke to cale my bitter{mart; 
By any ſeruiceI might doeto thee, 
Or oughtehat clſe mighcto thee pleaſing bee, 


' And now Vaſſwagethe force of this new flame, 

And makethce morepropiticus in my need, 

I meancto fing the prayles of thy name, 

And thy viorious conqueſts to arced; 

By which thou madeſt many harts to bleed 
Of mighty ViQors, with wide wounds embrew'd, 
And by thy cruell darts to thee ſubdew'd, 


Onely1 feare,my wits enfeeble late, 


Through theſharpe ſorrowes, which thou haſt me bred, 


Should faint,and words ſhould faile me torelate 
The wondrous triumphs of thy greatgod-head, 
But if thou wouldſt vouchſafe to ouer-ſpred 

Me with the ſhadow ofthy gentle wing, 

I fhnould enabled be thy aQs to liog, 


Come then,6 come,thou mighty God of loue, 
Out of thy filuer bowrezand ſecret blifle, 
Where thou dook fitinV BNy s lapaboue, 
Bathing tby wings in her Ambroſall kifle, 
That ſweeter furre then any NeCtar is ; 
Come loftly, and my feeble breaſt inſpire 
With gentle furic,kindled of thy fire, 


Andye ſweet Muſes, which haue often prou'd 
Thepicrciog points of his auengefull darts ; 
And ye faire Nimphs which oftentimes have lou'd 
The cruell worker of your kindly ſmarts, 
Prepare your ſelucs,and open wide your harts 

For to receiue the triumph of your glory, 

That madeyou merry oft, when ye were ſorie. 


And yee faire blofſomes of youths wanton breed, 

Which ia the conqueſts of your beautie boſt, 

Wherewith your louers feeble eyes you feed, 

Bur ſtarue their harcs, that needeth nurture moſt, 

Prepare your (clues, to march amongſt his hoſt, 

\- Andallthe way this ſacred Hymne doe fling, 
Made inthe honour of your Soucraigne King, 


(= god of might,thatreigneſt in the mind, 
And all the bodieto thy heſt dooſt frame, 
Vitor of gods,ſubduer of mankind, 
That dooſtthe Lions and fell Tygersrame, 
Making their cruell rage thy ſcornfull game, 
And 1othe:rrorine takiog great delight; 
Who caa expreſlc the glory of thy might? 


Or who aliue can perfeQly declare 
The wondrous cradle of thine infancie? 
When thy great mother V xx ys firſtthee bare; 
Begot of Plentic andof Penuric, 
Though elder then thine owne oativitie ; 
Aqd yet achild, renewiog ſtill thy yearess 
And yetthe eldeſt of the heaucaly Peares, 


Forerethis worlds ſtill mouing mightic maſſe, 

Our of great Chaos vgly priſon crepr, 

In which his goodly tacelong hidden was 

From heauzns view, and in deepe darkneſle kept z 

L ov x,thathad now long time ſecurely flept 
InV Envy $lap, vnarmed then and naked, 
Ganreare his head, by C1 0 THro beeing waked, 


And taking to him wings of his owne heat, 

Kindled at firſt from heauens life. giuing fire, 

He gan to moue out of his idle ſeat, 

Weakely at firſt : but after with defire 

Lifted aloft he gan to mount vp hier, 
And like freſh Eagle,made his hardie flight 
Through all that great wide waſte,yet wanting light, 


Yet wanting light to guide his wandring way, 
His owne faire mother, for all creatures (lake, 
Did lend him light from her owne goodly ray: 
Then through the world his way he gan totake, 
Theworld that was not, till he did ir make; 
Whoſe ſundry parts he from themlelues did ſener, 
The which before bad lyne confuled cuer, 


The earth, the ayre, the water, and the fire, 

Then gan to range themſelues in huge array, 

And with contrary forces to conſpire 

Exch againſt other, by all meancsthey may, 

Threatning their owne contuſion and decay: 
Ayre hated earth, and water hated fire, 
TillL ov & rclented theirrebellious ire, 


An Hymne 


He then them tooke, and tempering goodly well, 
Their contrary diſlikes with Ioued meanes, 
Dad place them all io order and compell 
To keepe then:ſc}ues within their ſundry raines, 
Together linkt with Adairantiee chaines 3 

Yer ſo, as that in cuery liuiog wighr 

They me themiclues, and ſhew their kindly might. 


So euer ſince they firmely haue remaio'd, 
Avnd duly well obſcrued bs beheſt : 
Through which, now all thole tbingsthatare contain'd 
Within this goodly cope, both moſt ard leaſt 
Their becing haue,and daily are wcreaſt, 
Throucblecret ſparks of hi- infuſed fire, 
W hich in the barrainc cold he doth inſpire, 


Thereby they all doe liuc,and moued are 
To mulciyly the likenefle of their kind, 
Whilſt they (ecke onely without further cares 
Toquench the flame, which they in burning find: 
But Man, that breathes a more immortall mind, 
Not for lulits ſake,but for cteroune, 
Seckecs 1 cnlarge his laſting progenie. 


For hauing yet in his deduQed (pright, - 

Some [parks rematiniog of that heauenly fire, 

He iscolumind with that goodly light, 

Vato like goodly (cmblane to alpire ; 

Th+reforc 1m choice of loue, be doth defire 
That lcemes 0) carth moſt hcauenly, to embrace, 
ThatſamcisBz A v T Y, borne of heaucnly race» 


For ,ſure of all, thatio this mortal] frame 
Containcd is, nought more d1tune doth ſeeme, 
Or that reſembleth more th'1ummor..ll lame 


Of heaucoly light, then Bs av T1 = 8 gjorious beame, 


What wonder then, if with ſuch rage extreame, 
Fraile men, whole cycs icexe heauenly things to lee, 
Ar fight chereot lo much eorauiſhe dee ? 


Whuch well perceiuing, that imperious bay 
Doth therewith tip his ſharp enzpolluced darts : 


Which glancing through the eyes with count'nance coy3 


Reſt not,tili they hauc picrit the trembliag haris, 
Aad kingled flamein all their 1oner parts, 
Which ſuckes the blood, and drinketh vp the life 
Ofcarclull wretches with conſumiog gricte., 


1 henceforth they plaine, and make full pitious mone 
Vato the author of tbcir balctull bane ; 


The daies they waſte, the mghts they grieue and grone, 


T heir liues they loathe, and beauens bght diſdatne ; 
No light but that, whole lampe doth yer remaine 
Freth burniog io the image of their eye, 
1 hey deigne to lee, and (ceiog it, ſtill dye, 


- The whilſt,thoutyrantL o v x dooſt laugh & ſcorne 
Art their complaints, making their paine thy play: 
Whilſt they lic languiſhing iike thrals forlorne, 

The whiles thou dooſttriumph in their decay), 
And otherwhiles, their dying to delay, 


Thou dooſt emmarble the proud hari of her, 
Whole louc before their lite they doc prefer, 


So haſt thou often done ( aye methe more ) 
To me thy vaflall, whoſc yer bleediog bart, 
Wuh thouſand wounds thou many led baſt fo lore, 
That wholcremaines (carce avy little part : 
Yet to augment the angviſh of my (mart, 
] houbaſt enfrozend her ditdairtulibreſt, 
That oo one drop'ot pitic there doth refit, 


Why then doe I this honour vnto thee, 

Thus to coooble thy yitorious name, 

Sith thou dooſt ſhew no fauour vnco mee, 

Ne once move ruth in that rebel}l1ous Dame, 

Somewhat to fl.ke the rigourof my flame? 
Certes.{mall glory dooſt rbou winue hereby, 
To ict her live thus free,and me to vic. 


But if rhou be jndeede, as men theecall, 
The worlds great Parent, the moſt kindpreſeruer 
Ot luing wights, the touerargne Lore of all, 
How tallcs 1t ther that with thy furious fcruoury 
Thou dooft affli as well the notdefcruer, 
As him that doth tby louely heafts deipeie, 
And on thy lubieQs molt dooſt cyrannze? 


Yet berein ckethy glorieſeemeth more, 
By io bard handbng thoſe which beſt thee ſerue, 
That cre thou dooſt them vato pracereſtore, 
Thou maiſt well eric if they will eucr (werues 
Aud maſt them make it berter to deicrue: 
fnd hauiny got 1t, may uc more efteeme 
For thiogs hard gotten men moredecrely deeme. 


So hard thoſe heaveoly beauties be enfired, 

Asthings d:uine, leaſt paſſions doc iopreile 2 

The more ot ſtedfaſt minds to be admured, 

T he more they ſtay-d be on ſtedfaſtnefle: 

Bur baſe>orne minds ſuch lamps regardthe lefle, 
Which at firſt blowing take not baſtic fire, 
Such fancies feele no loue,butlooſe dehire, 


For love is Lord of truth and loyalcie, 

Lifting himleife our of the bak duſt, 

On goldep plumes vp to the pureſt skie, 

Aboue thereach of loatbly ſinfull luſt, 

Whole bale aft-& through cowardly ciſtruſt 
Of his weake wings dare notto heaucn flic, 
Bur like a moldwarpe inthe carth doth lic, 


His dunghiil thoughts, which do themſclues coure 
To durtie drofle,no higher dare aſpire, 
Ne can his feeble earthly eyes endure 
The flamiog light of that celeſt:all fire, 
Which kindleth love in generous defire, 
And makes him mountaboue the oative might 
Of heauiccartb,vp tothe heauens bight. 


Such is the powre of that ſweet paſſion, 
That it all ſordid baſeneflc doth cxpell, 


And 
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And therchned mind doth newly faſhion 

Vnto afairer forme, which now doth dycll 

In hishigh chought,that would itſelfe excell ; 
Which he beboldiog ſtill with cooſtaar ſight, 

 Admiresthe mirrour ot fo heauenly light. 


Whole image printing io his deepeſt wit, 
Hc: th:reon feeds his hungry fantafie, 
Still full,yer never ſatisfied with it, 
Like TANTATLE; thatin ſtore doth ftarued ly ; 
So doth he pine in molt ſatictie: 
For nought n:ay queach his infioite deſire, 
Oace kindlcd through that ficſt conceined fire, 


Thereon bis mind affixed wholly is, 

Nethivks oo ought, bur bow itto attaines 

His care, bis ioy, his hope isall on this, 

Th:t ſeemes in :t all bliſſes to containe, 

In ſizht whereof all other blifſe ſeemes vaine. 
Thrice happy man,might he the ſame polſleſſe, 
He taines himleitc, and doth his fortune blefle, 


And though he doenot win his wiſhto end, 
Yetthus farce happy he liimſelfe doth weene, 
Thar heauens ſuch happy grace did to himlend, 
As thing on earthſo heauenly, to haueſcene, 
His hatts exſhriged Saint, his heaueos queene, 
Fairer then fair:ſt,ir his fayning eye, 
Whoſecſole aipeR he countsfelcitie, 


Then forth hecaſts io his ynquier thought, 
What he may doe, her fauour to obtaine 3 
Wharbrane exploit, what perill hardly wrought, 
Whatpuifſant conqueſt, what aduentrous paine 
May pleaſe her beſt,and grace vnto him gaine : 
He dreads no danger, nor misfortune tcares, 
His faith,his fortune, in his breaft be bearces., 


Thou art his god,thou art his mightie guide, 
Thou becing blind,]:rf him notiec hisfeares, 
But carie {t him to that which he hath eyde, 
Through feas, throi!igh flames, through thouſand 

(ſwords and ſpeares: 
Ne ought(o ſtrong that may his force withſtand, 
With which thou armeſt his refiſtleſle haod, 


WitnefſeLt and t s,in the Euxite waues, 
AndſtoutAxzNE a siathe Troianc fire, 


ACHrL Ls spreafling throngh the Phrygian glaues, 


AndORrPHtys, daring toproucke the ice 
Of damned ficnds, roget his loueretire 2 


For both through heaucn and hell thou makeſt way, 


To winthem worſhip whuch to thee obay, 


And if by all theſe perils and theſepaines, 
He may burpurchaſcliking io her eye, 
What heaucns of joy,then to himſclte befaines, 
Eftſoones be wipes quite out of memory | 
What cuerill before he did aby : 
Had it been death,yet would he dic apaine, 
Toliuc thus bappy as her grace to gaige, 


Yet when he hath found fauow io his will, 
He nath<more can {o contented reſt, 
But forceth further on, and ſtriverh ſtil] 
T'approach more neare, till;n her inmo! breſt, 
He may embotomd bee,and loucd beſt ; 

{nd yet not beit, but to be lou'd alone 2 

For loue cantot endure a Paragone., 


The feare whereof, 6 how dothit torment 

His troubled mind with more then helliſh paine! 

And to bis faynivg fanhic repreſent 

Sights neuer ſecne,and thouſand ſhadowes vairie, 

To breake his ſlecpe,and waſte bis idle braine 2 
Thouthat haſt neucr low'd,canſt not belicue 
Leaſt part of th'euils whuch poore Louers gricue, 


The gnawing enuic,the hart. fretting feare, 
The vaine (urmiſes, the diſtruſtfuil ſhowes, 
T he falle reports that flying tales doe beare, 
The doubts,the davgers,the delayes, the woes, 
'T he fained friends, the yazſlared foes. 
With thoulands moe then any tongue can tell, 
Doc make a Loucrs lite a wretches hell, 


Yet is there one more curſed then they all, 

'T hat canker. worme, that monſter Iclouſfic, 

Which cates the bart, and feedes vponthe gall, 

Turniog all loucs delight towilcrie, 

Through feare of loſiog his felicitie. 

' Ah Gods, thatcuer yethat monſter placed 
In gentle Joue, that all his ioycs defaced, 


By theſe, 6 L o v x,thou dooſt thy entrance make, 

Vnto thy heauen, and dooſt the more endeere 

Thy pleaſfires voto thoſe which them partake, 

As after ſtormes when clouds begin to cleare, 

Theſunnemore bright & glorious doth appeare : 
So thou thy folke, through paines of Purgatorie, 
Dooſt beare voto thy blifle,apd beaucns glorie, 


Therethou them placeſt in a Paradiſe 
Of all delight, and ioyous bappy reft, 
\\ here they doe feed on Near heauenly-wile, 
WithHzencvLEtsand HEB s,and the reſt 
OfV = xy sdcarliogs, through ber bountie bleſt, 
And lic like gods 1g Juory beds arayd, 
With role and lillies oucr them dilplayd, 


There,with thy daughter Px zAasvy x theydop'ay 
Their hurtleſle ſports, witboutrcbuke or blame, 
And in ber ſnowy boſome boldly lay 

Their quiet heads, deuoyd of guilty ſhame, 
After full ioyance of their gentle game ; 


Then her they crowne their goddefle & their Queene, 


And decke with flowres thy altars well beſeege. 


Aye me, deare Lord, that cucr I might hope, 
For allthe paines and wocs that I eadure, 
To come at length vato the wiſhed ſcope 
Of mydeſire; or might my leltc aflure, 
That happy portfor cuer to recure. 


An Hymne 


' 1 hen would I thinke thele paines no paines at all, 
Apd all my woes to be but penance (mall. 


Then would T fing of thine immortallpraiſe, 
An kcaucnly Hymae,luch as the Angels fiog, 


And thy triumphantoame then would I raile 

Boue all the gods, thee onely honouring, 

My guide,my God,my viQor, and my King 3 
Till then,drad Lord,vouchſafe to take of mee 
This fimpleſorg, thusfram'diin praiſe of thee, 
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honour of Beaurne. 


H! whither,L o v x, wilt thou now carry mee 2 
Aba: wontlelke fury dooſt thou now jalpire 
Into my fecble breaſt, too full of thee ? 
Whilſt ſeckiog to aflake thy raging fire, 
Thouin me kindleſt much more great deſire, 
Acdyvp aloft aboue imy ſtrength deft raiſe 
The wondrous matter of my fire to praſe, 


T hat as I earſt,io praiſe of thine owne name, 

So now in bonour of thy Mother deare, 

An honorable. Hymne I cke ſhould frame g 

And with the brightacſle of ber beautie clearey 

T be raviſht harts of gazctull men mightreare, 
To admuration ot that heauenly light, 


From whence procceds ſuch ſoule enchanting might, 


Thereto doe thou great Goddefſe.queenofBrayrr, 


Mother of L © v s,andotall worlds delight, 
Without whoſe ſoucraigne grace and kindly deutic, 
Nothiog on carth ſcemes faire to fleſhly fight, 
Doe thou vouchſafe with thy loue-kindling light, 
T':|lumioate my dim and dulled eyne, 
And bcautifie this ſacred Hymne of thine, 


That both tothee,to whom I meaneit moſt, 

And eketo bcr, whoſe faire immortall beame 

Hath darted fire into my feeble ghoſt, 

Thatnow it waſted is with woes cxtreame, 

Te may ſo pleaſe,that ſhe at length will ftreame 
Some deaw of grace, into my withered hart, 
After long ſorrow and conſuming ſmart, 


VV time this worlds great workmaiſter did caſt 


To make all things, ſuch as wee vow behold, 
It ſeemes that he before his eyes badplac't 
A goodly Parterne,to whoſe perfeQ mould 
He taſhiond them as comely as be could; 
That now ſo faire and ſeemly they appeare, 
As nougbt may be amended any where, 


That wondrous Patterne whereſoere it bee, 

Whetheri- carth layd vp in fecret ſtore, 

Orelſc1in heauen,that no man may it ſce 

With finfull eyes,for tcare itto defore, 

Is perfteABrAv T Y,which all menadore: 
Whole face and feature doth ſo much excell 
All mortall ſcaſc,thatnonetheſame may tell, 


Thereof aseuery earthly thing partakes 
Or more or lefle by influence divine, 
So it more faire accordingly it makes, 
A:d the grofle matter of this earthly mine 
Which cloſeth it,thereafter doth refine, 
Dooing away the droflc which dimsthelighe 
Ofthat faire beame,which therein isempighc, 


For through infuſion of celeſtiall powre, 

The duller earth it quickneth with delight, 

And life-full ſpirits priuily doth poure 

Throvgh all the parts,thatto the lookers fight 

They lecme to pleaſe. That is, thy ſoucraigoe might 
O Cyprian Queene,which flowing from the beame 
Of thy bright ltarrechou into them dooſt ſtreame. 


That 
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of Heauenly Beautie. 


That is the thing which giucth pleaſant grace 

Toall things farre,that kindlethliucly fire, 

Light ofthy lampe,which ſhining ia the face, 

Thence to the ſoule darts amorous deſire, 

And robs the harts of thoſe which it admire, 
Therewith thou pointeſt thy ſonacs poyſned arrow, 
That wounds the life,& waſtesche inmoſt marrow. 


How vainely then doc idlewits iouent, 
T bat beautie is nought elſe, bur mixture made - 
Ofcolours faire,and goodly temp'rameor 
Of purecomplexions,that ſhall quickly fade 
Andpafſe away, like to a Sommers ſhade, 
Octhatit is but comely compolition, 
Of parts well mcaſurd, with meet diſpoſition? 


Hath white and red in itſuch wondrous powre, 
Thatit can pierce through th'cyes vnto the hart, 
Andthercia ſtirreſuch rage avdrefilefle ſtowre, = 
As nought but death can ſtint his dolours ſmart ? 
Orcao proportion of the outward part, 
Moue ſuch affcQion in the inward mind, 
Thatit can rob both ſcaſc,and reaſon blind ? 


Why doe not then the bloſſoms ofthe field, 

Which arearaid with much more oricot hew, 

And tothe ſenſe moſt dainty odours yield, 

Workelike impreſſion ia the lookers view ? 

Or why doe not faire piQureslike powre ſhewy 
In which oft times, we Natureſecof Art 


Exceld,ip pertcQ linuniog eucry part, 


But ah ! beleeue me, there is morethen ſo, 

That workes ſuch wonders in the mindes of men, 

I that haue often prou'd, too well it know 3 

And who (o liſt the like aſſayes to ken, 

Shall find by triall,and confefle itthen, 
ThatBxz AY T 1& isnot,as fond men miſdeeme; 
An outward ſhew ofthings,cthat oncly ſeeme. 


For that ſame goodly hew of white and red, 
With which the checkes are fpriokled, ſhall decay, 
And thoſe (weetroficleaues,lofairely ſpred 
Vpoa the lips,ſhall fade and fall away 
To that they were,cuento corrupted clay. 
That golden wire,tboſc ſparkling ſtarres ſo bright, 
Shall turne to duſt, and loſe their goodly light ; 


But that faire lampe,from whoſe celeſtiall ray 
Thatlightproceeds,which kindleth Lovers fire, | 
Sball ncuer becxringuiſhe nor decays 
Bur when the vitall ſpirits doc expire, 
Vato her oatiueplanet ſhallretire 2 
For it is beanealy borne and connot die, 
Becing a parcell of the pureſt skie. 


For when the ſoule,the which deriued was 

Ar firſt, out of that great immorrall Spright, 
By whom all line to loue,whilome did pas 
Downe from the top of pureſt heauens hight, 
To beembodicd here,iq thentookelighs 


And lively ſpirits from that faireſt ſtarre, 
Which lights the world forth from his fierie carre, 


Which powre retayning ſtill or more or leſle, 
When ſhe in fleſhly ſeed is eft enraced, 
Through cuery part ſhe doth the ſame impreſle, 
According as the heauenshauc her graced, 
Aod frames ber houſe,in which ſhe will beplaced, 
Fit for herſelfe, adorning it with ſpoile 
Of th'hcauenly riches, which ſhe robd crewhile, 


Thereofit comes,that theſe faire ſonles, which have 
The moſt reſemblance of that heauenly light, 
Frame to themſc]Jues moſt beautifull and braue 
Their fleſhly bowre, moſt fitfor their delight, 
And the grolſe matter by a ſoueraine might 
Tempers ſo trim, that it may well be ſcene, 
A palace fit for ſuch a virgin Queene, 


So euery ſpirit,as it is moſt pure, 

And hath initthe more ofheauenly light, 

So itthe fairer body doth procure 

To habitin,and it morefairely dighe 

With cherefullgraceand amiable fighe. 
For of the ſoule the bodicforme doth take: 
For ſoulc is forme,aod doth the body make, 


Therefore where-cuer that thou dooſt behold 
A comely corpſe, with beautiefaire endewed, 
Knowe this for certaine,thatthe ſame doth hold 
A beautious ſoule,with faire conditions thewed, 
Fit to recciuethe leed of yertue ſtrewed. 

For all that faire is,is by nature good ; 

That is a figneto knowethe gentle blood, 


Yet oftitfalles;that many a gentle mind 

Dwells ia deformed tabernacle drownd, 

Either by chance,againſt the courſe of kind, 

Orthrough vyoaprnefle in the ſubſtance found, 

Which itafſumed of ſome ſtubborne ground, 
That will not yield ynto her formes direRtion, 
But is perform'd with ſomefoule imperfeCtion. 


Andoftitfalles, (aye methe moretorew) 

T hat goodly beautic, albe heavenly borne, 

Is fouleabuſd, and that celeſtial bew, 

Which doth'the world with ber delight adorne, 

Made but the bait of finne, and ſinners (corne 
Whileſt eucry one doth ſecke and ſuc to hauc ith 
Bur caery one doth ſceke, bur to depraue it, 


Yet nathemore is that faire beauties blame, 
But theirs that doeabuſe ir voto il] : 
Nothing ſo good, but that through guilty ſhame 
May be corrupt, and wreſted voto will. 
Nathelcſſe,the ſoule is faire and beautions fill, 
How euer fleſhes faulr it filrby make : 
For things immortall no corruption take. 


But ye faire Dames,the worlds deare ornaments, 
And _ images of heauecnly light, 


Let 


An Hymne 


Let not your beames with ſuch diſparagements 
Be dim&,and your bright glory darkned quight 2 
But mindfull ſtill of your firſt countries light, 
Doe till preſerue your firſt informed grace, 
Whoſe ſhadow ye: ſhines in your beautious face, 


Loath that foule blot, that helliſh fierbrand, 
Difloyall luſt,faireB x a v T 1 xs fouleſt blame, 
That baſe affeRions, which your cares would bland, 
Commend to youby loues abuled name 
But is indeed the bond-ſlaue of defame, 

Which will the garland of your glory marre, 

Aod quench the light of your bright ſhining ſtarre, 


ButgentleL o y x,that loyall isand trew, 

W1ll more illumiae yourreiplendentray, 

And adde more brightneffc to your goodly bew, 

From light of his pure fre, which by like way 

K:naled of yours,your hkenefle doth diſplay, 
Like astwo mirrours by oppoſd reflexion, 
Doe both expreſlethe faces fiſt impreſſion, 


Therefore to make your beautic more appeare, 
It you behoues to loue, and forth to lay 
That heaucnly riches, which in you yebeare, 
T hat menthe more admire their fountaine may, 
For elſe what booteth that celeſtiall ray, 

If itin darkoes be enſhrined cuer, 

That itof louiog eyes be viewed neuer? 


But in your choice of Loues, this well aduiſe, 
Thartlikeſt croyour (clues ye them leleR, 
The which your formes firſt ſourſe may ſywpathile, 
Aud with like beautics parts beinly deckt ; 
For if you looſely loue, without reſpeR, 

It is not loucgbut adiſcordant warre, 

Whoſe volike parts amongſt themſclues doiarre. 


For louc is aceleſtiall barmonie 

Ot likely harts compold of ſtarresconcent, 

Which ioyae together in {weet ſympathy, 

To worke each others ioy and true content, 

Which they haue harbourd ſince their firſt deſcent 
Gutoftbeir beaucnly bowres, where they did lee 
And knowe each other here belou'dto bee. 


Then wrong it were,thar any other twaine 

Should in loues gentle band combined bee, 

Bur thoſe whom heauea did at firſt ordaine, 

Aod made out of one mould the more t'agree 2 

For all that like the beauty which they ſee, 
Straight doenor loue: for loue isnot fo light, 
As ſtraight to burne at firſt behoulders ſig 


But they which loue indeed, looke otherwiſe, 

With pure regard and ſpotlefletruc intent, 

Drawing out of the obic of their eyes, 

A more refined forme, which they preſent 

Vato their mind,voyde of all blemiſhmeat; 
Which it reduciog to her ficſt perfeRion, 
Bcholdeth free from fleſhes fraile infeRion., 


And then conforming it voto the light, 
Which in it ſelfe it hath remaining ſtill 
Of that firſt Sunne,yet ſparkling in bis ſight, 
Thereof be faſhions in bis higher kill, 
An heauenly beautic to his fancies will, 
And it cmbracing in his mind entire, 
Themitrour of his owne thought doth admire, 


Which ſeeing now ſo inly faireto bee, 
As outward it appeareth to theeye, 
And with his ſpirits proportion to agree, 
He thercon fixeth all bis fantaſie, 
And fully (erterh hisfelicirie, 
Counting it fairer,then it is indeed, 
And yet indeed her faircne(s doth exceed, 


For I. ouers eyes more ſharply ſighted bee 
Then other mens, and in deare loues delight, 
See more then any other eyes canſee, 
Through mutoall receipt of the beames bright, 
Which _ priuie meſſage to the ſpright, 
And to their eyesthat inmoſt faire driplay» 
Asplaine as light diſcouers dawning day. 


Thereio they ſeethrough amorous eye-glaunces 
Armies of loucs ſtillflying to and fro, - 
—_— _ at them their little ficrie ere : 
Whom having wounded, backeagatne they got» 
Carrying compaſſion to their loucly foc : 
Who ſeeing her fayreeyes ſo ſharpecffeR, 
Cures all their ſorrowes with one lweet aſpeR. 


'To which, how many wonders doe they reed 
Totheir conceit, that others never ſee, = 
Now of berſmiles, with which their ſoules they feed, 
Like Gods with-NcRar in their banketsfree, 
Now of her lookes,which like to Cordials bee; 
But when her words embaflade forth ſhe ſcods, 
Lord, how ſweet muſick thatynto them lends | 


Sometimes vpon her forhead they behold 
A thouſand Graces maskiog in delight, 
Sometime within her eye-lids they vefould 
Ten thouſand ſweerbelgards,which to their Gghe 
Doe ſceme like twinkling ſtarres in froſty nighc: 
But on her lips, like rofie buds in May, 
So many millions of chaſte pleaſures play. 


Allthoſe;d CYTHx x8 a, andthoufands more 

Thy handmaids be, which doc otitheeaticad, 

To deck thy beauties with their daintics ſtore, 

That may it more to mortall eyes commend, 

And make it more admyr'd of foe and friend ; 
That in mens barts thou mayſt thy throne caftall, 
And fpread thy loucly kiogdome ouer all, 


Then 75 trywmph,o preat beauties Queens, 
Aduance the banner of thy conqueſt hic, 

T hat all this world,the whichthy vaſlals beene, 
May drawe to thee,and with due fealtic, 
Adorethe power of thy great Maicſtic , 


Sing- | 
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of HeauenlyLoue. 


Singiog this Hymne in bonour of thy name, 
Compyld by me, which thy poore liegeman am. 


In lieu whereof, grant,6 great Soueraigne, 

That ſhe whoſe conquering, beautie doth captiue 
My trembling hart ig her eternall chaine, 

One drop of grace at length may ro me giue, 
That I her boundenthrall by her may lie : 


And this ſamelife,which firſt from me ſhe reaued, 


May oweto her,of whom I it reccaucd. 


And you faire V x y sdearling,my deare dread, 

Freſh flowre of grace, great Goddefle of my life, 

When your faire eyes theſe fearefull lines ſhall read, 

Dcigne tolet fall one drop of duerelicte, 

That may recure my bartsJong pyning pricfe, 
Andſhew what wondrous powre your beauty hath , 
That cao reſtore a damned wight from death, 


FINIS. 


Cmm—___—___—_ 


AN HYMNE OF 


heauenly Loue. 


O vn, lift mevp ypon thy golden wings, 
LUFrom this baſe world voto thy beauens bight, 
Where I may ſee thoſe admirable things, 
Which therethou workeſt bythy loveraine might, 
Farrcaboue feeble reach of earthly ſight, 
That Ichereofan heauecnly Hymne may ſing 
Vatothegod of Lo y x, bigh heauens King, 


Many lewdilayes( ah woe is metbe more) 
In praiſe of that mad fit,which fooles call ioue, 
I haue in th'beat of youth made heretofore, 
That in light wits did leoſe affteQion moue, 
But all choc follies now 1 doereproue, 
And turned hauethertenor of my ſtring, 
The heauenly praiſes of true loueto ling, 


And yethatwont with greedy vaine deſire, | 
Toread my fault, and _— at my flame, 
To warm yourſeluesat my wide ſparkling fire, 
Sith nowthar beat is quenched,quench my blame, 
And in her aſkes ſhrowd my dying ſhame; 
For who my paſſed follies now purſues, 
Beginnes bis owne,and my old fault renewes, 


| © this worlds great frame,in which all things 


Are now containd,found any beeiog place, 
Erc fluttiog Time could wag his cyas wings 
About that mighry bound, which doth embrace 
Therolling Sphere,& parts their houres by ſpace, 


T hat high Eternall powre, which now doth moue 


In all theſe things, mou'din it (elfc by loue, 


It lou'd it ſelfe, becauſe it ſelfe was faire; 
( For faire is lou'd ; ) and of itlelte begot 
Like to it ſelfe his eldeſt ſonne and heire, 
Eternall,purc,and void of ſinfull blot, 
The firſtling ofhis ioy,in whom no jot 
Of loues diſlike, or ptide was te be found, 
Whom he therefore with cquall honour crownd. 


With him he raignd, before all time preſcribed, 
In endlcfle glory and immartall might, 
Together with that third from them deriued, 

Molt wiſc,moſt holy, moſt almightic Spright, 
Wholc kingdoms throne, vo thoughts of earthly wight 
Can comprehend, much lefle my trembling verſe, 

Wich equall words can hopeittorcherſe, 


Yet © moſt bleſſed Spirit,purelampe of light, 

Eternall ſpring of graceand wiſedometrue, 

Vouchſafe to ſhed into my barrenſpright, 

Somelittle drop of thy celeſtial deaw, 

T bat may my rymes with ſwcet iofuſe embrew, 
And pgiue me words <quall ynto my thought, 
Totell the maruciles by thy mercy wronght. 


Yet beeing pregnant ſtill with powrefull grace, 
And full hrunkull mer rt "4 
Things like himſelfe,and to enlarge his race, 
His ſecond brood, though-not of powre ſo great, 
Yet full of beautie next be did beget 
An infinite increaſe of Angels bright, 
All gliſtriog glorious in their Makers lighe, 


Tothem the heauens illimitable hight 
( Not this round heauen, which wee from hence behold, 
Adorad with thouſand lamps of burniog light, 
And with ten thouſand gemmes of ſhining gold ) 
He gaue,astheir inberitanceto hold, 
That they mighe ſerue bim in ctervall blis, 
And bepartakecrs of thoſe ioyes of his, 


There they in their trinall rriplicities 

About bim wait,and on his will depend, 

Either with nimble wings to cut theskies, 

When hethem on his meſſages doth (end, 

Or on his owne drad preſence to attend, 
Wherethey behold the glory of his light, 
And caroll Hymnes of louc both day aadnight, 


Both day and nighr is voto them all one, 
For he bis beaines doth yoro them extend, | 
Fz That 


An Hymne 


T bar darknes there appeareth never none, 
N e bath their day,ne bath their blifſe anend, 
But here their termelefle time in pleaſure ſpend; 
Neeuer ſhould their happinefle decay, 
Had not they dar'd their Lord to diſobay, 


But pride, impatient of long reſting peace, 

Did puffe chica yp with ——_ | bold ambirion, 

That they gan caſt their ſtate how to increaſe 

Aboue the tortune of their firſt condition, 

An4 fitin Gods owaeleate without commiſſion: 
The brighteſt Angell,cuen tbe Child of light, 
Drew millions mere againſt their God to bghe. 


Th'Almighty,ſceing their ſo bold afſay, 
Kindled the flame ofthis conſuming irc , 
And with his onely breath them blew away 
From heauens bight,to which they did aſpire, 
To deepeſt hel:,aod lake of damned fire; 
Where they io darknes and drad horror dwell, 
Hating the happy light from which they tell. 


Sothar next oft-ſprivg ofthe Makers loue, 
Next to himfelfe io glorious degree, 
Dcgenering to hate,tell from aboue 
Through pride z (tor pride and loue mayill agree ) 
And now of finne:o allcoſamplc bee: 
How then can finfull flcſh ic ſelfe aflure, 
Sith purcſt Angels fell co be impure? 


Butthat eternall fount of lone and grace, 

Still lowing forth his gaodnes ynco all, 

Now ſceiog lcft a waſte and emptie place 

In his wide Palace, thro:igh ole els fall, 

Caſt co ſupply the lame,and to eaſtall 
A new vaknowen Colonie therein, (begi 
Whoſe rootefrom carths baſe ground-worke ſhould 


Therefore cfclay,baſe,vile,and aext tonought, 

Yer form'd by wondrous skill,and by his mught, 

According to an heauecoly patterne wrought, 

Which hola faſhiond in fs wiſe forefi .y 

He man did make, and breath'd a lining 
Into his face,moſt beautifull and faire, 
Eadewd with wiſedomsrichcs,heaucoly rare, 


Such he him made,that he reſemble mighe 

Himſelfe,as mortall thing immorrall could g 

Himto be Lord of cuery liuivg wight, 

He madeby loue out of his owne like mould, 

In whom be might his mightie (elfe behold. 
For loue doth louethe thing belou'd to fee, 
That likc ir ſelfe in Jenny Bape may bee, 


pright 


But Man, forgetfull of his Makers grace, 

Noleffe then Apgels, whom he d:d cnſew, 

Fell from the hope of promiſt beaucnly place, 

Into the mouth of death, to finners dew, 

An 1 all his off-ſpriog into thraldome threw : 
Where they for cuct ſhould in bonds remaine, 
Of acuer dead, yet euer dying paige. 


Till that great Lord of Loue,which him at firſt 

Madeof meere louc,and after liked well, 

Gecing bim lielike creature long accurſt, 

In that deepe horror of deſperred hell, 

Him wretch in doolewould let no longer dwell, 
But caſt out of that bondage to redeeme, 
Aad pay the price, all were his debt extreeme, 


Out of the boſome ofetervall bliſs, 
In which hee raigned with his glorious ſire, 
He downe deſcended, ike a moſt demiſs 
And abie thrall in flcſhes fraile attire, 
That he for him might pay finnes deadly hire, 
And him reftore vnto that happy ſtate, 
Jn which he ſtood before bis bapleſs fate. 


In fleſh atfirſtthe guilt committed was, 
Therefore in fleſh it muſt be ſatisfide: 
Nor ſpirit, nor Aogell, though they man ſurpas, 
Could make amends to God for mans miſguide, 
Bur onely*man himfſelfe,who ſelfe did flide.. 
So taking fleſh of ſacred Virgins wombe, 
For mans deare ſake,he did a man become. 


And that moſt bleſſed body,which was borne 
Without allblemiſh or reproachtull blame, 
He freely gaueto be both renrandtorne 
Of cruel! hands. who with deſpightfull ſhame 
Reuiling him, thatthem moſt vile © 

A length bim payled on a gallow tree, 

And 1:w the iuft,by moſt vmuuſt decree, 


O huge and moſt voſpeakeable impreſſion 
Of loues deepe wound,that pierſt the pitious hare 
Of = _ Lord with ſo cntire affeion 
Ao launcing cuery inner part, 
Delding arrays. his ſoule wig dart; 
Dooing him die,that neuer it deſcrued, 
To rec his foes,that from his beaſt had ſwerued | 


Wharthart can feele leaſt touch of ſo ſore launch, 
Or thought.can thipke the depth of fo deare wound? 
Whoſe bleeding (ourle their ſtreames yet never ſRaunch, 
But ſtill do lowe,aod freſhly ſtill redound, 
To heale the ſores of Gofull ſoules vnſound, 

And clcnſe the guilt of that infeQed crime, 

Which was cmootcdia all ficſhy lime. 


O bleſſed well of loue ! 6 lowregf grace? 
O glorious Morning ſtarre | 6 lampeof lighel 
Moſt liue!y image of thy fatbers face, 

Ectcrnall King of glory Lord of mi | 
Meeke lambeof God before all worlds behighe, 
How can we thee requite for all this good ? 

Or what cao prize thatthy moſt precious blood ? 


Yet nought thou ask'ſt in lieu of all this louc, 
But loue of ys, for guerdon ofthy paine. 

Aye me ! what can v3 lefſe then that behoue z 
Had he required life of vs againe, ; 
Hadit becne wrong to aske his owne with gaine ? 


He 
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of Heauenly Loue. 
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| He gauevs life, heirreſtored loſt z 
Then life were leaſt,thatys ſo lictle coſt. 


But he our life hath leftvnto vs free, 
Free that was thrall, and bleſſed that was band g 
Ne ought demaunds, but that we loving bee, 
As he himſclfe hath lou'd vs afore-band, 
Aod bound thereto with an eternall band, 
Him firſt to louc,that vs ſo dearely bought, 
And next, our brethren to his image wrought. 


Him firſt ro Jouc, great right andreaſon is, 

Who firſt to vs our life and becing gaue; 

And after, when we farcd had amis, 

Vs wretches from the ſecond death did faue: 

And laſt, the food of life which now we haue, 
Euco bee himlſelfe in his deareſacramene, 
Tofcede our buogty ſoules voto vs lene. 


Then next,toloucour brethren,that were made 
Of tharſelfe mould, and that ſelfe Makers hand, 
That we ; andto the ſameagaine ſhallfade, 
Where they ſhall hauc like heritage of land, 
How-cuer here on higher ſteps we ſtand z 
Which allo were with ſelfe ſame price redeemed 
That we,how-cuer of vs light eſteemed, 


And were they oor, yet fith that louiog Lord 
Commanded vs to louethem for his lake, 
Eaen for his ſake, and for his ſacred word, 
Which in bis laſt bequeſt heto vs ſpake, 
We ſhould then loue, & withtheir needs partake 3 
Knowing, that wharſoere to them we giue, 
We giueto him, by whom we all doeliue, 


Such mercy he by his moſt holy reed 

Vnto vs taught;zand to approucit trew, 

Ecſampled it by his moſt righteous deed, 

Shewipg vs mercy ( miſerable crew ) 

Thar we thelike ſhould to the wretches ſhew, 
And loue our brethren z thereby to approue, 
How much himſelfe that loued ys, we lout, 


Then rouze thy ſelfe,® earth, out of thy ſoyle, 
In which thou wallow'ſt like to filthy ſwine, 
Anddooftthy mind in durty pleaſuresmoyle, 
Vomindfull of that deareſt Lord of thine 3 
Lift vp to him thy hcavie cloudedeyne, 
Thattbou his ſoucraigne bounty maiſt behold, 
And read through loue his mercies manifold, 


Begin from firſt, where he encradled was 
In ſimple cratch, wraptin a wad of hay, 
Between the toylefull Oxe and bumble Aſle, 
 Andin whatraps, and in how baſe aray, 
The glory of our heauenly riches lay, 
When him the filly ſhepheards came to ſee, 
Whom greateſt Princes lought on lowelt knee. 


From thence read on the ftory of his life, 
His bumble carriage, bis vofaulty waics, 


His — fights, bis __ bis ſtrife, 

His paines, bis pouertyhis ſharpe afſaies 

Through which be paſt bis miſerable Qaies, 
Offendiwg none, and dooing good to all, 
Yet beciog malic't both of great and ſmall, 


Andlookeat laſt, how of moſt wretched wights 

He taken was, betrayd, and falſcacculed, 

How with moſt ſcornefulltaunts,6: fell deſpights 

He was reui'ld, diſgraft, and foule abuſed, 

How ſcourg'd,how crownd, how buffeted,bow bruſed z 
Andlaſtly, bow twixt robbers crucifide, (ſlide, 
With bitter wounds, throgh hands,through feet,throgh 


Then let thy flinty hartthatfecles no paine, 

Empierced be with pittifull remorſe : 

Andletthy bowels blecd in cuery vaioe, 

Ac light of his moſt ſacred heauenly corſe, 

So torne and mangled with malicious force: 
And let thy ſoule,whoſc finnes his ſorrowes wrought, - 
Melt iato teares, and grone ingricued thought, 


With ſcnſe whereof, whilſt ſo thy ſoftned fpirit 
Is inly toucht, and bumbled with meeke zeale, 
Through meditation of his endleflemerit, 
Lift vp thy mind to th'author of thy weale, 
And to bis ſoueraigne mercy doe appeale; 
Learoc him to loue,that loued thee (o deare, 
Andin thy breaſt bis blefled image beare, 


With all thy bart,with all tby ſoule and mind, 
Thou muſt him loue,and his beheaſts embrace 2 
All other loues, with which the world deth blind 
Weake farcies,aod ſtirre vp affeRions baſe, 
Thou muſt renounce, and vtterly diſplace, 
And piue thy ſclfe voto bim fulland free, 
That full and freely gaue himlelfe for thee. 


Then ſhaltthou feelethy fpiritſo poſleſt, 

Aod rauiſht with deuouring greatdefire 

Ofhis deare (elfe, thar fhall thy feeble breſt 

Inflame with loge, and ſetthee all on fire 

Wub burning zeale, through cuerypartentire, 
Thatin no earthly thing thou ſhaltdelight, 
But in his ſweet and amiable fight. 


Thenceforth, all worlds deſire will in thee die, 
Andall carths glory,oo which men doc gaze, 
Sceme durt and drofle in thy pure fghted cye, 
Compar'd to that celeftia)l beauties blaze, _ 
Whole glorious beames all fleſhly ſenſe doth daze 
With admiration of their paſſiog light, 
Blindiog the cyes, and lumining theſprighe, 


Then ſhallthy rauiſht ſoulc inſpired bee 

Witb heaueoly thoughts fare aboue humane skill, 

And thy brightradiant eyes ſhall plainely ſee 

Th'Idee of his pure glory, preſent ſtill 

Beforetby face, that all thy ſpirits ſhall fill 
With ſweet enragement of celcftiallloue, | 
Kindled through fight of thoſe fairetbiogs aboue, 
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Apt wit the rage of mine owne rauiſht thought, 
Through contemplation of thole goodly lights, 
And gloriqus Images in heauen wrought 
Whofe wondrous beauty breatbing lweer delights, 
Doc kindle loue io high conceited (prights ; 
I faine to tell the thiogs that 1 bebold, 
But feele my wits to taile, and tongue to fold, 
e 


Vouchſafc then,6 chou moſt almightie Spright, 
From whom all gitts of wit and knowledge flowe, 
To ſhed into my breaſt ſome ſparkling hght 
Of thine etcrnall Truth ; that I may ſhowe 
Some little beames co mortall eye: belowe, 
Of that i mmorz:all beaucie,there with thee, 
Whichin my weake diſtraughted mind I lee, 


Thatwith the glorie of ſo goodly ſight, 

The harts of men,which fondly here admire 

Fairc-ſceming ſhewes,asd fecde on vaine delight, 

Tranſported with celcftiall defire 

Of thoſe faire formes, may life themſelues vp hier, 
And learneto loue with zealous humble dewty, 
T b'ctcraall fountaine of that beauenly beawiie, 


Beginnivg then belowe, with th'cafie view 

Of this baſe world, ſubieQ to fleſhly eye , 

From thence to mount aloft by orderdew, 

To contemplation of th'immortall skie, 

Of the ſoare Faulcon (ol learne to flic, 
That flags awhile her fluttering wings beneath, 
Till the herſclfe for ſtronger flight can breath, 


Then looke who liſt, thy gazzfull eyesto feed 

With ſight of that is faire: looke onthe frame 

Ot this wide Y niwerſe, and therein reed 

The endlefle kinds of creatures, which by name 

Thou canſt not count,nuwch lefle their natures aime ; 
All which are made with wondrous wiſe reſpeR, 
And all with admirable beauty deckt, 


Firſt th'Earth,on Adamantine pullers founded, 

Amid the Sea, cngirt with braſen bands ;. 

Thea th'Ayre ſtill flitting, but yet firmely bounded 

On ecueric fide, with pyles ot laming brands, 

Neuer conſum'd, nor quencht with mortall hands 
Andlaſt;that mightie ſhining cryſtall wall, 
Wherewith he hatch cacompaſicd this All, 


By view whereof, it plainly may appeare, 
That ſtill as every thiag doth vpward tend, 
And further is from earth. ſo ſtill more cleare 
And faire it growes, till to his perfeR end 
Ofpureſt beautie, it at laſt aſcend: | 
Ayre morethen water, fire much morethen ayre, 
And heauca then fire appeares more pure and fayre. 


Looke thou no further, but affixe thine eye, 
Oo that bright ſhivie rou':d (!]] moouing maſſe, 
The houſe of blefled Gods, which mencallSwryn, 
Alliow'd with gliſtring fiarres more thick then yratle, 
Whereot each other «oth in brightaeſle palle; 
But thoſc two moſt, which ruling oight and dav, 
As King and Queene, the heauens Empare (way, 


And tell me then what haſt thou cuer ſcene, 
T hatiothir beauue may compared bee, 
O. canthe ſight that is m ſt ſh.rpe and keene, 
Endure their Captains flaming head to [ce ? 
How much leifc thole,much higber indegree, 
Ano to much fairer, and inuch more then theſe, 
As theſe are farer then the land and ſeas ? 


For,farre aboue theſe hexuens which here we ſee, 

Bc others, farre exceeding theſe io light, 

Not bounded, not cortupr as theſe ſame bee, 

But infinite 1n largeneſſeand in hight, 

V omouing, vacorrupt, and ſpotlelic bright, 
That necd no Sunne thillamivace their ipheres, 
But heir own natiue light, farce paſliog theirs, 


And as theſe heaneos ſtill by deprees ariſe, 
Vaull they come to thei: firſt Mouers bound, 
T hat in his n1ighty compaſie doth comprite, 
And carry all the reſt with him around 3 
Sotholc hikewile doc by degrees redound, 

Ani rite morefaire, nll they atlaft arrive 

To the moſt faire, wherco they all doc ſtrive. 


Faire is the heauen, where happy ſoules haueplace, 

Jo full enioyment of felicttic. 

Whencethey doc ſtill bchold the glorious face 

Ot the divine eternall. Maieſtic : 

More faire is that, where thoſeT Þ x x s on hie 
Eoranged be,which PL a r olo admired, 
AndpureINT EL LiGENCEstfromGodinſpired, 


Yet fairer istbit heauen, in which doe raione 
The(oueraia Povytrs &mighty PorENTATBES 
Which in their high proteQions doe containe 
All moretall Priaces,and imperiall States 
And fayrer yet, whereas the royall Seates 

Andheauenly DoMrNnaT10NS areſet, 

From whom all earthly goucrnanceis fer, 


Yet far morefaire bethoſe bright CunnvBins, 
Which all with goldeo wings are ouer. dight, 
And thoſe eteroall burning Ser aprnrns, 
Which from their faces dart ou: ficrie light; 
Yet fairer then they both, and much more bright 
Beth'Angelsand Archangels, which attend 
On Gods owne perſoo,without reſt or end, 
Theſe 
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Theſe thus in faire each other farre excclling, 

As to the Higheſt they approach more neare; 

Yetisthart Higheſt farre beyond all telling, 

Fairerthen all thereſt whichthere appeare, 

Though all theit beauties 10ynd together were : 
How then can mortall tongue bope toexprelſe 
The image of luch endicfic perfenetle ? 


Ceaſe then my tongue,and lend ynto my mind 

Leauc to bethinke how great that beauuieis, 

Whoſe vtmoſtparts ſo beautifull | find ; 

How much more thoſe effe: tial] parts of his, 

Hts truth, bis loue,his wiſedome, and his blis, 
His grace, bis doome,his mercy and his mighty 
By which be lends vs of himſeltea fight? 


Thoſe vnto all he daily doth diſplay, 
Aod ſhew bimlſelfe in th*\mage of his graces 
Asina looking glaſſe,through which he may 
Be (ceae,of all his creatures vile and bale, 
That are vnableelſeto ſee his face, 
Higglorious face whicb gliſtereth elſe ſo bright, 
Thatth' Angels ſelaes cannot endure his lights 


But we fraile wi ohts, whole ſight cannot ſuſtaine 


"The Sno-bright beames,when he on vs doth ſhines 


But that their points rebutted backe againe 

Arc dnld, how can we ſce with feeble eyne, 

The glory of that Maieſtie diuine; 
In fight of whom both Sun and Moone are darkey 
Compared to his leaſt ceiplendent fparke ? 


The meanies therefore which ynto vs isleag 
Him to behold, is on bis works to looke, 
Which he bath made in beautic excellent, 
And in the ſfame;as in a braſen booke, 
To read enregiſtred in cuery nooke 
His goodnes, which bis beautie doth declare, 
For all thats good, is beautifall and faire. 


Thence gathering plumes of perfeQ ſpeculation, 

To impe the wingsot thy higb flying mand, 

Mount vp aloft through heavenly contemplation, 

From this darke world, whoſe damps the ſoulc doth blind, 
Andlike thenatiue brood of Eagles kind, 


' On thatbright Sunne of glory fixethine cyes, 


Clear'd from grofſe miſts of fraile infirmnies, 


Humbled with feare and awfult reverence, 
Before the footſtoole of his Maieſtie, 
1 hrowe thy (elfe downe with trembling innocence, 
Ne dare looke vp with corruptible eye, 
On thedradfaccofthatgrcatDurTin; 
For feare, leaſt if hechance to looke on thee, 
Thou turne to noughr,and quite confounded bee, 


Butlowely fall before his Mercie ſcate, 

Cloſe coucred with the Lambes integritie, 
From the iuſt wrath of his avengeful] threat 
That firs vpon the righteous throne on hic:; 
His throne is buileypon Ecernitic, 


More firme and durablethen ſteelc or brafle, 

Or che hard Diamond, which them both doth paſſe, 

His ſcepter is the rod of Righteouſneſle, 

Wh which he bruſeth all his foes to duſt, 

And the great Dragon ſtrongly doth repreſle, 

Vander the rigour of his tudgement iuſt : 

Has ſeare is Truth, to which the faithfull truſt ; 
From whence procced her beames ſo pure & bright, 
Tat all abou him (heddeth glorious light, 


Light farre exceeding that bright blazing ſparke, 
Which darted 1s from T 1T a ns Gaming head, 
That with his beames enſumineth the darke 
T he darke damp ayre,whereby all things arered : 
Wh-otenatue yetſo much is maruelled 

Of mortall wits, hat it doth much amate 

The greateſt Wilards, which thereon doe 2AZen 


But that immortall light which thete doth ſhine, 
Is many thouſand times more brighr,more cleare, 
More excellcor. more glorious, more d1wne, 
Through which to God all mortall ations here, 
And cuenthe thovghts of men. doe plaine appeare 2 
For from th'ecernall ''ruth it doth p:oceed, 
Through heaucnly vertue,which her beamg do breed, 


With the great glory ofthat wondrous light, 

His throne isall encompadi:d around, - 

And hid in his owne brighracfle from the ſight 

Of all chac looke thereon with eyes vntound : 

And vnderneath his feet are to b= found 
Thunder,andlightning, aod rempeſtuous fire, 
1 he ioſt:aments of his auengiog ire, 


There in:his boſomeSavranNct doth fir, 
The ſoucraine dearling otcthe DErTrs, 
Clad like a Qucene1o royall robes,r:0fl fir 
For (o great powre and peerclefſe maie''iez 


 Andall with gemmes and 1ewels gorgeouſly 


Adornd,thac brightet theo the ſtarres appeare, 
And make her paiiuc brightnes ſeeme mote cleare. 


Andon her head a crowne of pureſt gold 
Is ſet, in figne of higheſt ſoueraigntie: 
Aod in her hand a {cepierſhe doth hold, 
With which ſhe rules the houſe of God on hie, 
And menageth the eucr-mouiog sky, 
And in the ſame theſe Tower creatures all, 
SubicQcd to her powre impetiall, 


Both heauen and earth obeyvnto ber will, 
And all the creatures which they both conraine 2 
For of her tulnefſe which the world doth fill, 
T hey allpartake,and Joe in ltateremane, 
As their grear Maker did at hiſt ordaioe, 
Through obſeruation of her bigh beheſt, 
By which they firſt were made, and ftillincreaft, 


The faireneffe of ber face no tovgue can tell, 
For ſhe, the daughters of all womens race, | : 
ad 


An Hymne 


And Angels cke,in beautie doth cxcell, 

Sparkled on her from Gods owne glorious face, 

And morcincreaſt by her owne goodly _ 
That ie doth farre exceed all bumane thought, 
Ne can oncarth compared beto ought, 


Ne could that Painter (had beliued yet) 
Which piQtur'd V s x v 8 with ſocuriougquill, 
That all poſteritic admired it, 
Have pourtrayd this, for all bis maiſtriog skill z 
Ne ſheh , had ſhe remained ſtill, 
And wereas faire,as fabling wits doe faine, 
Could once come neare this beautic ſoucraine, 


But hadthoſe wits,the wonders of their dayes, 

Oc that ſweet T s1 a x Poet, which did ſpend 

His plentious veincia ſetting forth herpraiſe, 

Scene but a glimſe of this, which I pretend, 

How wondrouſly would he her face commend, 
Aboue that [dole of his fayning theught, 
That all the world ſhould with his rimes befraught? 


How then dare T, the nouice of his Art: 

—_— to png ls _— awipht, 

Or hope t'expreſſe ber spart, 

Whol: ons filles the hrs with war be, 

And darkes the carth with ſhadowe of her light ? 
Ah gentle Muſe, thou art too weake and faint, 
The pourtraiR of ſo heaucnly bew to paint. 


Let Angels, which her goodly face behold, 

And ſceatwill, her —_— praiſes fiog, 

Andthoſemoſt ſacred myſteries vofold 

Ofthat faire loue of mightic heauens King. 

Enough is me t'admire ſo heauenly thing : 
Andbeciog thus with her huge loue poſleſt, 
In th'onely wonder of her clfe to reſt, 


Butwhoſo may, thrice happy man him hold, 

Ofall on carth,whom God ſo much doth grace, 

Andlets his owne Beloued to behold; 

For in the view of her celeſtiall face, 

Allioy,all blifle, all happineflehaue place, 

- Neoughtoncarth can wantynto the wight, 
Who of her (elfe can win the wiſhfull Ggbe. 


For ſhee, out of her ſecret treaſurie, 

Plentic of riches forth on him will hoe. 

Even heaucnly riches which there biddea lie 

Wicrhin the cloſer of her chaſteſtbowre, 

Th'cteroall portion of her precious dowre, 
Which _—_—— God hath giuen to her free, 
And to all thoſe which thereof worthy bee, 


Nonethereofworthy be, butthoſe whom ſhee 
Vouchlafcth to berpreſenceto receiue. 


Lt tt ——. 


Andletteth them ber uw face tolce, 

Wohercot ſuch wondrous pl caſures they conceiue, 

And ſweet contentment, that it doth bereaue 
Their ſoule of nn wy, infivite delighe, 
And them tranſport from ficſh intothe iprighe. 


In which they {ce ſuch admirablc things, 
As carries them into an extaſic, 
And heare ſuch beauenly notes, and | 
Of Gods high praiſe, that fillesthe braſco sky, 
And feele ſuch ioy apdpleaſureinwardly, 
That maketh fo all worldly cares forget, 
And onely thiake on that before them ler. 


Ne from thenceforth doth any fleſhly ſenſe, 
Oridlethoughtofcarthly thiogsremaine: 
But all that carſt ſcemd ſweet, ſeemes now offence, 
And all wa carſt,aow ſcemes a paive. 
T heir ioy, their comfort, their delire,their gaine, 
Is fixed all on that which now they (ce, 
All other fights but fained ſhadowes bee, 


And that faire lamp,which vſeth to enflame 
The harrs of men with (elfe-conſuming fire, 
Thenceforth ſcemes foule, and full of ftnfull blame z 
And all that pompe to which proud minds aſpire 
By name of honour, and {o 
Seemesto them baſcnefle, and all riches drole, 
And all mirth ſadnes,and all lucre lofle, 


So fulltheir eyesare of that glorious 
And ſenſes fraught with ſuch ſarietic, 
That in nought clfe on carth they can delight, 
Bur inth'aſpeR of tharfclicitie, | 
Which they haue written in their ioward eye; 
On which they feed,and in their faſt'ncd mind, 
All happyioy and full coatcormenc find, 


Ah then my hungry ſoule, which loog haſt fed 
On idle fancies of my fooliſhthoughe, 
Andwith falle beauties flattering bait miſled, 
Haſt after vaine deceitfull ſhadowes ſought, 
my _ arefled,and ans nr _ 
t late repentance thr cs prictez 
Ah! ccale to gaze on ears dey quiet 


by 


And looke at laft vp to that ge light, 

From whole pure beames all perfeQ beautie (priogs, 

That kindleth loue in cuery godly \pright, 

Euen the true loue of God, which loathiog brings 

Of thigvile world, and theſe gay-ſcemiog thingss 
With whoſe ſweetpleaſures beeing ſo poficit, 
Thy ftrayiog thoughts henceforth for cuer reſt, 
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DAPHNAIDA. 


AN ELEGIE VPON THE 
DEATH OF THE NOBLE AND 
vertuous Douglas Howard,daughter and heire of 


Henrie Lord Howard, Uiſcount Byndon, and 
wife of Arthur Gorges, Eſquire. 
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Dedicated 


TO THE RIGHT HONOVRABLE THE' LADY 
Helena, Marques of North-hampton. | 


By Edmunde Spenſer, 
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TO THE RIGHT HONORA- 
ble and vertzons Lady Helena, Marqueſle of 
N orth-hampton. © 


== Haue the rather preſumed, humbly co offer vnto your 
 Honour,the dedication of this little Poeme,for thar the 
A noble and vertuous Genrtlewoman of whom it is writ- 
ten, was by match neere allied, and inaffeQion greatly 
deuored vnro your Ladiſhip. The occaſion why I wrote 
234 che ſame, wasas well che great good fame which I heard 
of her deceaſed, as the particular good will which I 
bearcvnto her husband Maſter CArthur Gorges, a louer of learning &ver= 
cue : whoſe houle, as your Ladiſhip by mariage hach honoured, ſo do find 
the nameof them by many notable records,to be of grear anriquitic in this 
Rea'me ; and ſuch as haue euer borne themſelues with honourable reputa- 
tion tothe world, and vnſpotred loyalticto their Prince and country : be- 
ſides, ſo lincally are they deſcended from the Howards , as thatthe Ladie 
Anne Howard, eldeſt daughter to 10hn Duke of Norfolke, was wife to Sir 
Edmund , mother to Sir Edward, and grand-mother to Sir i/i/amand Sir 
Thomas Gorges, Knights. And therefore I doeaſſure my {elfe, thatnodue 
honour done to the white Lyon, but will be moſt gratefull co your Lady- 
ſhip, whoſe husband and children doe ſo neerly participate with the blood 
of that noble family. So inall dutteI recommend this Pam- 
phlcc,and che goodacceprance thereof, to your hono- 
rablc fauourand proteftion. London this 
firſt of Ianuary. 1 59 1. 


Your Honors humbly ener, 


Edm. SP. 


ww iwfai,.fmw A 7 ty 


ey 


» > > = mM=z 


Hate:uer mar ke be, whoſe beauy mind 
\nh gricte oft mountuil great mishap oppreſt, 


Fi maties for his cares 16crcate would fog, 
Letread the ructa!l plant Eercin cxprett, 
Of one (] ween« ) the wowfulit mau altie 
Even ſad A 1c Y 0N, whole empierced bref?, 
Sharpe ſorrow dig 1thoutand pecces rive, 


But whoſo elſe in pleaſure findeih fonſe, 

Or inthis w;etche:! like duh rake delight, 

Let him be baniſh t2:re away from hence: 

Ne letthe ſacred Siſters here be hight, 

Though they of ſorrow heaui!y can fiog ; 

For eyen their heauy ſong would breed delight: 
Pur here no tures, (auc (obs and groves ſhall ring, 


Inſtead of them, and tbeir iweet harmony, 

Let thoſe three tarall Siſters, whoſe {ad bands 

Doe wraue the dircfullctreds of deſtinie, 

Aod in their wrath breake off the vitall bands, 
£pproach hereto: and let the dreadfull Queene 
Ctd2rkres deep come fromthe STY GIAN ſtrands, 
An prifly ghoſts to hcerc this dolctull reene, 


In g'/oomy eucoing, when the wearic Sun, 
Atter bis dayes ioog labonr drew toteſt, 
And fweatic ſteeds 2ow bauing oucr-run 
The compaſt »xic, gan waterm the Weſt, 
Iwalktabroacto breathe the frcfhingayre 
1nopen fi:15s, whole flowring pride oppreſt 
With caily troſts, had loſt theur beauric faire. 


There came vnto my minde a troublous thought, 
Which daily doth my weaker wit pofie(s, 

Ne lets it reſt, vocill ir torth have brought 

H:r long borne lofant, fruit of heauineſs, 

Which ſhe concciued bathrhrovgh meditation 
Ofthis worlds vaipnels, and lifes wretcbedneſs, 
That yer my ſoulc it deeply doth emwpalsion, 


So as I muſed on the miſerie 

Tn which men liue, and I of many moſte, 

Moit miſerable man; I did efpy 

Where towards me a fcry wight did coſte , 
Ciadall in black. that mourning did bewrayy 
Anilaaross affe in hand deuoutly croſt, 
Like to force P1!grimy come trom farre away. 


OC Sas --- 
2 -> ws - 


His care!cf{>1acks, vacombesd and yaſhorne, 
Hung lon 240wze, and beard 4}] guer. growne, 
Thar vell be ſcemd ro be forme wighe foriorne' 
Downe to the earth histieauy eyes were throwne, 
Asiothing light: and ericy as ke weot, 

He fighcd oft, and toly deep 21d grone, 

As if his heart in peeces would have rent. 


Approaching nigh, his ſace T vewedneere, 
And by the femblant of his coyorenance, 

Me ſeemd | had lus perſon ſeenc ellewhere, 
Moſt likc arc yon ſcermtiog at aglance, 
Ax C ron hec;the iolly Shepbcards ſwaine, 
T bat wont full merily to pipe and dance, 
And fill with pleafance curry wood and plane, 


Yet hal'c in doubt, becauſe of his diſguife, 

I ſoftly faid, AL c yo nf Thereewitball 

He lookt aſide as in di(daiofull wiſe, 

Yer ſtaicd pot: till T againe gid call. 

Then turning back; be fais with hollow ſound, 
Who 1s ir, that doih name me wotull tral}, 


IDA. 


T ke wretchedit mga that treads this day on ground ? 


Ove, whom like wofulnes impreſſed deep, 
Hath made fit mate thy wretched cafe to heare, 


And giuen he cauſe with thee to wwvie and weep 2 
Griefe finds ſome eale by him that like does beare. 


Then ſiay AL cy oN, gentie Shepheard ſtay 
(Qu3tb 1) vl rrou hane ro my cruttie eare 
Committed, wharthce dothfo ill apay, 


Ceaſe foo'iſh man (faid he, balfe wrothfully; 
To fecke to heare that which cannorberol 
For the huge aoguth, which doth multipl 
My dy:ng parves, notongue can well vnteld ; 
Ne do: | care, that any ſhould bemon 
My hard mishap, or any weep that would, 
Bur ſecke alone to weep, and Cic alone, 


Then be it ſo quoth I that thoy art bene 

To die aloac, vypuied, voplained, 

Yet cre thou die, it were connenient 

Torcll the cauſe, which cheetherero carſtrained ; 
Leaſt that the world thee dead, accule of guil, 
And (3y, whenthou of none ſhalt be maintained, 
That ihou y lecrer crimethy blood haſt ſpilt, 


Who 
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Who life dooes loath, and longs to be vabound 
From the ſtrong ſhackles of fraile fleſh, quorh bee, 
Nought cages at all,what they that live on ground 
Decie the occaſion of his deathto bee: 

Rather deſires ta be forgotteg quite, 

Thev queſtion made of his calamitie: | 

For barts deepe ſorrowe hates both life and light, 
Yet fith ſo much thou ſcem'ft to rue my gricke, 
And car'ſt for one that for bimlſelfe cares nought, 
( Signe of thy louc, though nought for my relics: 
For my reliefc cxceedeth Iuing thought Y 

I will to thee this beauic caſe relate. 

T hen barken well till ic to cod be brought, 

For never didſt thou heare more haplefle fate, 


Whilome Ivſde( as thou right well dooſt know ) 

My little lock on Weſternc.downes to keepe, 

Not far from whenceS aBRiNaAss fitreamdoth flow 
And flewrie banks with filuer liquor ſteepe: 

Nought carde I then for worldly change or chaunce 3 
For all my ioy was on my gentle ſheepe, 

Andto my pipeto caroll and to daunce, 


It there befel!, as I the ficlds did range 

Fearelelle and free, a faire youpg Lionefle, 

White as the native Role beforethe change, 
Which V s xv $8 blood did in her leaues1mpreſle, 
I ſpied playing on the graffic plaine 

Her youthfull ſports and kindly wantonnefle, 
That did all other Beaſts in beautic ſtaine, 


Much was I mooucd atſo good] y ſight, 

Whoſe like before, mine cyc had ſcldome ſcene, 
And gan tocaſt, bow I her compaſſe-might, 
And bring to hand, that yet had acuer beene 3 
So well I wrought with mildnes and with paine, 
That I her caught diſporting on the greene, 
And brought away faſt bound with filuer chaine, 


And afterwards, I havdled her ſo faire, 

That though by kind ſhe ſtour and (aluage were, 
For becing borae an ancient Liogs heire, | 
And of the race, that all wild beaſts doc feare ; 
Yer I herfram'd and wan ſoto my bent, 

That ſhee became ſo mecke and milde of cheare, 
As thelcaſt lambe io all my flock that weur, 


For ſhee infield, where-cuer I did wend, 
Would wend with me, and wait by me all day : 
And all the night that I in watch did ſpend, 

If cauſe requir'd, or elſe in ſizepe,if nay, 

She would all night by me or watch or ſleepe ; 
Andeuermorewhenl did ficepe or play, 

She of my flocke would take full wary keepe , 


Safe then and ſafeſt were my lillic ſheepe, 

Ne fear'd the \Wolfe,ne fear'd rhe wildeſt beaſt ; 
All were I drowa'd ia carclefle quiet deepe : 
My louely Lioneſs without beheat 

So carefull was for them, and for my good, 


T hat when I waked, neither moſt nor leaſt 
I found milcaricd or ig playne or wood, 


Ofc did the Shepheards, which my hap did keare, 
And oft their Lafſes,which my luck eovide, 
Daily reſort to me from farre and neare, 

To lee my Lionefſe,whoſc praiſes wide 

Were (pred abroad; and when her worthineſle 
Much greater then the rude report they tride, 

T hey her didprailc, and my good fortunc bleſle, 


Long thus I ioyedin my bappineſs, 

And well did hope my ioy would haue oocad; 
But oh ! fond man, that in worlds fickleneſs 
Repoſcdſi hope, or weenedſt ber thy friend, 

1 hat glories moſt in morcall milcries, 

And daily doth her changefullcoun{clsbend. 
To make new matter, fit for Tragedics. 


For whilſt I was thus without dread or doubr, 
AcruellSAa TYRE with bis murdrous dart, 
Greedy of mulchicfe, rangiog all about, 
Gaue her the fatall wound of deadly ſmart: 
Andreft from me my [weet companion, 

And reft from me my loue, my lite, my hart: 
My Lioaeſlc ( ab woc is me ) is gove. 


Out of the world thus was ſhe reft away, 
Ourof the world, vnworthy ſuch a ſpoyle; 
And borneto beauen, for heaven a fitter prey: 
Much fittzr then the Lyon, which with toyle 
ALCcrpssflw,and fixtin firmament: 

Her now [ iccke throughout this earthly ſoyle, 
Aad lccking iſle, and miſſing doe lamene, 


Therewith he gan afreſh to waile and weepe, 

That I for pitty of bis heauy plight, 

Could not abſtaine mine eyes with teares to ftcepe: 
But when I ſaw the anguiſh of his (prighe 

Some dcalealayd,T him beſpake againe ; 

Certes A x c © N,painfull is thy plight, 

That itia me breedsalmoſt equallpaine, 


Yet doth nor my dull wit well vynderſtand 

The riddle of thy loued Lionefle ; 

For rare it ſcemes in reaſon to be skand, 

That man, who doth the whole worlds rule poſiclle, 
Sho'1ld to a beaft his noble hart embaſle, 

And be the yaſlall of his vaflileſſe: 

Therefore more plainc aread this doubtfull caſe. 


Then fighing ſore, D a Þ a N x thou knew'ſt,quoth ke, 
She now is dead ; ne more endur'dto lay : 

Bur tell ro ground for great extremurie, 

ThatT beholding it, with deepe diſmay 

Was much appald, andlightly him vprearing, 
Reuoked lite, that would bane fled away, 

All were my lelfe through griefe in deadly drearing. 


Than ganT him to comfort all my beſt, 
And with mulde counlaile ſtrouc to mitigate 
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The ſtormy paſſion ot his troubled brelt 3 

But he thereby was more empaſſionzte ; 

As ſtubborne fteed, thatis with curbe reſtrained, 
Becomes more fierce and ferucnt in þ1s gate, 
And breaking forth ar laſt, thus dearvly plained 3 


x What man kerceforth tka: breatheth vitall ayre, 
W1ilhonour heauzn, or heaucnty powers aGore ? 
Which io vmuſliiy do their 1ywogen ors ſhare 
Mongft earthly w:ghts, as to aflictlo fore 

The inaccent, as thoſe which doe tranſgreſle, 

And doe aot {pare the et or faireſt. more 

Than work or fowir!t, but doe both opprefie, 


If chis be rigbr, why dit rhey then create 

The world lo fare, tith faucncfic 1s negleed 7 
Or why be they themielaes nnmacuiate, 
Ifpurc(t chings be nor by the relpe. Qed F 

Ske faire, ſhe pure,moſt taire, moit pure ſhe was, 
Yet was by them asthing impurs re:<Cted ; 

Yer ſhe in purcrieflegheaucn ir iclic d:d pas, 


Tn pureveffc and in all celeſtiall grace, 

That men admire 16 goodly womankind, 
She 61d exceil, and feem'd of Angels race, 
Liuing on crth like Angell new divinde, 
Atorn'd with witedome and with chaſte, 
And all be dowries ef a noble mind, 

Which did bur beautie much more beautifie, 


Noage bath bred ( fince faire AsTREAlet 
The fintul} #orid ) morevertue in awght: 

And when the parted hence, with her the reft 
Great hope : and robd herrace cf bounty quight: 
Weil may the ſhepheard Lailes now lamenc, 

For doubic !otie by ber hath on tbem light ; 
Toloic both kr and bounttes ornament, 


NelctE I 15 4. 50yall ſhepkeardefic, 

The praylcs of my paried lour enuy, 

For ſi:c bath praitcs 10 all plenticuineſle, 

Pour'd vpoa ber, hke ſhowers ot CasSTALY 

By ler owne Shepheard, C oL 18 her Shepheard, 
T bar ber wich heauenly hymacs doth derfie, 

Of ruſticke Mule tuii hardly to be berered. 


She is the Roſe, the glory of the day, 

Ang mine tac Þ7umrote 1 the lowely ſhade, 
Mine, ah ! not mine zanmatte | mine d16 fay : 
Not nune, but his, which mic awhile ker made x 
Mineto be his, with hica io [1uc toraye 2 

O that (o faire a flowre (o loone thould fade, 

And through vetimely tempell tail away ! 


Che fel] away in bet ficſt ages [pring, 

VWhilit yet her leafe was greene, audfreſk ber rind, 
od whiift ker bianch faire bloBomes forth did bring, 
She tell avzay againſt all courle of Kind: | 
For age to C:-15right, bur youth 45 wiong 3 

She fril away uk fruire blowne down with wind : 
Weepe hepheard, weepe to make my vaderiong. 


2 Whztharrſo ſtcnic hard, butthat wou'd weepe, 
And poure forth tountaines of incefſintteares ? 
Whar T 1 M 0 n. but would le: comp=ſhen creepe 
Inio his bre2R, and pierce his froſen cares? 

In ſtead of ecares, whoſe brackiſh butter we!l 

1 waſted bauc, my hart blou:! droppiog weares, 
Totbiuxe to ground how that faire bloflome fell, 


Yer felithe not, as cne caforſt to die, 

Ne dyed with dread and prudeging diſcontent; 
But as one toyld with trauel}, downe coth lye, 
So 'ay ſhe downe..as if tofſleepe ſhe weer, 

An cloſde ker eyes with carclefie quictnelfe ; 
Phe whtles ſoft death away her (pint kear, 
And ioute afloyid from fintuli fichliaefe, 


Yetererhorhife her jodgipg did forſake, 

She all rcto}u*d, and ready roremoue, 

Calling to tac ( ay me ! ) this wiſe beſpake; 
ALCYON,ab! my firſt and lateſt lous, 

Ab! why does my AL c Y 0 Nweepe atid mourne, 
And grieue my ghoſt, that i}|mote him behoue, 
As it to me bad cbaunſt ſome euili rourne 2 


T, fith the meſſenger is come for mee, 

That ſummons foules vnto the bridale feaſt 

Of his great Lord, muſt needs depart from thee, 
And ſtraight obey his foueraine bebeaſt ; 

Why ſhould ALCY o x thea(o forelameor, 
That | from mifery ſhould bereleaſt, 

And freedfrom wretched long impriſerment ? 


Our dayesare full ofdolour and difcaſe, 
Qurlite affied with inceiTane paine, 

T hat oought on carth may lefſen or appeaſe, 
Why then thou | defire bere to remaie ? 
Or why ſhould be that loves me, forrie bee 
For my deliucrance, or at ail complaine 

My good to heare, and tow2:dioyes to ice? 


T goe,avd long defired have'o goe, 

1] goc with eladnesto my wiſhed reft, 

Whereas no worlds {:d care, nor waiting woe { 
May come, their happy quiet to molett, 

But Saints and Angel>in celethiallchrones 

Eccrnally him pratic,that hath them bleſt ; 

Thete fhall I ve amon<flt thoic bleticd ones, 


Yet cre T goe,a pledge I leaue with thee 

Ofthe larc lou, the which berwixt ve paſt, 

My young AMBROSIA. in leg of mec 

Loue her : fo ſhall our loa for ever laſt, 

T'bus deate adieu, whom I expeRt ere long, 

So hawnng ſaid, away ſhelofily paſt ; 

Weepe Shepheard,weepezto make minc vaderſong, 


2 SooftasI record thofz piercing words, 
Which yerare derpe evgrzucn io my breſt, 

And thoie laſt S2aglv accems,which like ſwords 
Did wound my hartandrchd my blecding cheſt, 
uh chole tweet iugred ipeeches doe compare, 
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The which my ſoule firſt conquerdand polleſt, 
The firſt beginners of my codleſle care; 


AoJ when thoſe pallid cheekes ard afhic hew, 

Io which (ad death his portraiture had writ, 

And when thoſe hollow cycs and deadly view, 

. On which the cloud of gbaſtly night did fit, 

IT matcht with that ſweet {mile and cheerefull brow, 
Which all the world ſubdued ynto it; 

How happy was Icheo, and wretched now ? 


How bappy was I, whenT ſaw berlead 

The Shepheards daughters dauncing ina round? 
How trimly would ſhe trace,and loftly tread 

The tender graffe with rofic garland crownd ? 
And when ſhe liſt aduance her heaucoly voice, 
Both Nymphes & Muſes nigh ſhe made aſtownd, 
And flocks and ſhepheards cauſed to rezoyce. 


But now ye Shepheard Laſles, who ſhall lead 
Your wandriog troupes, or fiog your virelayes ? 
Or who ſhall dight your bowres, ſith ſhe is dead 
That was the Lady of your boly dayes ? 

Let now your blifſe be turned 1nto bale, 

And into plaints conuert your ioyous playes, 
And with the {ame fill cuery bill and dale, 


LetBagpipe ncuer more be heardto ſhrill, 
That may allure the (cnſes to delight z 
Ne euecrShepheard ſound his Oaten quill 
Vatothe many,thatprouoke them might 
Toidle pleafance: but letgbaſtlicefle 
And drearic horror dim the chearfull light, 
To make the image of true heauineſſle, 


Let birds be filent on the naked ſpray, 

And ſhady woods reſound with dreadfull yells: 
Let ſtreaming floods their baſtic courſes ſtay, 
And j_ drouth dryvp che cryſtall wells ; 
Letth'carth be barren and bring forth no flowres, 
And th'ayre be fald with noyſe of dolefull knells, 


And wandriog ſpirits walke votimely howres. 


And Nature, nurſe of cuery living thing, 

Let reſt ber ſclfe from herlong eineds, 

And ceaſe benceforth things kindly forth ro briog, 
But hid10us monſters full of vglinefle : 

For ſhe it 18, that hath me done this wrong, 

No Nurſe, butStepdame, cruel}, mercileiſe. 
Wecepe Shephcard,weepe,to make my vaderſong, 


4 My little locke,whom earſtT lou'd ſo well, 

And wontto feede with fioeſt grafſe that grew, 

Feede ye henceforth on bitter As TROPHEL LL, 

And ſtinking Smallage,and vnſauoric Rew; 

And when your mawes arc with thoſe weeds corrupted, 
Be ye the prey of Wolues; ne will I rew, 

That with your carcalſes wild beaſts be glutted. 


Ne worſeto you my filly ſheepe I pray, 
Neclorer vengeance wiſh on youts fall 


Than to my (eltc, for wiole contuide decay 
To careleflc heauens I doedaily cail : 

But heauens refuſe to heare a wretches cry, 
And cruel] death doth ſcorne ro come ar call, 
Or grant his boone that moſt deſires to die. 


The good aod righteous he away doth take, 
To plague th'ynrighteous which alivercmaine: 
But the vogodly ones he doth forſake, 

By liviog long to multiply their paine : 

Elc turely death ſhould be no puniſhment, 

As the great Judpe at firſt did tordaive, 

Burt rather riddaoce trom long languiſhmene, 


Therefore my Da Þ A NE they hauc tane away; 
For worthy of a better place was ſhe: 

But me voworthy willcd here to ſtay, 

That with ber lack I might cormented be. 

Sith theo they ſo hauc ordred,l wilipay 

Penance to her, according their decree, 

And to her ghoſt doc {cruice day by day. 


For I will walke this wandring p1]grimage, 
Throughout the worid from ore to other «nd, 
Andin afflition waſte my burer age. 

My bread ſhall be the aoguiſh of my miod, 

My drioke the teares wiuch frominc eyes doe raine, 
My bcd che groun? that bardeſt I may find: 

So will I wilfully 1acreale my paine. 


And ſhe my Love that was,my Saint that is, 
When ſhe bebolds from her celeſtia}l throne 
( In which ſhe ioyeth in ercroall blis ) 

My bitter penance, will my caſe bemone, 
And pittie methat liuing thus doe dic: 

For beauenly (pirits baue compaſſion 

On morcall meo,and ruetheir miſciic. 


So when I have with ſorrowe ſatishde 
Th'importune fates, which vengeance on meſecke, 
And th*heauens with long languor pacifide, 

She forpurepitie of my (ufferance meecke, 

Will ſead for me ;for which 1 daily love, 

Avd willtel| then my painfull penance ecke ;. 
Weepe Shephcard, weepe, to make my voderſong. 


5 Henceforth I hate what cuer Nature made, 
And in ber workmapſhip no pleature find : 

For they be all but vaine, and quickly fade. 

So foone as on them blowes the Northern wind, 
T hcy carry not, butflit and fall away, 

Leawng bebivd them nought but griefe of mind, 
Aud mocking fuch as thinke they loog will ftay. 


T hate the heaucn, becauſe it doth with-hold 
Mctrom my Louc, and ckemy Louefrom me 
I hate the earth, becauſe it isthe mould 
Officſhly flime, and fraile mortalitie 
I bate thefire,becaule tonought it flies, 
T bate the Ayre, becauſe Gghes of it be, 
I hate the Sea, becaulc it teares lupplyes, 

$s 
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T hate the day, becauſc it lenderb light 

1 o ce all things, and not my Louero (ce; 
] hare the Garx nes, and the dreary night, 
Becauſcthey breed {4d balefulnefle in mee: 
I hatc all times, becauſe all times doc fly 
So faſt away, and may not ſtayed bee, 

But as a {pcedy poſt that palleth by. 


I hate to ſpeakesmy voice is ſpent with crying : 


I bate to heare, lowd plaints haue duld mine cares: 


I hate to taſte, for fooie with-houlds my dying: 
I hate to ſee, mine eyes are dimd with teares ; 

I hate to ſmell, vo iweet on eatth is left : 

] hate to feele, my fleſh is numbd with feares : 
So all my ſenſes trom meare bereft, 


T hate all men, and ſhun all womankind; 

The one, becaule as I they wretched are : 

The otter, for becauſe I eoenor find 

My Louc with them, that wont to be their Stare; 
And life I hate, becauſe it will not laſt, 

And death I bate,becaule it hte doth marre, 
Andall 1 hate, that is to come or paſt, 


So all the world, and all in it I hate, 

Becaulcit chavgeth cuer to aod fro, 

And ncuer ſtandeth in one certaine ſtate, 

Bur ſtill voſtegfaſt, round about doth goe, 

Like a Mill whcelc, in midft of milerie, 

Driucn with ſtreames of wretchednes and woe, 
That dying liucs, and ling ſtill does die. 


So doel live, ſo doe I daily die, 

And pine away in ſelfe-confuming painez 

Sith ſhe that did my vitail powres lupply, 

And feeble ſpirits in their torce maintaine 

Is feicht frome, why {ecke I ro projong 

My weatic dayes indolour and difdaine ? 

Weepe Shepheard weepeto make my vnderſong, 


6 Why doe I lonver live in lifes defpight, 
And doc not die then in deſpight of death ? 
Why doc Llonger fee this loathſome light, 
And doc in darkoes not abridge my breath, 
Sith allmy (orowe fhould haue cad thereby, 
And cares.finde quiet; igit ſo vneath 

To leauc this lite, or dotorous to dye? 


Toliue,I find it deadly dolorous; 

For life drawes care, and care continuallwoe: 
Thereforeto dic muſt aceds be 1oyeous, 
And wiſhfull thing this fad life to for goe, 
Bur I muſt ſtay; 1 may itnot amend, 

My D a Þ HN E bencedepariivg bad meſo, 
She bad me ſtay, till ſhe for me did ſend. 


Yet whilſt I inthis wretched vale doe ſtay, 
My wearie feet ſhall cuer wandriog be, 
Thar ſtili T may be rcady on my way, 
When as her meſſenger doth come forme? 
Ne will I rcit my fecte for feebleneſle, 


Ne will I reſt my limmes for fraicltie, 
Newall Ircſt mine eyes for heauineſle. 


But as the mother of the Gods, that ſought 
ForfaircEvRYD1 cs herdaughtcr deere 
Throughout the world, with wofull beauy thought z 
So will [ traucll whilſt I carry heere, 

Ne willi lodge, ne willl euerlin, 

Ne when as drouping T 1 T a Ndrawetkneere; 
To looſe his teeme, will I take vp my Tune. 


Ne ſleepe ( the harbenger of weatie wights ) 
Shall euer lodge vpon mine eye-lids more, 

Ne ſhail with reſt refreſh my Finting ſprighes, 
Nor failing force to former ſtrength reſtore; 

ButT will wake and (orrow all the night 

With PurzvMEN 8s, myfortunero deplote, 
WubP a 1LyMEN E,the partner of my plhglit, 


And cucras I (cethe ftarreto fall, 

And vnder ground to goc, to giue them light 
Which dwell jo darkoes, I to mind will call, 

How my faire Starre (that ſhin'd on meſo bright ) 
Fell (uddainly, and faded vnder-ground ; 

Since whoſe departure, day 13turned to 6ight, 
And nightwithouta V BN v 8 ftarre is found, 


But ſoone as Day doth ſhewe his deawie face, 
And calsforth men vnto their toyllome trade, 

I will withdrawe me to ſome dark. ſome place, 

Or ſome deere caue,or lolitarie ſhade ; 

There will I fig, and ſorrow allday long, 

And the huge burden of my cares valade : 

Weepe Shepheard, weepe,to make my vaderſong, 


7 Henceforth mice eyes ſhall never more behold 
aire thing oncarth, ve feed on falle delighe 
Ofought that framed isof mortail mould, 

Sith that my faireſt lower is faded quight ; 

For all T ſee is yaine and tranſitory, 

Newill be held 1n any ſtedfaſt plight, 

But in a moment loſetheir grzce any glory. 


And ye fond men, on Fortunes wheele ihat ride, 
Or in ought vnder heauen repole allurance, 

Be it riches, beautie, or honours pride: 

Be ſure that they ſhall haue no long endurance, 
But cre ye be aware will flit away ; 

For nought of them is yours, but th'ooly vſince 
Of a ſmalltime, which none afccrtaine may, 


AndyetrucLouers, whom deſaſtrous chaunce 
Hath farre exiled from your Ladies grace, 

To mourncin ſorrowe and {ad (ufferance, 

When ye doe beare me io that delert place, 
Lamentivgloud my DAPHNE 5s Eicgic, 
Heipe meto waile my muſcrable caſe, 

And when lite parts, vouchlafeto cloſe minceye, 


And ye more happy Louers, which enioy 
Theprelence of your dearcſt loues deh1gbr, 


G 2 


DAPHNAIDA. 


\\ hen ye doc hcare my forrowiull annoy, 
Yetpitry me io your cmpallion: ipright, 

Aqd thinke that ſuch miShap,as chaunſt ro me, 
May happen vato the moſt bappteſt wight ; 
For all mens (tatcs alike vaſtedtaſt be, 


And ye my feilow Shepheards, which do feed 
Your carelclic locks on bils and open plaines, 
With better fortune,then did me fucceed 3 
Remember yer my vndelerued paines : 

Ard when ye hearc, that I am dead or)aine, 
Lament my lor, andtell your fellow {waines; 
Thatlad AL c ro Nndydeinlifes dildaine, 


And yefairc Damſcls, Shepheards deare delights, 
That with your loucs doe their rude harts polleſle, 
Whea as my hearle ſhall happen to your ſights, 
Voucbſatc to deck the fame with Cyparclle; 

And eucr (ſprinkle brackiſh reares among, 

In putty of my videleru'd diſtrefle, 

The which I wretch endured haue thus long. 


And yepoore Piigrims,thatwith reſtleſle royle 
Wearie your {cjues in wandring deſert wayes, 

T1ll that you come, where ye your vowes aſloyle, 
Wheo paising by ye read theſe wotull layes, 

On my graue written, rue my DAP + N E $ Wrongy 
And mourne for me that languilh out my dayes ; 
Cealc Shephceard, cealc, and cod thy vaderſong. 


I when be ended had his heauieplaint, 
The heauieſt plaint thac cucr I heard ſound, 


His cheekes wext pale,and {prights began tofa ne, 
As it againe be would hays fallen to ground; 
Which when I law, I ( ſtepping to him light ) 
Amooued him out ot his itont- (wound, 

And gan him to rccomfort as I might. 


But he no wiy recomforted woul be, 

Nor {ufftcr ſolace to approach him vie, 

But caſting vp »{d. igotull eye at me, 

"i batin his traunce 1 would not Icthim lie, 
Did rend his haire, and beate his blubbre4d tace, 
As one diſpoſed wiltuily to die, 

That l lore grieu*d&o ice his wretched caſe, 


Tho when the pang was ſomewhat ouer. paſt, 
And che outrageous pat»10n nigh appealed, 

I lum deffrde, (ith day was over-caſt, 

And darke night taſt approached, to beplcaſed 
To turne alige voto my Cabinet, 

An ſtay with me,till he were better eaſed 

Of that (irong ſtownd, » bich bim1o lore beſee, 


But by no meanes I could him win thereto, 
N: longer hum intreat with meto ſtay ; 

But without taking leauc be torth did goe 
Wuh ſtaggring pale and diimall lookes ciſmay, 
As if tbat death he 1n the face had (cene, 

Ot belliſh hags had metvpon the way : 

But what ot him became, 1 cannot weene, 
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THE RUINES OF TIME. 


DEDICATED 
To the right Noble and beautifull Ladie the 


Ladie Marie, Counteſſe of 


Pembrooke. 


3, 5 Oft Honourableand bountiful T adie, there be long 


[Y} ſithens deepe fowed in my breaſt, the ſecdes of moſt 


be | 
4 > 


ZQ entire ſoue & humble afteAion vnto that moſt braue 
FA VYA Be Knight your noble brother deceaſed ; which taking 
Rel /E& [Sy rote, began in hislife rime ſomewhat to bud foorth ; 
— 3 & to ſhew themlelues to him, as thenin che weakneſs 
; of their firſt ſpring ; And would in their riper firengih 
__thadit pleaſed high Godtillchento drawe our his daics) ſpired foorth 
fruitc of moreperfeRicn. But fith God hath difdeignedthe world of that 
moſt noble Spiric, which was the hope of all learned men,and thePatron 
of my young Muſes ; rogether with him both their hopeot any further 
fruic wascuc off, and a'ſo the render delighcof thoſe their firſt bloſſomes 
nipped and quicedead. Yet ſichens my late comming into England, ſome 
friends of minc(which might much preuaile with me,and indeede com- 
maund mc)knowing wich how ſtraight bands ofdiitie I was tied co him, 
&ailo bound vnto thatnoble Houſe, ( of which thecheefe hope then re- 
ted in him) haue ſought toreujue them by vpbrayding mee, for thar I 
haue not ſhewed any tha::kiull remembrance: towards him or any of 
them;but ſuffer their names to ſlecpe in lilence & forgerfulnefſe.VVhom 
chieflic ro ſarisfie, orelſe to auoydthat fouleblotof vnthankfulneſle, I 
haue conceived chis (mall Poeme, inticuled by a generall name of The 
Worlds Ruines : yetſpecially intended to the renowning of that noble 
d Race.from which both you and he ſprong,aad to the cternizing of ſome 
of the chiefeof them latedeceaſed, I he which I dedicate vnto your La.as 
whom it moſt ſpecially concernerh : and ro whom I acknowledge my 
ſelte bounden,by many ſiagular fauours and greatgraces.I pray for your 
Honorable happinefle: and and {o humbly kifſc your hands. 


Ll 


C Tour Ladiſhips euer 
humbly at command, 


Edm. Sp. 


THE PRINTER TO THE 
gentle Read:r. 


EY Ince my late ſetting ſorth of the Faicrie Queene, ſinang 
J Cit that it kath found a fauourable paſſage aronght you ; 1 
EI | hane ſithence enzenoured ty all good meats ( for the bet- 

© | ter encreaſe and accempliſiment of your delights, ) toget 

into my hands ſuch ſmall Poemes of the {are 1 uthors, 
as 1 heard were ciſperſt abroadin ſundry binds, and not 
eafie to be come by,by himſelte ; ſome of then: hazing been 
dinerſly imbeziled and purloyned from him, ſince his departure oner $a. Of 
the which 1 haue by good meanes gathered together theſe fewe parcels pre- 
ſent, which Thaue cauſed to bee imprinted ahogether, for that they all ſeeme 
£0 containe like matter of argument inthem : beeing all COmMplatrnits and ne 

ditations of the worlds vanitie, werie grave and profitable. To which effect 1 
wnderſtand that hee beſides wrote ſundry others ,\ namely, kcclclialt.s, ard 
Canticum canticorum tranſlated, A fenights ſlumber, The hci! of Logers, 
His Purgatorie, beeing all dedicated to Ladies ; ſo as it may ſeeme, hee meent 

them all to one volume. ' Beſides , ſome other Pamphicts looſiy ſcattered a- 

broad + 45, Thedying Pellican, The houres of the Lore, i bejncrifice of 

a Sinner, T heſequen Plalmes, &c. Which when 1 can either bs timſelje, or 

otherwiſe attaine to, 1meane likewiſe for your fauonr ſake to {et forih. 
In the meane time, praying you gently toaccept of rheſe, 
and graciouſly to emtertaine the new 
Poet ; 1 take leaue. 
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| T chanced me one day beſide the ſhore With tenderruth to ſee ber ſore conftraing, 
| | Of filuer-ſtteaming Tr amsststobee, That ſhedding teares a while, I till didreſt, - 
Nigh:wherethe goodly VER Lam ſtood of yore, And after, did ber name of herrequeſt, 

. Of which there now remaines no mcmorie, Narne haue [ none ( quoth ſhe ) nor any beeiagy 

; Nor any little moniment to ſee, Bereft of both by Fares vniuſt decrecing, 

By which the trauailer, that fares that way, : 

'T his once was ſhee, may warncd be to lay, I was that Cittie, which the gatland wore 

Of Br1TAINE Ss pride, delivered vnto me 
There, onthe other (ide, I did bchold ByRoMans Vidors,which it wonne of yore 3 
A woman fitting ſorrowfally watliog, Though nought at ail but ruinesnow I bee, 
Rending her yellow locks, like wirte gold, Andliein mine owneaſhes,as yelee: 
About her ſhoulders carcleſly downerrailing, VERLAME Twas; What bootes it thatT was, 
And ſtreames of reares from her faire eyes forth railing. Sith now 1 am but weedsand waſtefull gras? 
In her right hand a broken rod ſhe held, | 
Which towards heaucn ſhe ſeemd on highto weld, O vaine worlds glorie, and vnſtedfaſt Rate 
Of all that l:ucg on face of fiafull earch ! 

Whether ſhe were one of that River Nymphes, Which from their fir ſt vatill their vemoſt date, 
Which did tbe lofle of ſome decreloue lament, Taſte no one hourc of happinefle or merth ; 
] doubt; or one of thole thicefatall Impes, But like as at the ingate of their berth, 
Which draw the dayes of mea forth in extent 3 They cryiog creepe out of their mothers wombe z 
Or ch'avcient G x N 1 v 8 of that Citie breane; So wailing, back goc to their wofull tombe. * 
But (ceiog her ſopittiouſlie perplexed, 
I( to her calling) askt whathber ſo vexed. Why then doth fleſh, a bubble.glas of breath, 

P! Hunt after honour and aduancement yaine, 

; Ah | whatdelight ( quoth ſhe) in carthly thing, And reareatrophee for deuouring death, 
Or comfort can | wretched creature haue ? With fo great |avour and long la{ting paine, 
Whoſe bappineſle the beauens enuyivg, As if bis dayes for ever ſhaulld remaine ? 
From higheſt ſtaireto loweſt ſtep me draue, Sith allthatiu this world is great or gay, 
And hauc ip mine ownebowels made my graue, Doth as a vapour vaniſh, and decay, 
Thar of all Nations now | am forlorae, 
The worlds (ad [peRacle, and Fortunesſcorne, Lookebacke, who liſt, ynto the former ages, 

| And callto count, what is of them become ; 

Much was I mooued at her pirious plaint, Wheie be thoſe learned witsand antique Sages, 
And felt my bart nigh riuca in wy breſt Waiuch of ail mikedome kucw the parteR ſomme? 


Where 


, 


The Ruines of Time. 


Where thoſc great Warriors, which did oucrcome 
The world with conqueſt of their might and maine, 
And madcone meare of th'carth and of their raigne? 


What now is of th'4 8 5s Yr 1 a x Lyoneſſe, 

Of whom no footing cow on carth appeares ? 
Whatofthe Ps n $ 1 a n Bearcs outrageouſnefie, 
Whoſe memory is quite worne out with yeares : 
Whoofthc Gm s © 1 a n Libbard now ought heares, 
T hat ouer-ranthe Eaſt with greedy powre, 

And left bis whelps their kingdoms co deuoure r 


And where isthat ſame great feucn-headed beaſt, 
That made all Nations vaſlals of her pride, 

To fall before her feet at ber beheaſt, 

And in the necke of all the wnxid did ride? 

Where doth ſhe all that wondrous wealth now hide 2 


With her owne weight downe prefied now ſhe lies, =4 


And by her heapes her hugenels reftifies, *S 


ORoxmse, thyruineT lament and rue, —_ 


And io thy fali, my fatall oucrthrowe, 

That whilom was, whilſt heauens with £quall view 
Deignd to bchol4 me, and their gifts beſtowe, 
The picture of thy pride io pompous ſliewe: 

And of the whole world as thou waſt rhe Empreſle, 
So [ of this ſmall Northern world was Princefle, 


Totell che beautic of my buildings faire, 
Adotrnd with oy gold, and precious ſtone; 
To tell my riches, and endowments rare, 
Thatby my focs are now ali ſpent and gone : 
Toteil my forces, matchable to none, 

Were but loſt labour, that few would belecue, 
And with rchcarfing, would me more agrecue, 


High towers, fairetemplcs, goodly theaters, 
Strong walles, rich porches, princely palaces, 
Large ftreets, brave bouſes, ſacred (epulchers, 
Sure gates, ſweet gardens, ſtately gallerics, 
Wrought with faire pillours, and fine imagetics, 
All choſe (6 pitty) now are turnd to duſt, 

And oucr-growne with black obliuions ruſt. 


Thereto for warlike power, and peoples ſtore, 
InBnarTANNYI swasnoncto match with mee, 
Thar many often &id abiefull ſore: 
NeTzxornoYaNr, though cider ſiſter ſhee, 
With my great forces may compared bee; 
Tharſtour PENDRAG Oo Nto hisperill felr, 
Who in a fiege lcauen yecres about me dwelt. 


But long ere this, BvwÞ vc 4, Briconneſle, 

Her mightie boaſt againſt my bulwarks brought, 
BvNDVCA, thatviociousconquerefic, 

That lifipg vp her braue heroick choughr 

Boue womens weaknes,withthe R o 4 a N 8 fought, 
Fought, acd in field ag1inſt them thrice preualled : 
Yet was ſhe foyld, wheo as ſhe me allailed, 


And though at laſt, by force I conquer'd were 
OfbardieSAatxoNs, and became their thrall ; 


Yerwas 1 with much bloodfncd bought full dere, 
And priz'd with Oaughter of their Geoerall : 

The moviment of whole ſad funcrali, 

For wender,of the world, locg io me laſted, 

But now to nought through ſpoile oftime is waſted. 


Waſted itis, as if it ncuer were; 

Andallthe reſt that me ſo hovourd made, 
And of the world admired cu'ry where, 

Is tarnd io ſmoake, that doth to nothing fade; 
And of that brighracs now appearcs no ſhade, 
But grifiic ſhaccs, ſuch as doe haunt iv hell, 


Wuh fearcfu!! ficads, that 12 deepe Garknes dwcll, 


Where my high ſtceples whlom v{dero and, 
On which rhe lordly Faulcon went to towre, 
There now is but av heape of lime 2nd (and, _ . 
For the Shejehi-owle to bu her balcfull bowrel: 
And whete tle Nightivgalc wontforth ro pgwre 

Her reflec plaincs, to comtolhakeſull Loo [ 
There nowhaunt yelling Mewes & whining Plouers. 


And where rhecryſtall T a 4: $ wont to flide 
In filugr chaane!}, downe along the [.ce, 
Abourwhoſe flowrie banks on c:ther fide, 

A thouland Nymphes, with aurthtull 1ollitee 
Were wont to play, from all annoyance free; 
There now no riuers courſe 15 to be ſcene, - 
But mooriſh fcones, and marſhes cur greene, . 


Secmes, thatthe gentle Rigerfor great gricfe 

Of my mishap, which oft [ to him plained 

Or for to ſhun the horrible miſchicfe, 

With which he faw my cruell foes me pained, 

And his pure ſtreames with guiltlefſe bloud oft Rained, 
From my vnhappy nc1ghbourtood farre fled, 

And his ſweet waters away with tum led, 


There alſo wherethe winged ſhips were ſcene 
In liquid waues to cuttheirfomic way, 

And thouſand Fiſhers numbred to haue been, 
In that wide Lake looking for pleatious pray 
Of fiſh, which they with baits video berray, 
Is now no Lake. nor any Fithcrs ſtore, 

Nor euer ſhip ſhall ſallethereany more. 


They are all gone, aod all with them is gone, 
Ne ought to me remaines, bur co lament 

My long decay, which no maneclſe doth mone, 
And mourne my fall with do!etull dreriment, 
Yer is it comfort in great [anguihment, 

To be bemoned with compaſiion kinde, 

And mitigates the angu!ſh of the made. 


But mee noman bewaileth, but in game, 
Ne ſheddeth rearcs from lamentable cye : 
Nor any lives that meationeth my name 
To beremembred of poſterntic, 
Sane ()oe, that maugre Forcuoes iviuriE, 
And times decay, and enui:s crucil tort, 
Hath writ my record ia truceſr<ming (ort, 
CAMBDEN 


—— 
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C 4 M B D & N»the nourice of antiquities 
Andlanterne voto late ſucceeding age, 

Ta ſeethelight of ſimple vernie, 

Buried io ruines, through the great cutrage 
Of her owne people, led withwarkkerage: 


CAMBDEN,tbough time all moniments obſcure, 


Yet thy iuſt labors ever ſhall endure, 


But why ( yobappy wight! ) doe I thus cry, 

And grieuetbat my remembrance quite is raced 
Our of the knowledge of poſterttie, 

And all my antique monimenrs defaced ? 

Sith I doe daily (ce things higheſt placed, 

So ſoone as Fares their virall thred have ſhorae, 
Forgoutcn quite,as they wereneuer borne. 


I: iz not long, fince theſe rwo eyes beheld 

A mighty Prince, of moſtrenownedrace, 
Whom Englend high in count of honour beld, 
And preateſt ones did(ueto gaine his grace 
Ot greateſt ones be greateſt in his place, 

Sate in the boſome of bis Soueraine, 

And Right and loyall did bis word maigtaine. 


I ſaw him die, I ſaw bim die, as one 
Of the meane people, and brought forth ca beare, 
Tſaw bim die, and no man lcftto moge 

His dolefull fate, that late hum loued dexre 3 

$carce any left toclole his eyelids ncare 3 

Scarce any leftvpon his lips to lay 

The ſacred ſod, or KRequiemta aye 


Orruſtlefſe ſtate of miſerable mes, ; 
Thatbuild your blis on bope ofcactbly thing, 
And yainely thioke your ſelucs halfe happy theny 
When painted faces with ſm 

Doc fawne on you, and your wide praiſes fingy 
And when the courting masker loutetblowe, 
Him truc in hartanderuſtictoyoutrowe, 


Allis paar ms _ _ dide, 

Thar ower will walh and wipe away, 
All r Frans change that yader + 8gr +: M 
And after deatb all friendſhip doth decay. 
Thereforc, what-cuer man bearſt worldly ſway, 
Liviag,on God, and ontby felferclic 2 

For, when thou dicſt, all ſhall with thee die, 


He now is dead, and all is with biaa dead, 

Saue whatinheauens ſtorchouſc he yplaids 

His hope is faild, and come to palle his dread, 

Andeuill mco { cow dead) hisdecdes vpbraid2 
ighe bites the dead, that living, neuer baid. 

the now is gone, the whiles the Foxe is crept 

Jato the hole, the which the Badger ſweeps 


He now is dead, and all his glory vone, 
Andall his greataes vapowred to naughty 

Thar as glaſſc ypon the water ſhone, 

Which va: 1th quite, {o ſoone as it was ſought: 
Nis nameis worae alrcady outof choughty 


Ne any Poet ſcekes bim to reviue 3 
Yermany Pocts honowrd bim aliuc. 


Nedoth bis Cor 1 n,carclesCerinCrovr, 
Care now hisidle bagpipe vp ro raiſe, 
Netell his ſortow totbcliftniog rour 
Of ſhepheard 
Praiſe whoſolitt, yer I will him diſpraiſe, 
Vatill he quite bim of this guiltic blame : 


| Wakce ſhephcards boy, atlength awakefor ſhame, 


And whoſoelſe did pm by him gaine, 

And whoſo el(c his tious mind ded try, 
Whether he ſhepheard be,or ſhepheards lwaine, 

( For many did, which doe itnow denie ) 

Awak<c, and to his Song a parr applie : 

And 1, the whilſt you mcuroe for his deceaſe, 

Will with my mouroiog plaints yourplaintincreaſe, 


He dide, and after him his brother dide, 

His brother Prince, bis brother noble Peere, 
That whilſt he lived, was of noneenuide, 
And dead is now,as living, counted deare, 
Deare ynto all thatirue affeRion beare : 

But ynto thee moſt deare, & deareſt Dame, 
His noble Spouſe, and Paragon of Fane. 


' Hee, whilſt he lived, bappy was through thee, 


And beciog dead, is happy now much more 
Living, thar linked chaunſt with thee to bee, 

And dead, becauſe him dead thou dooft adore 
As liuiog,/and thy loſt deare Lone deplore, \, 
So whilit that thou, faire lowerof chaſtitie, 
Doolt line, by theethy Lord ſhall neucrdte. 


Thy Lord ſhall oever die, the whiles this verſe 
balllive, and ſurely it ſhall live for euer : 
or cuer itſhall live,and ſhall rchearſc 
His worthy praiſe, and vertues dyiog never, 
Though death bis ſoule doc from his body (crier ; 
And thou thy lclfe, beerein ſhalt alſo liue ; 
Such grace the heaucns do to wy verſes piues. 


Ne ſhall his Siſter ,nethy Father die, 

Thy Father; that good Earle of rare renowne, 
And noble Patron of weake pouertic, 

Whoſe gretc good deeds in country andin town, 
Haue purchaſt bim ia heauena happy crowne : 
Where be now liueth in eternallblis, _ 

Agdleft bis ſonner'enſue thoſe Reps of his, 


He,noblc bud, his Grandfires lively heice, 
Vaderthe ſhadow of thy countenance 

Now giones to ſhootvp faſt, and flouriſh faire 
Jalcarned Arts, and goodly goucrnaunce, 
Thatbimto higheſt honor ſhall aduaunce, 
Braue Impeof Bs D #0 Þ, growe apacein bountie, 
And count of wiſedome morechen of thy Countie, 


Ne may I let thy husbaeds Siſter die, 
That goody Ladic, tick ſhe cke did fpring 


th. _—_—— 


mes, which wont his ſongs go praile : 
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Our of this tocke, and famous famulie, 

Whoſe prailcs I to future age do lipg, 

And forth out of ber bappy wombe did bring 

The facred brood of leatnivg and all bonour 3 

In whom the heaucns pourd all their gifts ypon her. 


Moſt gentle ſpirit breathed from aboue, 

Out of the boſome of the makers blis, 

In whom all bountic and all yertuous loue 
Appearcdin their natiue properties, 

And did enrich that noble breaſt of his, 

Wu treaſvre pſſiog all this worldes worth, 
Worthy of heaucn it ſelfe, which brought it forth, 


His bleſſed ſpirit, full of power diuine, 

And influcace of all celeſiiall grace, 

Loathing this fiofall earth andearthly ſlime, 
Fled backe too (oope vnto his native place; 
Too (oone for all chat did his loue embrace, 
Tooſoone for all this wretched world, whom he 
Robd of allright and true nobiluze, 


Yetere his happy ſoulc to heauen went 
Qurtot this ficſhly gaole, be did deuile 
Vato his heauenly Maker to preſent 

His body, as aſpotleſle facrifice ; 

And choſe, that guiltic hands of cnemies 


Should poure forth th'offring of his uiltlels blood : 


So life cxchangiog for his countics good, 


O noble ſpirit, liue there cuer bleſſed, 

The wo: Ids late wonder, & the heauens new ioy, 
Liuc euer there,aod leaue me here diftrefled 

With moral! cares, and cumbrous worlds anoy. + 
But where thou dooſt that bappines cnioy, 

Bid me,O bid me quickly cometo thee, 

That happy there 1 may thce alwaics (cc, 


Yet whilſt the Fates affoord me vitall breath, 

I will it {pead in ſpeaking of thy praiſe, 

And ftog to thee, yatill that timely death 

By heaucns doome doe end my cartbly daies? 
Thercto doe thou my humble ſpirit raile, 
And into methar ſacred breath 1oſpite, 

Which thou there breatheſt, perfeR and entire, 


Then will I fing : but whocan better ling, 

Theo thine owne Siſter, peereles Lady brighe, 
Which to thee ſings with deepe harts ſorrowing, 
Sorrowing tempered with dearedelight, 

Thar her to heare, I feelemy feeble [prighe 
Robbed of ſenſe,and rauiſhed with ioy, 

( Olad ioy! ) madeof mourning and anoy, 


Yetwill I fing : but who can better ſing, 

Then thou thy iclfe,thine owne (elfes valiance, 
That whilſt thou liucdſt,mad*ſRthe forreſts ring, 
And fields relownd,and flocks ro leape and daunce, 
And Shephearis leaue their lamibes vnto milchauace, 
To ruone thy ſhrill Arcadien Pipeto heare: | 
O happy were thole dayes, thrice bappy were, 


But now more bappy thou, and wretched wee, 
Which want the wonred ſweetnes ot thy voice, 
Whiles thou now in Elyſian fields fo free, 

With ORxPHavs,wthLainyv $,andthechoice 
Of allthat cuer did in rimesreioke, 
Conuerſeſt,and dooſt heate their heaucn)y layes, 
And they hearc thine, andthinc doe better praiſe. 


So there thou liueft, ſinging evermore, 

And herethou liueſt, beeivg cuecr ſoog 

Ctvs. which liuipg, loved theeafore, - 

Aod pow thee worſhip, mongſt that bleſſed throvg 
Of hcaucnly Poets, and Hcroes ſtrong, 

Sothou both here andthere immortallarr, 

And cueric where through exccllent deſart. 


But ſuch as neicher ofthemſclues can fiog, 
Nor yet are {ung ofothersfor reward, 

Die in ob(cure obligion, asthe thing 

W hich neuer was ; necucr with regard, 

T heir names ſhall of the later age be heard, 
But ſhall io ruſtic darknes ener lie, 

Valcfle they mentiorid be with infamie. 


What booteth it to bane beenerich alive ? 
What to be great what to be gracious? 
Whea after death no token doth ſurmue, 
Of former becivg in this mortall hous, . 
Burt lcepes in duſt dead andiniglorious, 

Like beaſt, whoſe breath but in hisnoftrils is, 
And hath oo hope of happinefſe or blis. © 


How many preat ones may remembred be, 
Which in their daics moſt famouſly did floriſh : 
Of whom no word-we beare,nor fignenow ler, 
But as things wipt out with a ſpunge dopenh, 
Becauſe they liuiog, cared not to cheriſh 

No gentle wits, throughpride or couctize. 
Which might their names for cucr memorize. 


Prouide therefore ( ye Princes ) whilſt ye line, 
That ofthe Muſes ye may triended bee 3 © 
Which voto men eternitie doc giue 2: 
For they be daughrers of Dame Memorie, 
Ard 1 o v x, the Pather of erernitic, | 
And doe thole menin golden thronesrepoſe, 
Whole merits theyto plorifie doe choſe. 


The feauen-fould yron gatesof griſly Hell, 

And horrid houſe of ladPRosSEBRPINA, 
They able are with power of mightic ſpell 

To brcake, and thence the ſoules to bring away 
Our of drad darknes, to cternall day, 

And them immortall make, which clſewould dic 
Io foulc forgerfulneſle, and nameleflc lic. 


So whilome raiſedthey the puifſant brood 

Of golden-gin AL cx n a,for great merit, 
Out of the duſt, towhichthe Or Ta rt a w wood 
Had bim conſum'd, and ſpent his vitall ſpirit; 

To higheſt heauen, where now he doth inherit 


All 
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All happinefſcinHs 8B x $ filuer bowre, 
Choſca to be her deareſt Paramoure, 


So raiſde they ckefaireL x Þ at $ warlike twinnes, 

And interchanged life vnto them lent, 

That whenth'one dies, the other then beginnes 

To ſhew jo heauen his brighto2s orient; 

And they. for pitty ofthe fad waymentr, 

WhichOrPanrvsforEyriDIcCEx did make, 
Her back againe to life ſent for his lake, 


So happy aretheygand fo fortunate, 

WhomtheP 1s Rr a N lacred Siftersloue, 

That freed from bands of impacable fate, 

And powre of death, they liue for aye aboue, 
Where mortall wreakes their blus may ootremoue : 
Bur with che Gods, for former vertues meede, 

On Nettar and Ambroſia doe feede, 


For deeds doe die, how euer noblie donne, 
And thoughts of men doc in themaſclues decay : 
But wiſe words taught in numbers forto runne, 
Recordedby the Mulcs,liue for aye z 

Ne may with ſtorming ſhowers be waſhrt away, 
Ne bitter breathing winds with harmfull blaſt, 
Nor age, nor enuic ſhall them euer waft, 


In vaine doe earthly Princes then,in vaine 
Secke with Pyramides, to beauen aſpired 3 
Or huge Coloflcs, built with coſtly paine 
Orbraſ(ca Piliours,ncuer to be fircd, 

Or Shrines,made ofthe metall moſt deſired ; 
To make their memories for cucrliue: 

For kow czu mortall immorcalitic giue? 


SuchoneM av $0T y $ made, theworlds great wonder, 
But now no remnant doth thereof remaine : 
SuchoneMAaRcCE LL y s,but was torne with thunder 
Such one Lrts1PÞ y s,but is worne with raine:* 

Such oneKingE D M on D,butwas rent for paine. 

All ſuch vaine moniments of earthlie malle, . 
Deuour'd of Time,in time to nought doe paſſe, 


But Fame wich golden wings aloft doth flic, 
Abouetbercach of ruinous decay, 

And with brauc plumes doth beat the azure skie, 
Admit'd of baſe- borne men from farre away : 

T hen whoſo will with vertuous deedsallay 

To mountto heauen, onPz Gasys muſtride, 
Aad with {weet Poets verle be glorifide, 


For notto haue been diptinL xn Tr x lake, 
Could ſauethe ſonneot Tux 1 8 tromtodie; 
But that blind Bard did bim immortail make, 
With verſes, diptin deawotCasTALIE: 
Which madethe Eaſterne Conqueror tocrie, 

O fortunate young-man whoſe vertue found 

So braue a Trompe,thy noble aRs to ſound, 


Therefore io this,balfe happic I doeread 
Good M £11B at,that hatha Poer got, 


To ſing his living prailes beeing dead, 
Deſeruing ncuer hereto beftorgor, 

In ſpight of enuie,that his deeds would ſpot: 
Since wholedeceale, learning lies vnregarded, 
And mcn of Armes doe wander vnrewarded, 


Theſe two be thoſe two great calamities, - 
That long agoe did grieue the noble (pright 
OfSALoMoON,with great indignities z 

Who whilome was aliuethe wiſcſt wight. 

But now bis wiſedome is difproued quight* 
For,ſuch as now haue moſt the World at will, 
Scorneth'one and th'other in their deeper $kill, 


O gricfe of pricfes ! © gall of all good harts ! 
To lcethat yertue ſhould deſpiſed bee 

Of ſuch as firſt were raild for vertuous parts, 
And now broad {preadiog,like an agedtree, 
Let none ſhoote vp that vigh them planted bee: 
O !letnotthole,ofwhomthe Mule is ſcorned, 
Aline nor dead, be of the Mulc adorned, 


Ovile worlds truſt, that with ſuch vaine illufon, 
Hath ſo wiſe men bewitchr, and oucrkeſt, 
Thatthey (ce not the way of their confulion : 

O vainenefle to be added tothe reſt, 

That doth my ſoule wirh inward griefe infeſts 
Let them bebold the pitious fall ot mee, 

And in my caſe their owne evſample lee, 


And whoſo elſethar fits in higheſt (cat 

Of this worlds glorie, worſhipped of all, 

Ne feareth change of time, nor fortunes threat, 
Let bim behold the borror of my fall, 

And bis owne end vntorem=mbrance call ; 
That of like ruinc he may warned bee, 

And in him ſelfe be moou'd topittie mee. 


Thus bauing ended all her pitious plaint, 
With dolefull ſhrikes ſhe vaniſhed away, 
That Ithroughinward forrowe wexen taint, 
And all aſtoniſhed with deepe diſmay, 

For ber departure,had no wordto lay : 
Butſate [oog time in ſenſeleffe fad aFiight, 
Looking ſtillzif I mightof her haue fight. 


Which when I miſſed, hauiog looked long, 

My thought returned gricued, bome againe, 
Renuing her complaint with paſſion ſtrong, 
For ruth of thatſame womans pitious paine z 
Whoſe words recordiog in my troubled braine, 
I feltſuch apgwiſh wound my teeblc hart, 

T hatfrozen horror ran through cucry part, 


Soinly gricuiong in my groning breaſt, 
And dcepely muzing at her doubtfull ſpeach, 


Whole meaning,much ! labcrrred forth to wreſt, 


Beeing aboue my ſlender reaſons reach : 
Atlength, by demonſtration metoteach, 
Before mioeeyes ſtrange fights preſented were, 
Liketragicke Pageagtsſcemiog to appe are, 
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Saw an Image, all ofmaſlic gold, 

Placed on lug hvpon an Alcar faire, 
Thar all, which did the (ſame from far behold, 
Might worſhip ir, and fall on loweſt ſtaire. 

Not that great Idoll might with this compare, 
To whichthAssY «1 a N Tyrant would bauemade 
The holy brethren falflic to haue praid. 


Burt th*Altar, on the which this Image ftaid, 

Was (6 preatpitty | ) builtof brittleclay, 

T hat ſhortly the foundation decaid, 

With ſhowres of heauen & tempeſts worne away : 
Then downe itfell, and lowcin aſhes lay, 
Scorned of euery one, which by it went; 

Thatl it ſecing, dearely did lament, 


o 


Ext vntothis, a ſtately Towre appear'd, 
Neu all of richeſt ſtone, thatmuight be tound, 
And nigh vnto the Heauens in bight vprear'd, 

But placed on aplot of ſandie ground. 

Not that great Towre, which isſo much renownd 
For tongues confuſion in holie writ, 
King N xy 8 worke, might be compar'd to it. 


But © vyaine labours of terreſtriall wit, 

That buildes ſo ſtrongly on ſo frailea ſoyle, 

As with cach ſtorme docs fall away, and flirt, 
And giuesthe fruit of all your trauailes toyle, 
To bethe prey of Time, andForcunes ſpoyle ! 

I ſaw this Towre fall ſuddaioclyto duſt, 

That nigh with griefe thereof my bargwas burſt, 


Z 


= did I ſee apleaſant Paradiſe, 

Full ot ſweet flowres and daintieſt delights, 
Such as on earth man could not more deuile, 

With plcaiures choice :o feed bis cheeretull (prights, 


Not chat. which M x = L 1 by bis Magick flights 


Made for the gentle-Squire,to eatertaine 
His faueB x L Þ m 0B 8,could this garden ftaine, 


But 9 ſhort pleaſure, bonghe with laſting pains, 
Why will hereafter any fleth delight 

Incarthly blis, and ioy inplealures yaine, 

Sith that 1 ſawthis garden waſted quight, 

That where it was, ſcarce ſeemed any light ? 

That 1. which oncethat beautie did bebold, 
Couid not from teares my melting eyes with-hold, 


ry 
| _— after this, a Giant came inplace, 
Of wondrous powre, and of exceeding ſtature, 
That nonedurſt view the horror of his face, 
Yet was he milde of ſpeech, and meeke of nature, 
Not he,which io deſpightof his Creatour, 
With railiog tearmes defide the lewiſh hoaſt, 
Mightwith this mightic one in hugeneſs boaſt, 


For from the one he could coth'otber coaſt, 
Stretch bis ſtrong thighes, and th'Ocean ouerſtride,. 
And reach his band into his enemies hoaft. 

But ſee the end of potmpe and flcſblypride ; 

One of his feet vowares from him did flide, 

That dowoe he fell ivto the deepe Abyſle, 

Where drownd with him is all his cartbly blifſe, 


Hen did I ſee a Bridge, made all of gold, 
Quer the Sea, from one to other ſide, 
Witbouten prop or pillour ut t'vphold, 
Bur like the colouredRainbowe arched wide. 
Nor that great Arche,which T « a x 4 2 cdilide, 
To beca wonderto all age enſuing, 
Was matchablcto this an equall viewing. 


But ( ah ! )wbat boorcs it to ſee earthlything 
In glorie, or in greatves to excell, 

Sith time doth greateſt things to ruine bring ? 
This goodly Bridge, one foote ot taſtned well, 
Gan faile,and all the reſt downe ſhorthee fell, 
Neot ſobrauca building oughtremain'ds 
That griefe thereof my lpirit greatly pain'ds 


6 
| ds two Beares, a8 white as any milke, 
Lying together in a migbtie caue, 
Of milde aſpe&, and baire as ok; as filke, 
That ſalvage nature ſeetned not to bauec, 
Nor after greedy ſpoile of bloud to craue? 
Twofairer beaſts might notelſe-where be faund, 
Although the compaſt world were fought around. 


But what can lovg abide aboue this ground 

Tn ſtate of bliſs, or ftedfaſt happinelle ? 

The Caue, in which theſc Beares lay flcepiog ſound, 
Was but of carth, and with her weighcinefle 

Vpon them fell, and did vowares oppreſle, 

Thatfor great ſorrow of their ſudden fate, 
Henceforth all worlds fclicitic I hate, 


q Much was Ttroubled in my heauie (pright, 
At light of thele ſad ſpeaclesforepaſt, 
T hat al my lenſes were bereaued quight, 
And I in mindremained fore agaſt, 
Diſtraught twixt fcare and pittic zwhen at laſt 
I hearda voyce , which loudly to me called, 
Tharwith the ſuddaine ſhrill I was appalled. 


Behould(faidit ) and by epſampleſee, 
That all is yanitic and griefc of mind, 
Ne other comfort in this world can bee, 


' Buthopeof heauecs, and bartto God inclind ; 


For all che reſt muſt necdes be left behind... 
With that it bade me; to the other fide 
Tocaſt mine eycs,where other fights I ſpide. 


* I 
. 7 Pon that famous Riuers further ſhore, 
There ſtood a ſnowie Swan of heauenly bew, 


And 
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And gentle kind, as cuer Fowle afore ; 

A fairer one in all the goodly crew 
OfwhiteSTR1MONrIAN brood mightno nan view : 
There he moſt ſweetly ſung the prophecic 

Of his owne death in doletull Elegie, 


At laſt, when all his mourning melodie 

He ended had,that both the ſhores reſounded, 
Feeliog the fit that him forewarnd to die, 
With loftie fight abouc the carth be bounded, 
And our of ſight to higheſt heaucn mounted : 
Where now he is become an heauenly figne ; 
There now the ioy is his, hereſorrow mine. 


2 

V Hilſt thus I looked, loe,adowne the Lee 

I aw an Harpe ſtrung all with filuertwine, 
And made of gold and coſtly Iuorie, 
Swimmiog,that whilome ſecmed to baue been 
The Harpe,on whichDHaxn ORPHEy s wasſeene 
Wild beaſts and forreſts after bim to lead, 
But was th'Harpe of Py1L1$1D 8 Snow dead, 


At length, out of the Riueritwas reard, 

And borne aboue the cloudes to be diuin'd, 
Whilſt all the way moſt beauenly noyſe was heard 
Ofthe ſtrings,ſtirred with the warbliog wind, 
That wrought both joy and ſorrow in my miad: 
So now in heauen a figne it doth appeare, 

The harp well knowne beſidethe Northern Beare, 


3 


Oone after this, Iſaw on th'other fide, 
A curious Coffer made of H = B x x wood, 
That in it did moſt precious treaſure hide, 
Excceding allthis baſer worldes good: 
Yetthroughthe oucrflowing of the flood 
Italwoſt drowned was,and done to nought ; 
That fight thercof much gricu'd my penfiue thought, 


Atlength, when moſt ioperill it was brought, 
Two Aogecls downe deſcending with ſwift flight, 
Out of the ſwelling treamcit lightly caught, 
And twixt their blefled armes it carried quighe 
Abouethe race of any living fight : 
Sonowitistransform'd into that ſtarre, 

Ta which all heaucoly treaſures locked are. 


4 


[cm a(ide,T ſaw a ſtately Bed, 
Adorned all with coſtly cloth of gold, 
That might for any Princes couch be red, 
And deckt with daintie lowres, as if it ſhould 
Be for ſome Bride,her ioyous night to hold ; 
Therein a goodly Virgiae flcepioglay 

A fairer wight ſaw neuer Sommers day. 


I heard a voyce that called farre away, 
And herawakiog,bad her quickly dighr, 


For loc,ber Bridegrome was in ready ray 

To come to ber, and ſeeke her loves delight ; 
With that ſhe ſtarred vp with cheerefull fight, 
When ſuddenly both bed and all was gone, 
And Tinlanguor leftthere all alone. 


5 


o-E a3 T gazed, I beheld where ſtood 

A Knight all arm'd,vpoo a winged ſteed, 

The ſame that bred was of Ms D vsAas.sblood, 
OnwhichDan PERSEv $,borne of beauen]y (eed, 
The faire ANDROMED afrom perilifreed: 

Fuil mortally this Koight ywounded was, 

That ſtreames of bloodforth flowed on the gras. 


Yet was he deckt ( (mallioy to him alas ) 

With many garlands for his viQories, 

And with rich ſpoyles, which latc he did purchas 
Through braucatchicuemeots from his enemies. 
Fainting atlaſt through long infirmities, 

He\mote bis ſtecd, that ſtraight to heauen him bore; 
And lcftmeherchis loſleforto deplore. 


6 

FE. ſaw an Arke ofpureſt gold 

Vpon a brazen pillour ſtandiog hie, 
Which th'aſhes ſcem'd of ſome great Prince to hold, 
Enclolde therein for endlefle memorie 
Ct him, whom all theworld did glorikie : 
Secmed the heauens with th' earth did diſagree, 
Whether ſhould of tholc aſhes keeper bee. 


Atlaſt,me ſcem'd,wing-footedM xx cvRIs, 
From hcauen deſcending to appeaſe their ſtrife, 
The Arke did beare with him aboue ke skic, 
And to thoſe aſhes gaue a (ſecond life, 

Toliuc in heauen, where happineſs isrife : 

At which,the earth did grieuc exceedingly, 
And I for dolce was almoſt like to die. 


L* Exvoy. 
| ory ing ſpiricofPnitisIDES, 

Which now art made the heauens ornament, 
That whilome waſt the worlds chiefeſt riches ; 
Giueleaueto him that lou'd thee, to lament 
His loſle by lacke of thec,to heauen heat, 

And with laſt duties of this broken verſe, 

Broken with fighes,to deck thy ſable Herle, 


And ye faire Lady,th'honour of your daies, 
And glory of the world, your high thoughts ſcorne: 
Vouchlate this moniment of his laſt praiſe, 
Wich ſome few filucr-droppiog teares t'adorae; 
And as ye be of hea:1caly off-ipring borne, 

So vnto heauen let your high mind aſpire, 

And loathe this droile of finfull worlds defire. 

FLNIS, 
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TO THE RIGHT HONOv- 


rable, the Ladie Strange_. 
SR 


ABR=/ OST BRAVE AND NOBLE 
== Ladic, the things that make yee ſo much ho- 


FF out my limple lines ceſtimonie ) are throughly 


[ 


| [AS WF cauſes for which ye hauethus deſerued of mee 
We) | co bee honoured ( if honouricbeatall )are,both 
Rk iba AT A, your particular bountics, and alſo ſome pri- 
uare bands of affinitie, which ic hath pleaſed your Ladiſhip toacknowledge. 
Of which when as I found my ſclfe in no part woorthy , I deuiſed this laſt 
lender meanes, both co intimate my humble affetion ro your Ladiſhip, & 
alſoro make the ſame vaiuerſallic knowne to the world; char , by honoring 
you, they might know me, and by knowing me, they might honour you, 
Vouchſafe noble Lady to accept this ſimple remembratice, though nor 
worthy of your ſelfe, yer ſuch, as perhaps by good acceptance rhercof, yee 
may heercafter cull outa more mcer and memorable euidence 

of your owne excellent deſerts. So, recommen- 
ding the ſame to your Ladiſbips good 
liking, | humbly 
rake lcaue. 


Tour La: humbly eater, 
Ed. Sp. 
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THE MVSES 


Ehearſe to me;ye ſacred Siſtersnine, 
R7: golden brood of great AporLo8wit, 
Thhole pitious plaints and forrowtullſad tine, * 
Which late ye powred forth as ye did fir 
Beſide the filuer Springs of HELLICONE, 
Makiog your mulick of hart. breaking mone. 


For ſince the timethat Pm o&£ 3 v s fooliſh (onne 
Ythundered through I © y x 8 aucngefull wrath, 
From twuerſibg the charret of the Sunne 

Beyond the compatle of his pointed path, 

Ct you bis mourntull Siſters was lamented, 

Such mournfulltunes were euer ſince inuented, 


Nor fiacethatfaireCartiorsrdidloſe 
Herloues Twiones, the dearlings of her ioys 
HerP 4 1 C 1,whoin her vnkindly foes 
The {tall Siſters, did for ſpighe deſtroy, 
Vhorm all the Mules id bewaile long [pace 
Was eucr heard iuch wailing in this place, 


For all their groues,which with the heauenly voyſes 
Of their lweet inſtruments were wont to ſound, 
And th*hollow hills, from which their fituer voices 
Were wont redoubled Ecchoesto rebound, 

Did now rebound with rought butrufull cries, 
And yelling ſhcicks throwne vp into the skics, 


Thetrembling ſtreames which wontincbanels cleare 
Torumble geotiy downe with murmur ſoft, 

And were by them right tuncfull caught to beare 

A Baies part amongſt their conſorrs oft z 

Now forlt to oucrflow with brackiſh teares. 

With troublous noyſe did dulltheir dainty cares, 


The ioyous Nymphs, andlightfoote Faeries 

W hich thither came to heare their mufick (weet, 
Andto themcalure of their melodies 

Did learnc to moue their nimble.ſhifting feet 3 
Now hearing them ſo heauilic lament, 

Like heauily lamcating from them went, 


Anda!lthatelſe was wont to worke delight 
Through the dive 1ofufion of their kill, 
And all chat elſe ſeemdfaire andfreſh in fight, 
£ o made by nature for toſerue their will, 

Was turned now to diſmall heauinefle, 

Was turned now to dreadfull vglineſle, 


Aye me! whbatthing onearth thar all thing breeds, 
Might be the caule of ſo impatieneplighc 2 

What furic, or what fiend with felondceds 

Hath ftirred vp fo miſchicuous deſpight? 

Can pricfe then enter into heauenly harts, 

And pierce immortall breaſts with mortall ſmarts ? 


Voucblafe ye then, whom onely it concernes, 
To me thoſe ſecret cauſes todilplay z 

For none but you, or who of you it leatnc#, 
Can rightfully arcad fo doletulllay. | 
Begin thou eldeſt Siſter of the crew, 
Andlctthereft in order theeenſew, 


CLIO. 


|S ab thou great Father of the Gods on hie; 
That moſt art dreaded for thy thunder darts 
And thou our Sirethat raignſt in CafFalie,” 

And Mount Parnafſe, The God of goodly Arts : 
Heare aod behold the'miſerable ſtare 

Of vs thy daughters; Qolcfull deſolate. 


Bchould the foule reproach and open ſhame, 

T he which is day by day voto vs wrought, 

By ſuch as bate the honour of our pame, 

T hefoes ot learviog, and each gentlechoughts 
Thcy, not contented vs themſclues ro (corne, 
Doc lecke to make vs ofthe worldforlorme. 


Ne onely they that dwell in lowly duft, 
T he ſonnes of darknes and of ignorance; 
But they, whom thou greatI o y g by doome voiuſt 
| - Didſt 
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Didſi to cherype of honour eark aduance gz 
T bey now putt vp with (deigofallinſolence, 
Dclpilc the brood of bleſſed Sapicnce. 


TheſcRaries of my celeRtiall skill, 
 Thatwontto berhe worlds chiefe orcament, 
 Andleaned Impes that wont to ſhoote vp fill 
And growto heightof ciogdows goueromeanr, 
They vader keep<,and with their ſpreading armes, 


Doe beare their buds, thatperiſh through their harmes, 


Ic moſt behoues the honourable race 
Ofmiehtie Pecres, true wilſedome to ſuſtaine, 
And witb their coble countenauvce to grace 
The icarned torcbead «, without gifts or gaine : 
Or rather learnd themictues behoues to bee ; 
Taatisthe girlondot Nobilitic, 


But ah ! ) all otberwiſc they doe cſteeme 

Of th'braucnly gitt ot wilcdomes influence, 
Andto bc learacd, x a vaſe thung deeme 

Baſe ininded rhey cha. want rntelhgence : 

For, God himlelte tor wilcdome moſt 1s praiſed, 
Aad men to God thereby ate nigheſt cailed, 


Butthey doe onely ſtrive themſclues toraile 
Through pompous pride,and fooliſh vanitic; 

In th'eyes of peoplethey put all their 

Aad onely boaſt of Armcs and Aaceltricz 

But vertuous deeds: which didthole Armes firlt giue 
Tothcir Grandfires, they care aotto atchiue, 


Sol, that doc all noble feates 

Torcgiſter, and ſound iatrumpe of gold, 
Through their bad dooings,or baſe flothtalacile, 
Find nothing woithy to be writ, or told ; 

For better farre ut were to hide their names, 
Theo telling chem, to blazon out their blames, 


Sofhall ſucceeding ages haue no lighe 

Ofchings forepaſt, nor monuments of time, 
And all that in this world is worthy bight 

- Shall dic in darkneſle, and lic hid inflime: 
Therefore I mourne with deepe harts forrowing, 
Bccaulc I nothing eoble hauc to fing., 


With thar ſhe raind ach ſtore of ſtreaming teares, 
That could rhino a ſtonic hartto weepe, 
And all her Sifters reat their golden hexres, 

And their faicefaces with 'x', 9944” rich 

So ended ſhees and then the next avew, © 

Began her gricudus plaint asdoth cnlew. 


MELPOMENE. 


Ci ſhallpoure ivto my ſwollen eyes 

A ſcaof teares that neuer may be dride, 

A braſen voicethar may with ſhrilling crycs 
Pierce the dull heavens, and filltbe Geo des 
And yroa fidrs:hat fighing may endure 

To waile the wretckednetof world imple? 


Ah ! wretched world, the den of wickednes, 
Deformd with filth aod foule iniquitic ; 

Ah! wretched world, the bouſe of heauineOe, 
Fild with the wreaks of mortall miterie ; 

Ah ! wretched world, and all thatis therein, 
Theraſlals of Gods wrath, and flaues of lin, 


Moſt miſerable creature vnder sky, 

Man without vnderftandiog doth appeare 3 

Fox all this worlds afflition he thereby, 

And Fortunes freakes 18 wiſely taught to beare: 
Of wretched life the onely ioy the 18, 

Aad th'only comtortin calamives. 


Shee armes the breaſt with coaſtant patience, 
Againſt the bitter throcs of dolours darts: 

She lolaceth withrules of Sapicnce 
The gentle minds, inmidſt of worldly (marts © 
When hc is fad, ſhee [ecks ro make him meric, 
And coth refreſh kis [prights wheo they be wearie, 


But he that is of reaſons skili berefe, 

And wants the ſtafte of wiledome him to ſtay, 
Is likea ſhip io midlt ot tempeſt left, 
Witboutcn helme or Pilot her ro ſway, 

Full ſad and dreadfull :8that ſhips eucnts 

So is the man that wants intcadiment, 


Why then doefooliſh men ſo much deſpiſe 

T tzeprecious tore of this celeſtial riches F 
Why doe they baniſh vs, that patronize 

Thc name of learning ? Moſt rahappy wretches 


The wbich Le drowned 10 wretchedn 
Yet doc not lec theu owne pincllc, 


My part it 13,and my profcfſed skill, 

T he Stage with Trapick bugktns to adorne, 
And fall the Scene with plaints and out-cries ſhrill 
Of wretched perſons, to mufortune borne 3 
Burnooc more rragick marter I can find 

1] ben rhis, of men depriu'd of ſenſe aod mind, 


For all mans life me ſcemes a Tragedie, 

Full of (ad tights and fore Cataftrophees z 

Faft comming to the world with weepiog eye, 
Where all bis daycs, like dolorous Trophces, 
Arc heapt with (poyles offortune and of feare, 
And he atlaſt Jaid forth oa balcfull beare, 


So all with rufull fpeQaclez is fild, 
Firfoc Mn GzRAoPaReEPHONES 
Bur I,thatio true Tragedics am $kild, 

The flowre of wit, find noughtto bulic me; 
ThereforeT mourne, and pittifully mane, 
Becauſe that mourning matter I bauc none, 


Then gan ſhe wofully to waile, and wring 

Her wretched hands in lamentable wite ; 

Acdall ber Siſters thereto anſwering , 

Threw forth lowd (hrieks and drecie dolc full cries. 
So reſted ſhe; and thenthe nextin rew, 

Began her grieuous plaint as doth enſew. 
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THALIA 


VYF- be the ſweet delights of learning s trea- 
That wont with Comick ſock to beautity ( ſure, 
T he pannted Theaters, and fill with plealure 

Thc uſtocts eyes, and cares with mclodic; 

Is wack L late was wontto raigne as Queene, 

And maske 1n murth with Graces weli beicene ? 


O ! allis gone: andall that goodly glee, 

V+ hich wont to be the glory ot gay wits, 

})3 layd abed, and vo where now to fee 3 

An. 11 herroome voleemly Sorrow fits, 

With hellow browes and grifly countenance, 
M1 rrin, my 10yous gentic dajhance, 


And him beſide fits vg]y Barbariſine, 

An: bruvſh [grorance, ycceptof late 

Our ot drad dacknes of the deepe Abyſme, 

Where becing red, be 11ght and heauen does hate : 

TI bey io tbe m1a-1s of mco cow (yranmze, 

An the taire Sccuc with rudeuwchs foule diſguize, + - 


All pl.ces they with folly bauc pofleſt, 

Ao4 with vainc toycs the vulgar cntertaine; 
Bur me bauc baniſhed, with all rhe reſt 

That whilome wont to wait vpon my traine, 
Fine Counterfclauace and vaburtfull Sport, 
Dciightand Laugbtcrdecktia fecmly fort, 


All thefe, and ail that elſe the Comick Stage 

With {catoned wit and goodly pleatance graced z,;.. 
By which mans life 10 has likeſt image 

Was l1mned forth, arc wholly now defaced ; 

And thole ſweet wits which wont the like to frame, 
A:icnow deipizd, and made a laughing game. 


And hethe man, whom Nature ſclfc had made 
To mock hcr lelic, and Truth to imitate, 
With kindly cout:ter vndec Mimick ſhade, 
Our plcatamt W11i LY, ab ! 1s deadotlate : 
With wbom all :oy and jolly mcrimene 

Is alfo dcaded, and in dolour drent, 


In ſtead thereof ſcofhng Scurrilicie, 

And ſcorniog Follie wth Contcropt is crept, 
Rolhog in rymes of ſhamelefle ribaudry 
Without regard, or duc Decorum kept, 
Each idle wit at will pretumes to make, 

And doth the Learneds taske vpon him take, 


But tbat ſame gentle Spirit, from whoſe pen 
Largeſtreames of Honny & {weet NeRtar flowe, 
Scorving the boldnes of ſuch bate- borne men, . 
Vi hich dare their folks torth to ralhly chiowe ; 
Dothratber cboole to fit m 1dle Ceil, 

Thca io hinilcl.e ro mockery tolell, 


| $5 am I wade the ſeruanc of the maniez 
And laugh, ſtocke ot all that liſt co (corne, 


Not honored nor cared for of any, 
But loath'd of loſcls as a thing forlorne: 
Theretore I mourne and ſorrow with the reſt, 
Varilt my cauſe of ſorrow beredreſt, 


Thcrewith ſhe lowsly did lament and ſhrike, 
Pouring forth ſtreames of teares abundantly, 
Andallher Siſters with comp-ſhan like, 
The breaches of ber ſingults did ſupply, 

So reſted ſhee : and theo the nextio rew, 
Began her grieuousplaint, as doth enſew, 


EVTERPE. 


Ez as the dearling of the Summers pride, 
FairePH1LOMET 8, when Winters ſtormy wrath 
The goodly ficlds.that carſt ſo gay were dyde 

In coſours diucrs,quite deipoyled hath, 

All comfortlefſe doth hide her cbeerlefle head 

Duriog the time ofthat her widowhead : 


So we,thatearſt were wont in ſweet accord 
All places with our pleaſant notes to hill, 
Whilſt fauourable times did vs afford 
Free iberty to chauot our charmesatwill ; 
All comfortlefle ypon the bared bow, 

Like wofull Cutuers doe fit wayling gow, 


Forfar more bitter ſtormethen winters ſtowre 

The beautic of the world bath lately waſtcd, 

And thelſc freſh buds, which wont ſo faireto flowre, 
Hath-miarrtT quite, and all their bloſſoms blaſtcd : 

And thoſe yong plants, which wont with fruit Cabound, 
Now without trunte or leaucs are to be found, 


A tonic coldoeſs hath beoumbd the ſenſe, 
And lively (ſpirits of cach luing wight, 

And dimd with darknes theiriareliigence, 
Darkncs more theo Cymmerians daily might ; 
And monſtrous Error flying in the ayre, 
Hath mard the face of all thatſecmed fayre, 


Image of hclliſh horror, Ignorance, 

Bor'e in the boſome of the black Abyſle, 

And fcd with Furies mulke for ſuſtenance 

Ot his weake infancie; begot amiſle 

By yawving Stork'on his owne mother Night : 
So he his Sonnes both Sire and brother hug he, 


He, armd withbliadnes and with boldnes ftout, 

( For blind is bold ) hath our faire light defaced ; 
And gathering vnto him a ragged rout 

Ot Faunes and Satyrcs, bath our dwellings raced ; 
And our chaſt bowers,in which all vertue rained, 
With bruuſhocts and beaſtly filth bath itaincd. 


The ſacred ſprings of horſe-foote Helicon, 

Soot. bedcawed with our learned iayes, 

Aad (peakiog ſtreames of pure CafFalion, 

The tamous witzacs of our wonticed praile, 

They 
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They trampled haue with their foule og trade, 
Aod like to troubled puddles baue ther made. 


Our pleaſant groues, which planted werewith paines, 
That with our muſick wont fo oft to rieg, 

And Arbors {weet, io which the Shepheards ſwaines 
Were wont ſo oft their Paſtoralls to fiog, 

T hey haue cut downe and alltheir plealance mard, 
Thatnow no Paſtorall is to be bard. 


In ſtead of them, foule Goblins and Shriekowles, 
With fearcfull bowliog doe all places fill 
Andfeeble Eccho now laments and howles 

The dreadfull accents of their out-crics flrill, 

So all is turned into wildernefle, 


Vhilſt ignorance the Mules doth opprefle, 


And I whoſe ioy was carſt with ſpirit full 
Toteach the warbliog pipe to ſound aloft, 
My ſpirits now diſmayd with ſorrow dull, 
Doe mone my miſery with filence (oft, 
Therefore I mourne and waile inceflantly, 
Tillplcaſe the heauens affoord me remedie, 


Therewith ſhe wailed with exceeeding woe, 
And pittious lamcntation did make, 

And all her Siſters (eeipg her doeto, 

With <quall plaiots her ſorrow did partake. 
Soreſted ſhee ; and then the next 10 rew, 
Began her grieucus plaint 28 doth enſuc. 


TERPSICHORE. 


\ YA Tas hath in the lap of fofc delight 
Been long time luld, and fedde with pleaſures 
Fearclefle through his owne fault or Fortunes ſpight, 
To tumble into ſorrow and regrect, 

If chance bim fall iato calamuie, 

Finds preatcr bucthen of his miſetie, 


So wethatearſt in ioyance did abound, 

And inthe boſome of all blis did fir, 

Like virgin Queenes with laurell garlands crownd, 
For yertues me:d and ornament of wit z 
Sithignorance our kingdome did confound, 

Be now become molt wretched wights on ground. 


Andin our royall thronewwhich lately ſtood 

Ia th'h-arts of men to rule them carefully, 

Henow hath placed bis accurled brood, 

By him begorten of foule Infamie, 

Bliod Error, ſcorofull Folly, and baſe Spight, 
Who hold by wrong, that we ſhould baue by right, 


They tothe vulgar fort now pipe and ſing, 

And make them mery with their foolerics : 

They chcerely chaunr, and rimes at randon fling, 
The fruitfull ſpawne of their ranke fantaſies: 
They feed the cares of fooles with flattery, 

And good menblame,andloſcls magnifie, 


( (weet, 


All places they doewith their toyes poſſeſs, 

Aod raigoe in hiking of the multitude, 
Theſchooles they fill with fond new-fangleneſs, 
And fway in Court with pride and raſhncs rude; 
Mongft ſimple Shepheards they do boaſttheir skill, 
And lay their muſick matchethPauoEB ys quill, 


The noble harts to pleaſures they allure, 

And tcllthcir Prince that learniog is bur vaine, 
Faire Ladies loues they ſpot with thoughes irypure, 
And gentle minds with lewd delights diflaive: 
Clerks they to loathly idlenes inrice, 

And fil! their bookes with diſcipline of vice. 


So cuery where they rule and tyranvize, , 
For cheir yſurped kingdomes maintenance, 

The whiles we filly Maids, whom they deſpize, 
Ano with anos {corne dilſcountenance, 
From our owne eatiue her:tayecrild, 

Walke through the world of cucry onercuild. 


Nor any one doth careto call vs in, 

Or once vouchſafcth ys to entertaine, 
Valeſle ſome one perhaps of gentle kin, 
For pittics ſake compaſſion our paive, 
And yeeld vs {ome rclicfe in this diſtreſſe $ 
Yerto beſorclieu'd is wretchednefle, 


So wander we all carcfull comfortlefle, 
Yetnove doth care to comfort vs at all 
Soſccke we help our (orrow to redrefle, 

Yet none youchſafes to anſwer toour call; 
Therefare we mourne andpittileſſe complaine, 
Becauſe none liuiog pitticth our paine, 


Wirh that ſhe wept and wocfally waymented, 
"That noughr on earth her griefe might pacific z 
And alithereſt her dolefull din augmenied, 
With ſhrikes and groancs and gricuous agonic. 
So ended hee; and thenthe next in rew 

Began ber pittious plaint as doth cnſew, 


ERATO., 


YE gentle Spirits breathing from aboue, 
Whereyein V EN vs filuer bowrewere bred, 
Thoughts halfe divine, full of the fire of love, 
With beautie kindled, and with pleaſure fed, 
Which ye now in ſecuritic poſleſle. 
Forgetfull of your former heauineſſe, 


Now change the tenor of your ioyous layes, 
With which ye vſe your loues to deifie, 

And blazov forth an earthly beauties praile, 
Aboue the compaſle of the arched skie: 
Nowcbange yourpraiſes into pittious cries, 
AndEulogies turne into Elegics, 


Such as ye wont whenas thoſe bitter ſtounds 
Ot raging loue furſt gan you to torment, p 
An 
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Of ſecret lorrow and (ad Japguiſhment, 
| Bcfore your Loues did take you vato grace 3 
Thole now renew) as fitter for this place, 


For I that rulc,in meaſure moderate, 

The tempeſt of that ſtormie paſſion, 

And vietopaintin rimes the troublous ſtate 
Of louers hfe in likeſt faſhion, 

Am put from praQuſe of my kindlieskill, 
Baniſhtby tboſe that Louc with leawdoes fill. 


Loue wont to be ſchoole-maſter of my skill, 
Ani the deuicefull matter of my fong z 
Sweet Loue deuoyd of villanie orill, 

Bur pure and ſpotleſie, as atfirſt he ſprovg 


Fromthencec infuſed ioto mortall breſts, 
Such high conceit of that celeſtia)l fire, 


Ne cuer dare thcirdunghill thoughts aſpire 
Vatoſoloftie pitch of perfeAnelie, 

But rime at riot, and doe rage in loues 

Yet lictle wote what doth thercto behoue, 


FaireCYTHE RB 8:the Mother of delight, 


For lo,thy Kiogdome is defaced quight, 
Thy ſcepter rent, and power put towrack, 


The {weer companions of the Mules late, 


Dorh borrow grace, the fancicto aggrate z 
Go beg with vs, and be companions ſtill, 
As berctoforc of good, {o now of 1ll, - 


For neither you nor weſhallany more, 

Find entertainmeot, or in Court or Schoole: 
For that which was accounted berctofore 
The learneds meede; is now leatro the foole : 
He fings of loue,and maketh louing layes ; 


With that ſhe poured forth a brackifh flood 
Of bitter teares, and made exceeding monez 
And all ber Siſters ſecing her ſad mood, 
With lows laments her arſ{weredall at one,” 
So cnded ſhe: and theothe next. 10 rew, 
Began her gricuous plaint, as doth cnſcw. 


CALLIOPE. 


Owharm ſhall I my euill caie complaine, 
To telithe anguiſh of my wowardimarr, 
Sith none is Icftto remedie my paine, 
Ordeignes to pittiea perplexed hart? 


LIMI 


And1aunce yourhcarts with lamentable wounds 


Our of th'Almighbtics boſome where he neſts; 


The bale-borne brood of blindnes cannot gbeſle, 


And Queene ot beautie, now thou maiſt goc pack: 


Andtby gay Sonne,the winged God of Loue, 
May now goc prune hisplumes like ruffed Done. 
And yee three Twinsto light by V a wv s brought, 


From whom what. cuer thing is goodly thought, 


And they him hearczand they hun highly praiſe, 


But rather ſeekes my ſorrow to augment 
With foule reproach, and cruell baniſhmene, 


For they to whome I vied to apply 

The faithfull ſeruice of my learned $kill, 

The goodly of-ſpringoftI ovzs progenie, 
That wont the world with famous at to fill; 
Whole ling prailes in beroick ſtile, 

It 1s my chicteprofeſsioon to compile z 


They all corruptedtbrough theruſt of time, 
Thar doth allfaireſt things on earth deface, 
Or through ynooblec floth,or fiofull crime, 
That doth degenerate chenoble race: 

Haue both defire of worthy deeds forlorne, 
And name of learning yutcrly doe ſcorne, 


Ne doe they care to hauethe aunceſtrie 

Of th'old Heroes memorizde anew: 

Ne doethey care that Jatepoſteritie 

Should know their names,or ſpeak their praiſes dew? 
But die forgotfrom whence ar firſt they ſprong, 
As they themiſe]ues ſhalbe forgotere | 


What bootes it then zo come from glorious 
Forefathers, orto haue beenc nobly bref: 
WhatoddestwixtIR ys and old INaGHyYs, 

T wixt beſt and worſt, when both alike are dead x 
If none of neither mention ſhould make, 

Nar out of duſt theu memoties awake ? 


Or who would cuer careto doebraue deed, 

Ocr ſtciue in vertue others to excell; 

If none ſhould yecld bim bis delerued meed, 

Due praiſe, that is the ſpur of dooing well z 

For if good were not praiſed morethan1ll, 

None would chuſe goodnes of bis ownefree-will, 


Therefore the vurſe of vertueT am hight, 

And golden Trumpet of etervitie, 

That lowly rs 6 iifr vp to heauens hight, 

And mortallmeo have powre to deifie: 
BaccuvsandHEeRcvatss Iraiſdtobcauen, 
AndCHARLEMAI Nhamongſtthe Starrisſcauen, 


But now I will my golden Clarion rend, 

And will heacetorth immortalize no more : 
Sich I no more find worthy to commend 

For prize of value, or for learned lore: 

For noble Pecres whom I was wont toraile, 
Now onely ſecke for pleaſure, nought for praile, 


Their great reyencues all in ſumptuous pride 

They ſpend, that nougbeto learning they may ſpare 3 
Andtherich fee which Poetswont divide, 

Now Parafites and Sycophants dec ſhare : 
Therefore I mouroe and endlefile forrow make, 

Both for my ſelfe, and for my Siſters lake, 


With that ſhe lowdly gan to waileand ſhrike, 
And from her eyes alca of teares did powie, 


I 2 And 


ES 9 zo == 
- 


_—_— —_—W = 


The Teares of the Muſes. 


Andall her Siſters with compaision like, 

Did more increaſethe ſharpnes of her ſhowre. 
So ended ſhe : and then the next inrew, 
Bcgan her plaint, as doth hereinenſew, 


VRANIA. 


V Ten wrath of Gods, or wicked influence 

Of Starres conſpiring wretched men Vatth, 
Hath pourd on earth this noyous peſtilence,, | 
That mortall minds doth inwardly infe& 
With loue of blindnes and of ignorance, 
To dwell in darknes without ſoucrance ? 


What difference twixt man and beaſt is left, 
When th'heaueoly light of knowledge is put out, 
And th'ornaments of wiſdome are bereft? 

Then wandreth he in error and in doubt, 
Vaweeung of the danger he is in, 

Through flcſhes frailtic, and deceit of fin, 


Ta this wide world in which they wretches ſtray, 

It isthe onely comfort which they haue, 

It is their light, their loadftarre, and their day; 

But hell and darkaes, and the priſlic graue 

Is ignorance, the enemy of grace, | 
That minds of men borne heaucnly doth debace, 


Through knowledge, we behouldthe worlds creation, 
How in his cradlefirſt he foſtred was; 

And iudge of Natures cunning operation, 

How things ſhe formed ofa formleſſe mas: 

By knowledge we doe learne our ſelues to knowe, 

And what to man, and what to God we owe, 


From hence, we mount aloft ynto the skie, 

And looke into the cryſtall fermament:, 

T here we behold the heauens great Hierarchie, 
The Starres pure light, the Spheres ſwift mouement, 
The Spiries and Intelligences faire, 

And Angels waiting oath'Almightieschaire. 


Andthere,with humble mind and bigh infight, 
Th'eternall Makers maicſtic wee view, 

His loue, his truth, bis glorie, and his might, 
And mercie more then mortall men can view, 
Oſoueraigne Lord, ſoueraigne happinefle, 
To ſee thee, andeby mercie meaſurelefle ! 


Such happineſs haue they, that doe embrace 

The precepts of my heauenlie diſcipline z 

But ſhame and ſorrow and accuried caſe 

Haue they,that ſcoroe the ſchoole of Arts diuine, 
Aod baniſh me, which doe profeſle the skill 

To make men heauenly wiſe, through humbled will. 


How-euer yet they me deſpiſe and ſpight, 

I feed on (weet contentment of my thought, 

And pleaſe my ſelfe with mine owne (elfe-delight, 
In contermplation of things beauenliewrought: 


So, loathing earth, I looke vp to the sky, 
And becing driuen hence, [ thither flic, 


Thence I bebold the miſcrie of men, 

Which want the bliſs that wiſedom would them breed, 
And like brute beaſts doe lic in loathlome den 

Of ghoſtly darknes, and of gaſtly dreed : 

For whom [ mourne and for my ſelfe complaine, 


And for my Siſters cake whom they dildaine, 


With that, ſhee wept and waild fo pitiouſly, 

As it her cycs had beene two (pringing wells: 
And all thereſt, her ſorrow to ſupplie, 

Did throw forth ſhrikes and cries and dreery yells, 
So ended thee, and then the next in rew, 

Began her mournfull plaint as dothenſew, 


POLYHYMNIA. 


Dolefull caſe defircs a dolefull ſong, 
Avithouraine art or curious complements: 
And (qualid Fortune iato balenes flong, 

Doth icorve the pride of wonted ornaments. 
T hen fitteſt are theleragged rimes for me, 
To tell my (orrowes that exceeding be, 


For the (weet numbers and melodious meaſures, 
With which I woot the winged wordsto ty, 

And make a tuncfull Diapaſe of pleaſures; 

Now becing ket to runne atlibertic 

By thoſe which hauc no kill torule chem right, 
Haue now quite loſt their naturall delight, 


Heapes of huge words yphoorded hideouſly, 
With borrid (ound though having little ſence, 
They thinke to be chiete praiſe of Poetry; 
And thereby wanting duc intelligence, 

Haue mard the face of goodly Poclic, 

And made a monſter of their fantalic, 


Whilome in ages paſt none might profeſſe 
But Princes and high Prieſts that ſecret skill. 
The ſacred lawes therein they wont expreſle, 
And with deepe Oracles their verſes fill : 
Then was ſhe beld in ſoucraigne dignirie, 
And madc the nourſling of Nobilkie, 


Butnow nor Prince nor Prieſt doth her maintaine, 
But ſuffer her profaned forto be 

Of che baſe vulgar, thar with hands vncleane, 
Dares to pollute her hidden myſterie; 

And treadetb vader foote ber holy things, 

Which was the care of Kelars and of Kings. 


One onely lives, her ages ornament, 

And mirror of her Mckers maieſtie, 

That with rich bountie and deare cheriſhment, 

Supports the praiſe ofnoble Poekie : 

Ne onely fauoursthem which it profeſle, 

But is her ſclfe a pecreleſs Poeteſle. —_ 
0 


The Teares of the Muſes. 


Moſt peereleſſe Prince, molt pecreleſſe Poctrefle, 
ThetruePaNDo a of allheaucnly graces, 
DiuineE x 1 z 4a,lacred Emperefle, 

Liuec ſhe for cucr,and herroyall P'laces 

Be tild with praiſes of diuineſt wits, 

That her eternize with their heaucoly writs, 


Some fem, beſide, this ſacred skill eſteme, 
Admirers of her glorious excellence; 

Which becing lighted with her beauties bemeg 
Are thereby fild with happy influence, 
Aadilitted vp aboue the worldes gazc, 

To fing with Angels ber immortallpraize, 


But all the reſt as borne of ſaluage brood, 
And hauing beenc with Acornes alwaies fed, 
Can no whit ſauour this celeſtiall food z 

But with baſe thoughts arc into blindneſle led, 
And keptfrom looking on the lightſome day : 
For whom I waile and weepeall that may, 


Eftſoones ſuch ſtore ofteares ſhe forth did pore, 
Asif ſheall to water would haue gone 3 

And all her ſiſters ſeeing her {ad towre, 

Did weep and waile,and made exceeding mone, 
And all their learned ioftruments did breake. 
Thereſt, yotold, no liuipg tongue can ſpeake, 


FINIS. 
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LONG SINCE DEDICATED 
Tothe moſt noble and excellent Lord, the Earle 
of Leiceſter, deceaſed. 
TI 


| Rongd, yer not daring roexpreſſe my paine, 
| / \ / To you ( great Lord ) the cauſer of my care, 


In clowdie teares my caſe I thus complaine 
Vato your ſelfe, thatonely priuicare : 

But if that any Oedpus vnware, 
Shall chaunce, through power of ſome diuining ſpright, 
Totecad the fecrer of this riddle rare, 
And knowe the purport of my cuill plight, 

Let him be pleaſed with his owne inſight, 

Ne further ſecke ro glolevpon the text : 
For griefecnough ic is togrieued wight 
Toteele bis faulc, and not be further vexr. 
Bur what-ſo by my ſelfe may nor be ſhowne, 
May by this Gnarscomplaint b: calily knowne. 
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E now have plaid(A v 6vsT vs)wantonly, 
V \ Tuaniog our ſong vnto atevder Muſe 
\nd like a cobweb weauing fienderly, 
Hane onely play ; letrbus much then excuſe 
This GN a T $ imail Poeme. that th'whole hiſtorie 
Is but aut, though ene it abule : 
But who {och Tports and ſweet delights doth blame, 
Shall 1ghter teeme then this G x a T $idle name, 


H-reafter, when as ſeaſon more ſecure 

Shall bring to:th fruit, this Mufe ſhall (peak to thee 
In bigger notes, that may thy fenle allure, 

And for thy worth frame ſome fit Pocſie : 

The golden ofspring of Ea T'ox a pure, 

And ornamentof grieatloy x s progenie, 
Protsy s,ſtall bethe Author of wy fopg, 
Playiog op Ivoric barp with vluer ſtrong, 


He ſhall inſpire my verſe with geotle maode 

Of Poets Prince, whether he woon belide 

Faire XANTHvSiprinkled wthCHrtMAERAS 
Or inthe woodsof A5Fery abide 3 (blood; 
Or whereas mount Parnaſſe, the Muſes brood, 

Doty his broad forhcad hketwo hornes divide, 

And the ſweet waues of ſounding Caflaly, 

\ith l1quid foote doth flide downccalily. 


Wherefore ye Siſters which the glorie be 
Of the Pierian ſtreames,fayreNA1iADES, 
Goeto, and dauncing all in companie, 
Adore that God ;andtbou holyPaLts, 
To whomthe honeſt care of husbandrie 
Returneth by continuall ſucceſle, 

Hayue care for to purſue his footing light: ( dight, 
Through the wide woods, and groues, with greene leaues 


Profeſling thee, I lifted am aloft 

Betwixt the forreſt wide and ſtarriesky: 

And thou moſtdrad (Oc Tavrys) whichoft 
To learned wits giu'ſt courage worthily, 

Ocome ( thou ſacred child ) comeſliding ſoft, 
And favour my beginnings graciouſly ; 
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For oot theſe leanes do fing that dreadfull Rouad, 
When Giaots blood did ſtaine Phlegrean ground, 


Nor how th'halfe-horfie people, CEnTAvaes bighr, 


Fougbt with the bloudic Lap1rH a x $abord, 
Nor how the Eaſt with tyrannous delpight 

Burntth' Attickrowres,and people flew with ſword z 
Nor bow mount .4thosthrough exceeding might 
Was digged downe, nor yron bands abord 

The Pontickſea by their huge Nauie caſt, 

My vo.ume ſhallrecowne, fo long fince paſt, 


Nor Helleſpont trampled with horſes feet, 

When flocking Perfians did the Greekes affray ; 

But my ſoft Mufe,as for her power more meer, 
Delights (withP # © £B v $ friendly leauc )to play 
Ancaſie running verſe with tender feet, 

And thou ( drad ſacred child )tothee alwaic, 

Let cuerlaſtiog ligheſome glorie ſtriue, 

Through thewortdscadlcticagesto furviue, 


And let an bappie roome remaine for thee 


Andctlong laſting life with ioyous glee, 
Asthy duc mcede that thou deſcrueſt beſt, 
Hereafter many yeeres remembred bee 
Amongſt good men,of whom thou oft art bleſt, 
Live thou for cuer in all happineſle : 

Eut let ys turne to our firſt buſineflle, 


The fiery Sun was mounted cow on bight, 

Vp to the heauenly towers, and ſhot each where 
Out of his golden Chart gliſtering light ; 
And faireA vROR a with herrolic heare, 
The batcfulldarknes now had put to flight, 
When as the ſhepheard ſeeing day appeare, 

His little Goats gan driuc out ofthe ſtalls, 
To feede abroad, where paſture beſt befalls, 


To an high mountaines top he with them went, 
Where thickeſt grafle did cloathethe open hulls: 
They now,amongſt the woods and thickers meat, 


Mongſt heauenly ranks, where bleſſed foules doereſt 3 


Now 
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Now in the valleyes wandriog at their wills, 


Spread themſclucs farce abroad through each deſcent z 


Some on the loft greene graffe feeding theirfills, 
Some clambrivg through the hollow cliftes on hie, 
Nibbleche bultue ſhrubs,which growe thereby. 


Others, the vemoſt boughes of trees doe crop, 


And brouze the woodbioc twigges, that freſhly bud ; 


T his with full bit doth catch the vemoſt top 
Ofſome ſoft Willow, ornew growen ſtud ; 

This with ſharpetecth the bramble leaues doth lop, 
And chaw the tender prickles in herCud; 

The whilcs another, high doch oucrlooke 

Her owoelikcimageio a cryitall brooke. 


O the great happineſs, which ſhepheards baue, 
Whao-«to loathcs not too much the poore eſtate, 
With mind that ill vſe doth before deprauc, 
Ne meaſures all things by the coſtly rate 

Of riotiſc, and ſcrmblants outward brauc : 

No ſuch {ad cares, as wont to macerate 
Andrend the greedie minds of couctous men, 
Doe euer creepc into the ſhepheards den, 


Ne cares be if the fleece, which him arayes 

Be nottwice ſtecped in Aſſyrian die ; 

Ne gliſtering of gold, which vaderlayes 

The Summer beames, do: blind his gaziog eye 3 
Ne piQures beautie, nor the glauocing rayes 

Of precious ſtones, whence no good commeth by ; 
 Neyethis cup emboſt with Imagery 
OfBazrv8,orofALconsvanity. 


Ne ought the whelky prarics eſtcemerh hee, 
Which arc from Indian Seas brought far away - 
But with pure breſt from caretull __ free, 
Onthe ſoft graſle his limbs doth oft diſplay, 
In ſweet Spriog time, when flowres varietie 
With ſundry colours paints the ſprinkled lay x 
There lying all ac eaſc, from guile or ſpight, 
With pype of fennicreedes doth him delight. 


Therc he, Lord of himfelfe, with palme bedight, 
His looſer locks doth wrap io wreath of vine : 
There his milke-droppipg Goats behis delight, 
And fruitfuliP a x $, and the forreſtgreene, 
And darkſome caues inpleaſant valliespight, 
Whereas continuall ſhade is to be ſeene, 

And where freſh ſpringing wells, as cryſtall neate, 
Dae alwaics flowc, to quench his thirſtic beate. 


O ! who can lad then a more happy life, 

"Then be, that with cleane mind nad f bart fincere, 
No greedy riches knowes, nor bloudie ſtrife, 
No deadly fight of warlike fleete doth feare, 

Ne runnes in perilloffoes crucll knife, 

Thar in the acredtewples he may reare 

A trophee of bis glittering ſpoyles and treaſure, 
Or may abound 1n riches aboue meaſure, 


Of him his God is worſhipt with his ſyrhe, 
And ootwith skill of crafiſman poliſhed x 


He ioyes in groues,and makes bimlſelfe full blythe, 
With tundry flowres ia wilde fields gathercd ; 

Ne frankincenſe he from Parches buyth, 

Sweet quiet harbours ia his harmele(s bead, 
And pertc pleafure buildes her joyous bowre, 
Freefrom lad cares, tharrich mens harts deuowre- 


This all his care, this all bis whole endeuour: 

To this, bis mind andſcaſcs he doth bend, 

How be may flowcin quers matchleſs ireafour, 
Content with any tood that God dothſcad, 

And how bis limbs, reſolu'd through idle leiſour, 
Vato ſweet fleepe he may ſecurely lend, 

Io ſome coole fhadow from the ſcorchiog heat, 
The whilcs his flock their chawed cuds doe catc. 


O flocks | & Faunes! and 6 ye pleaſant ſprings 

Of Tempe, where the country Nymphs are rife, 
Through whoſe not coſtly carecach ſhepheard fioges 
As merry notcs vpon his ruſticke Fife, 

As that Aſirean Bard, whole farmenow rings 

T hrough the wide world,and [cadesasioytull life ; 
Free fromall troublcs,and from worldly toyle, 

In which fond men doc all their dayes turmoyle, 


Tn ſuch delights, whilſt thus his carelefſe time 
This ſhepheard driucs, vpleaniog oo his batt, 
And on ſhrill rcedschbaunting bis rufticke rime, 
Hyperjenthrowiog forth bis beames full hott, 
Into the higheſt top of heauer gan clone; 
Andthe world parting by an equall lot, 

Did ſhed bis whirling flames on either fide, 

As the great Ocean doth himſclfe diuide, 


Then gan the ſhepbeard gather into one 

His ſtragling Goares, and drauc them to a foord, 
Whole czrule ſtream, rombling on Pibble ſtone, 
Crept vader mollc as greene as aty goord, 

Now bad the Sun halfe heaucn oucrgove, 

When he is hcard back from that water foord, 
Draue from tbe forceof Pu onBv 8 boyling ray, 
Into thicke ſhadowes,there themlelues to lay, 


Soone as he them,plac't in thy ſacred wood, 
bo Delian Goddcfie )ſaw,to which of yore 

ame the bad daughter of old C a D wx v s brood, 
Cruell A @ a v x, flying vengeance fore 
Of king Nx cTILE y s, forthe puiltie blood, 
Which ſhe with curſed bands had ſhed before z 
There ſhe balfefrantick bauiog line her ſonne, 
Did ſhrowd her ſelfe, like puniſhment co ſhonne, 


Heere alſo playing on the graſſic greene, 

Woodgads, aod Satyres, and ſwitt Dryades, 

With magey Fairies oft were dauncing fecne, 

Not ſo much did Dan O np nv srepreſſe 

The ſtreames of Hebrus with bis ſongs 1 weene, 

As that faire troupe of wooddie Goddeſſes 

Staied thee, (0 PxzNBrs) pouring forth to thee, 

From cheerful lookes, great mirth,& gladſomeglce. 
Tit 
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The verie nature of che place, reſounding 

With gentle murmute ofthe breathiog ayre, 

A pleaſant bowrewith all delight aboungiog 

In the freſh ſhadow did forthemprepaire, 

To reſt their hmbs with wearinels redounding. 
For firſt, the bigh Palme trees with branches faire, 
Out of the lowcly vallies did ariſe, 

And high ſhoote vp theirheads into the skyes, 


Andthem amoogſtthe wicked Lotos grew, 
Wicked, tor holding guilefolly away 

VLIYsss $ men, whom rapt with ſwzetnes new, 
Taking to hoſte, ir quite from bim did Ray, 

Ang ckcethoic trees 1n whoſe transformed bew, 

The Sunnes {ad daughters waild the raſh decay 

OfP HAE TON whole bmbs with hghtening rent, 
T hey gathering yp, with ſweet tcares did lament, 


Aod that ſame tree,ia which Dz&M oP HOON, 

By his diſloyaltic }umcnred (orc, 

Eternal] hurt left vnto many one; | 

Who als accompanied the Oake, of yore 

Through tatall charmes transforma toſuchan one : 

The Oake, whoſc Acornes were ourtoode, before 
TharCt & £5 {ced of mortal! men was knowne, x 
Which fictTR3PTOLEM EB taugathow tobe ſowne, 


Here alſo grew the rougher-rinded Pine, 

The great Frg6an ſhips brave oroament, 

Whoni golden Fleece did make an heaueoly ligne, 
Which couctiog, with bis bightops extent, 

To make tbe mountaines touch the Farresdiuine, 
Decks all the forrelt with embelliſhment, 

And the black: Hoimethar loves the watrie vale, 
And thc iweer Cyprelle, ligne of deadly bale. 


Emongft thereſt, theclambring Yuic grew, 

Kontivg his wanton armcs with graſping bold, 
Leaſitthatthe Poplar happely ſhould rew | 

Her brothers ſtrokes, whoſe boughes ſhe doth eofold 
With her lythe twigs,tiil they the top iurvew, 

And paiut with pallid greene berbuds ot gold, 

Next did the My:tletree to uer approach, 

Nor yet yomindtull of her oidercproach, 


Butthe ſmall Birds in their wide boughs embowring, 
Chauntcd their ſundry tunes with ſweet concent, 
Andvnder them a fi'uer Spriog forth pouring 

His trickling fireames, a gentle murmure lent ; 

T hercto the frogs, bred 1a the flimie (cowring 

Of the moiſt moores, their jarring voyces beat z 
And ſhrill grashcppers chirped them a round: 
Allwhich the ayrie Eccho did reſound, 


Ja this ſo pleaſant place, this Shepheards flock 

Lay ever where, their wearie limbs to reſts 

Oo cueric buſh, and cucric hollow rock, | 
Where breathe on them the whiſtling wind mote beſt: 
The whiles the Shcpheard ſelfe trending bus ſtock, 
Sate by the fountaine fide, in ſhadeto reſt, 

Where gentle flumbring fleepe opprefied bim, 
Diſplaid oo ground,and (rizcd eycrie lim, 


Of trecherje or traincs nought tooke he keepe, 
Bur looſlie on the graſſie greene diſpred, 

His deareſt life did truſt to careleſs flzep; | 
Which weighing down bis drouping drowſic hed, 
In quiet relt his molten hart did ſtcepe, 

Deuoid of care, and feare of all falſhed z 

Had not incooſtant fortune, bent to ill, 

Bid ſtrapge milchaunce his quictnes toſpill, 


For at his wonted time, in that ſame place, 

An huge great Serpent all with ſpeckles pide, 
Todrench himſc]fe in moorith flune did trace, 
There from che boyling heat hiralelfe to hide; 
He paſſing by with rolling wreathed pace, 

With brandiſht ronguethe emprie ayre did pride, 
And wrapt his ſcalic boughts with fell deſpight, 
That all things (cem'd appalled at is Gght, 


Now more and more having himſelfe eorold, 
His glitterivg breaſt he liftetb vp on hie, 

And with proud vyaunt his bead aloft doth hold; 
Hiscreſt abouc,ſpotted with purple die, 

On currie {ide did ſhine like ſcalie gold, 

And his brighteyesglauncing full dreadfully, 
Did ſeeme to flame our flakes of fliſhing fire, 
Andwith ſternc lookes to threaten kindlcd yre. 


Thus wiſe long time be did himſelfe diſpace 

There round about, when as at laſt he ipide 

Lying along before bim in that place, 

7 hatflocks gran Capraine, and moſt truſtic guides 


Eftloones more fierce 1 viſage, and io pace, 


Throwing his firie eyes on euctic (ide, 
He commeth on,and allthings in his way 
Full ſterncly rends, that might bis paflage ſtay. 


Muck he diſdaines, that any one ſhould dare 
To come into his haunt ; for which intent 

He ioly burns,aod gios firaight ro prepare 

The weapons, which to him Nature bad lent; 
Felly he hitleth, and doth fiercely ſtare, 

And hath his jawes with aogry ſpirits rear, 
Thar all bis track with bloodie drops is ſtained, 
Andall his folds are now in length ouſtrained. 


Whom thus atpoint prepared, topreuent, 

A licle noucſling of the bumid ayre, 

A GN a rT,votothe ſtcepic Shepheard went, 
And marking where his cye-lids twinkliog rare, 
Shewd the two pearles which fight ynto him lent, 
Throughthcir thin couerings app-aring faire, 
His liutenecdle there iofixing deepe, 

Warnd him awake,from death himſclfe to keepe, 


Wherewith enrag'd,be fiercely gan vpſtarr, 
And with his hand bim raſhly bruzing;flew, 
As in auengement of his beedlefleſmart, 
That ſtraightthe ſpirit out of his ſenſes flew, 
And life cut of his members diddepart: 
When(ſuddenly caſting aſide his view, 

He ſpide his foe with fclonous 1ocenr, 
Andfcruent eyes to his deftruCtion bent, 


All 
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Aii1udoamucly dilmard ,and barticfie quight, 
He fled-abacke z and catching haſtic bold 
Ot ayoung Alder bard beſide [rim pighr, 

It rent, and ſtreight about bimgan behold, 
Wha: God or Fortune would atsiſt bis might. 
Burt whether God or Fortune made him bold, 
Its bard to read : yet hardy will he had 

To ouercome, that made him leile adrae, 


The ſcalic back of that moſt hideous Snake, 
Enwrapped round, oft fainiog to recire, 

And ofthim to affaile, be fiercely ſtrake 
Whercas his temples 41d his creaſt-front tyre ; 
And for be was but ſlowe, did floth oft ſhake, 
And gazing ghaftly on ( for teare 20d ire 

Had blent ſo much his ſeoſe,th.r leflc hefeard; ) 
Yet when he {aw him fl:jne, himteltc he cheard, 


By this, the night forth from the darkſome bowre 
OftHenreBBy $ her teemed ſtecds gan call, 
AndlazicVasPERinhisnmely bowre, 

From golden & T A gao proceed withall : 
Whenas the Shepheard atrer this ſharp ſtowre, 
Secing the double ſhadowes loweto fall, 
Gatheriog bus ſtrayzwg flecke,docs homeyard fare, 
Andvato reſt bis wearic joynts prepare. 


Into whoſe (cnſe ſo ſoone as lighter ſleepe 
Was er:tred, and cow loofing eucry lim, 
Sweer lumbrivg deaw in carelcſoes did ſtcepe, 
Theimage of thatG n a T appeardto him, 
And ina itearmes gan ſorrowfully weepe, 
With griſly countenance and vilage grim, 
Wailing the wrong which he had done of late, 
In ſtced of good, baſtniog his cruell fare, 


Said he, whathaue I wretch deſeru'd, that thus 
Tntothis bitccer bat< I am our. caſt, 

Whilſt thattby life more deare and precious 
Was then mincowne, fo long as it did laſt ? 

I now 10 licu of paines fo gracious, 

Amtoſt in tiayre with eucry windy blaſt : 
Thoulatc delivered from lad decay, 

Ty careleſs limbs 1a loolc ficepe dooſt diſplay. 


So liueft thou : but my poore wretched ghoſt 

Is forſt to ferry ouerLzT Hu rs River, 

. Andipoyldof Cx a ron, toandtroamtoſt. 
Sceſt thou not, how allplacesquake and quiuer, 
Lightned with deadly lamps on euery pott ? 

T E51P HON Ecach where doth ſhake and ſhiver 
Her flamiog fier brond, encountring me, 

Whoſe lockes vyncombed crucl! Adders be, 


AndCERrBERyYs,whoſe many mouthes da bay, 
And barke out flames, as if on fire he fed : 
Adowne whole neck 1n terr(ble array, 

Ten tbouſand Soakes cralling about his hed 

Doc bang in heapes, that horribly affray, 

And bloody eyes doe gliſter firie red : 

He oftentimes me dreadfully doth threaten, 

Wuh paiofullrormentsto be ſorely beaten. 


Ay me,that thanks1o much ſhould taiic of 41ecs, 
For that I thee reſtord to life apaine, 

Euen from the doore of death and deadly dreed. 
Where then is now che guerdon of my paiae? 
Where the reward of my fo pittious deed ? 

The praiſe of pitty yaouſhe 1810 vaine, 

And th*annque faith ot Iuſtice long agove 

Our of the Land is fledaway and gooe, 


I ſaw acothers fate approacking faſt, 

Aadleft mine owne,bis{afcty to t=nder ; 

Into th: lame misbap 1 now am caſt, 

And ſhund deſtruQinn doth deſtruQtion tender: 
Nat vato him thathtuer back treſpaſt, 

Be: puniſhment is duc tothe offender, 

Yetlet deſtrufion be the puniſhment, 

So long as thankfull will may it relent, 


I carried am into waſte wilderneſle, 

Waſte wildernes, amovgft Cymmerian fhades, 
Where cudlefle paincs, and bide ous heauinefſe 
Is round about me heapt tz darklome glades, 
For therehuge ©) T no 8 fits 10 {1d diltrefle, 
Fait bound with Serpents that him oft inuades ; 
Farre of beholding EPHIiaLTHESs ne, 
Which once aflar'd ro buroe this world fo wide, 


And there is mourniul! Exrryy s.mindful yet 
Of thy diſplcature, SU aro a taire; 
Dutplcature roo impiacible wos rr, 

That made bum meatc toi wild toules of the ayre; 
Much doel tcare among iuch ficends ro lit, 

Much doe 1 teare bark to thew to repaire, 

Tothe black ſhadowes of theSTy 6 1 a x ſhore, 
Where wretched ghofts fit wailing cucr-mure, 


There next the vtmolſt brinke doth he abide, 

That did the banketsof the Gods bewray, 

Wholethroat through thirſt to nought nigh beiag dride, 
Has ſenſe to ſecke for cale turnes cucry way : 

And be that in auengement ofthis pride, 

For {corniog to the lacrea Gods to pray, 

Againſt a mountaine rolls a mighty ſtone, 

Calling in vaine tor reſt,and cao bauec ronc, 


Gocyewiththcm, gaecurſed D.moſells, 

Whole briall corches ftouicERYNnNmx xs tyade, 
And Hy » s w atyour tpoulalls 1ad, toxctells 
Tydigs of death,and mallacre vakind ; 

With themyrbat cructiCo £ c x 1 Þ mother dwells, 
The which conceiu'd 10 ber ceuengeiull mind, 
With biccer wonnds her owne deere babesto flay, 
And murdred croupes vpon great heapes to lay, 


There alſo thoſe two Pandionian maides, 
CallingooTIr 15,l T1 8s cucrmore, 
Whom ( wretcbed boy ) they ſlew with guiltic blades: 
For whom the Threcian king lamenting fore, 
Tutrn'd to a Lapwing,touhethem vpbrude's, 
And fluttering, round about them fill does (ores 
There now they all cternally complaine 
Of cihers wrong, and iuffer cudlels paii.e, 
But 
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Butthetwo brethren borne of C a D mr $s blood, 
Whilſt each does for the Soucraigaty contend, 
Blind through ambitioo,and with vengeance wood, 
Each doth agaioſt the orhers bodie bend 

His curled ſtcele, of neither well wichſtood, 

And with wide wounds their carcaics doth rend; 
Thatyet they both doe mortail focsremaine, 

Sith cach with brothers bloudic hand was flaine, 


Ah! (weladay ) there isno end ofpain, 

Nor change of iabour may iatreated bee ; 

Yet lbeyond all theſe am carried faine, 

Where other Powers farre d:ffercnr | (ee, 

And mult paſic over to th' Elyſian Plaine : 
TheregrimP ER $BP HONE cncountring mee, 
Doth vrge her fellow Furirs earneſtly, 

With ther bright firebronds me to terrific, 


TherechatArtcxgs rt liucs inuiolate, 
Freefrom all care, fortbat her hugbands daies 
Shee did proloog by changing fate for fate, 
Lothereliues allo the immorall praiſe 

' Of womankind, moſt faithful) ro her mare, 
PENELoPE :;andfrom herfarrcawaics 

A rulelefle rout of youog-men,which her woo'd, 
All Qaine with darts, lic wallowed in their blood, 


And{adEvR1D1CeEthencenow no more 
>uſtruroe to life, but there detained bee, 

For looking back, becing forbid before 2 

Yer was the guilethereof,OnPu y $,inthee, 
Bold fare be was, and worthy ſpirit bore, 

Thar durſt thole loweſt ſhadowes gacto ſee, 
And could beleeue that any thiog could pleaſe 
FeliCznRBagRvy s,0r Stygian Powres appeale. 


Ne feard the burning waues of Phlegeton, 

Nor thoſeſame mourafull kingdoms,compaſied 
With ruftic botreur and foulctalhioo, 

And deepe digd vawtes, and Tarcar covered 

With bloodic mghr,and darke contuſion, | 
And iudgem:nt ſeates,whole Judge is deadly dred; 
A Tudpe, thatafter death doth punith ſore 

Thc taulrs, which life bath'treſpaſied betore, 


But valiant fortune made Dan OnrPHreEvsbold: 


For the (wift runoing 11vers ſtill did ſtand, 

And the wilde beaſts thcirfurie did with-hold, 
Tofollow O « ya By s muſick through he land: 
Andch'Oakes deepe grounded intheearthly mold 
Did move, asifrhey could him ynderſtand: 

And the ſhrill woods; which were of ſenſe bereau'd,/ 
Through their hard barke his filuer ſound receau'd, 


Andetethe Moone ber haſtic ſtecdsdid ſtay 
Drawing in teemes along the ſtarrie skie, 
And didit (.& monthly Virgin ) thou delay 
Thy nightly courle, to heare his melodie? 
The ſame was ablc with like loucly lay 

The Queecne of bell to moue as cafily, 
ToyecldEvnyYpicxsvntoherfere, 
Back<:o be borae, though it ynlawfull were, 


Shee ( Lady )bauing well befare approoucd 

T he fi-ods to be too cruel] and ſcuere, | 

Odſeru's th*appointed waygas her behooued, 
Neuer did her eye fight turne arcre, 4 
uer ſpake, ne cauſe of ſpeaking mooued; 
Buricquell On Þ na x v3.thou much crucller, 

og to kille ber, brokiſt the Gods decree, 
y mad'ſt ber cuer dat:n'd io be, 


Ab ! but ſweet loue of pardon worthy is, . 
And,doth deſgrue to hauc ſmal) faults remitted; 
It He!l,ar leaſt;things lightly doge amis . 
Koew hox to pardon, when ought is omitted 2 
Yetare yebothrecciued icto bly, 

Andto the (cates of happy loules admitted, 
And,you befide,thc honourable band 

Of great Heroes doc in order Rand, 


There be the two ſtout ſonnes of Axacys, 
FiercePEL tvs, andthchardicT 6LamonN; 
Both ſeeming now full glad and ioyeous 

T brough their Sires dreadful luriſdiion, 
Beeing the Tudge of all that horrid hous : 

And both of them by ſtrange accalion, 
Renown*d in choyce of bappy wariage 
Thbrongh V s Nv s grace,and yertucs cariages 


For th'one was rauiſht of bis owne bond-maid, 
Thefairc I x r 0N E. captiu'dfrom Troy : 
Butth'other was with I nu B T 15louc affaid, 
Great N x & & v 5 his daughter, and bis i0y. 
Oo this fide them there 13 a yong-man laid, 
Their match 10 gloric, mightie, fierce and coy 2 
That from th'Argolick ſhips, with turious we, 
Bert back the furic of the Troyao hire, 


O! who would not recount the ſtrovy diuorces 

Of that great warre, which Troyans oft beheld, 

And oftbcheldthe warlike Greekiſh tagces, 

Whea Teucrian {oyle with bloody tiucrs iweld, 

And wide S$:1gean ſhores were (pred with corles, 

And Simois and Xanthus blood 0ut- weld, 

WhiltH z c T o « rag<d with outrageous mind, 
Flames, weapons, wounds io Greekes flect to hauc tynd, 


For Ida (elfc, in ayd of that fierce fight, 

Out of her mountaioes miniftred tupplics, 

And like a kindly nucſe,did yeeld( for tpight ) 

Store of firebronds out of ber nurleries, 

Vato her foſter children, that they might 

Inflame the Nauie of their coemies, 

And all the Rhetean ſhore to aſhes turce, 

Where lay the {hips, which they did leecke to burne, 


Gainſt whichtbe noble fonne of Tur amon 
Oppold himlclfe,and thwarting his kuge thield, 
T hem barte]] bad, gaiafſt whom appeard avon, 
Hx c rToR,the glory of the Troias field : 

Both ficrce and turious10 contention 
Encountrcd, thac their mighty ſtrokes ſo ſhiild; 
As the greatclap of thuader, which doth riuc 
The railing beauens,andcloudes alunder drive, 
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Soth'one with fi:e and weapoos did contend 

To cuc the ſlips, from turmiag home ayaine 

To Argos th'other ſtrove for to defend 

The forccof VvL CAN E with his might aad maine. 
Thus th'ione At a C 1D 6 did hisfame extend. ;, 

Bur th'other 10y 'd, that on the Phrygian plaine 
Hauiog the blood ofvaequiſht H x c T oR ſhed, 

He compaſt Trey thrice with his body ded. 


Againe great dole on either partie grewe, 

That him co death vnfauthtull Pax ts lent; 
Aadallo him that falleVgiYsss $lewe, 
Drawne 1nto danger through clote ambuſhment : 
Therefore trombimLazm TE sfonne his vewe 
Doth turne alide,and boalts his good cuent 

la woiking of Serymonian Rheſus tall, 

And cftin Doionswwbriic lurpruall, 


Againe the dreacfull Cycons him diſmay, 

Aad dlacke Leſ#rigones, a people ſtout ; 

T bco greedic Scilla,vnder whom there bay 
Many great baadopgs, which her gird about : 
Then doc the Aernean Cyclops him affray, 
And deepe Charybdss gulphing in and out; 
Laftly,r: c {quali lakes of Tartarie, 

And pricſly Ficnds of bell himternfic, 


Ther: alſo goodly A Gam EMNoNboſts 

” Thegloric of the ſtockeof TanTALvSs, 
And tamouslightotall che Greekiſh hofts 
Vader whoic conduet moſtv1Rorious, 
Th: Dorick flames conſum'd the Ziack poſts, 
Ah ! but the Greekesthemaſclues more dolouroas, 
To thee © Troy paid penance for thy fall, 
Ia th'Helieſpont being nigh drowned all. 


Well may appeare by proofe of their milchance, 
T he changetull rurning of mens flipperte tiare, 
T hat oonc, whorg fortune freely doth aduance, 
Himſz{f- therefore to heauen ſhould eleuaie: 
For lotciz type of honour through the glance 

Or cowes dart. is downe in duſt praitrace 3 

And all that vaunts in worldly vaoute, 

Sball fali cbrough fortuacs mutabiliric, 


Th' Argolicke power returning home againe, 
Enrich with ipoyles of th* Er.GHhonian towre, 

Did bapp:e wind and weather enterraine, 

AnJ with good ipzed the fornie billowes ſcowre: 
No ligoe ot ſtorme, no feare of future paine, 
Which ſoone entued chem with heauic ſtoure, 
Neress to the Seas a token gaue, 

The whulc: their crooked kecles the ſurges claue, 


Suddenly. whether chrough the Gods decree, 
Or haplcfle rifiog of ſoine froward ſtarre, 
The heauens on cuerie fide enclowded bee *: 
Black ſtormcs and fogs are blowen vp from farce, 
| That now the Pylate can no loadſtarre (ee, 
But skies and ſeas doe make moſt dreadfull warre ; 
The billowe ſtring rothe heauens to reach, 
4nd c'heagens ſtriuing them for roimpeach, 


Aud 10 auengerient of their boi attempt, 

Both Sun and ſtarres, ard all the heauen!y powres, 
Conſpire in one to wreake their raſh comen'pr, 

And down on them to fail trom highcſttowres ; 

The skic in peeces ſeeming tobereatr, 

Throwes ligbtoing torth, & haile & barmfull ſhowers, 
Thar dea. h on cuerie fide 10 ihem appeares 

Ia thouland formes, to worke moſt ghaſtly fears, 


Some1n the greedy flouds are ſunke and dreat, 
Some on the rocks of Capharess are throwne ; 
Some on th'Euboick Clifts 10 peecesrenc; 

Some ſcattred on the Hercean ſhores vaknowne 3 
And maby loſt, of whom no moniment 
Remaines,nor memories to be ſhowne: 

Whilſt all the purchaſc of the Phryg:an pray 

T oft on lalt billowes, round abour dutb ſtray. 


Heere many other like Hero&s bee, 

Equall 10 honour tothe furmer crue, 

Whom ye 1n goodiy (cates may placed ſee, 
Deſcended ali from Rome by lioage due, 

From Rome ,tbat holds the wor.d in loucraigntee, 
And doth all Nations vnto her ſubduc: 

Heere Fabii and Decii doc dwell, 

Horat that in vertue did cxce!l, 


And here the 2ntiquefameofftout Cami LL 
Doth cvrr live, and conſtamrCyvrTIVS, 
Wh» ſtifly bent his vowed life to (pill 

For Countries health, a gulfe moſt bideous 
Amudit the Towne with bis owve corps did ill, 
T -ppeale the Powers ;andprudemt My T1VS, 
Who 1m his fleſh codur'd the fcorching flume, 
To daunt bis foc by eclawplc of the fame. 


An herewiſc Cy Riv $, his companioa 

Of noble vertues, liucs in endicls ret ; 
AndſtoutFLamrnivs,wbotcdeuotion 
Tavght him the fires icorod tore to dereft 3 

And beere the praile of cuther SC1Þ 5 aN 
Abides in higheſt place abouert c beft, 

To whom the r0:0d walls of Carthage vow, 
Trembhag therr torces, tound thicir praiies lowds 


Livethey for cuer through theirlaſting praiſe : 

Bur I, poore wretch, am torced to retourne 

Totbe lad likes, thatP xo x B v $ ſunny caycs 

Doe reuecr (ce, where ſoules doe alwaics mourac, 
And voy the wailing ſhores to waſte my dayes, 

Where Phlegeton with quenchlelic Aames doth toerne: 
By which 1uit M ry o $ righteous ſoules doth ſcucr 
From wicked ones to [1ue 10 blifle for curr. 


Me therefore thus the crue!] firnds of hel! 

Gut wi loog {nakes. & thoutand yron chaines, 
Through d ome of that thew crucll Tud2<,cowpell 
W:th buter rorture and imparicat Paincs, 

Cauulc of my dearth, and juſt complaiotto tcl]. 

For thou arc he, whom my poore ghoſt complaines 
To be the Authour of her all vynwares, 

That carcleis hear'ſ my tatoilerable cares. 


Them 
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Them therefore as bequeatbing to the wind, 
I now depart, returning to thee neuer, 

And leaue this Jameotable plaint behipd. 
But doe thou haunt the ſoft downe rolling river, 


Mightit bchould,thetombe he did provide 
Of ſmootheſt Marble-Rone in order let, 
T bat ocuer might his Juckie ſcape forger, 


And round about he taugbt ſweet flowres to grow z 


And wilde grecne woods, and fruitfull paſtures mind, 


And letthe flitting ayre my vaine words leuer, 
Thus hauing ſaid, he heauily departed 
With pitious cry, that any would bauc ſmarted, 


Now,whea the ſlothfall fit of lifes ſweeteſt 
Had left the heame Shepheard, wondrous cares 
His ily grieucd minde full ſore oppreſt ; 

7 hat baletull ſorrow be no longer beares , 


The Role cngrained in pure (carlet die, 

The Lilly freſh,and Violet belowe, 

The Marigo!d,and checreful} Roſemarie, 

The Spartan Myrtle, whence ſweet gum doesflowe, 
TT he purple Hyacantb, and freſh Coltmarie, 

And Saftron ſought for in C:lician loyle, 

And Laurellh'ornamentotPno x 8 ys toyle, 


Freſh Rhododaphne, and the Sabine lowre 


For that G x & T's death, which deepely was impreſt; 


But bends what-cuer power his aged yeeres 
Him lent, yet beciog lich, as through their might 
He lately luc bis dreadfull foc io fighe, 


By that ſame Ruecr lurking vnder greene, 
Etiloones he gins to faſhion forth a place; 

And (quaring it in compalle well beſecoe, 
There plotteth out a tombe by mealured ſpace 3 
His yrop headed fpadetho making cleene, 

To dig vp {ods out ofthe flowrie grafle, 

His worke he ſhortly to good purpoſe brought, 
Like as he hadconcerv'd it in his thought, 


An heape of earth be hoorded vp on hie, 
Enclofing it with banks on euerie (ide, 
And thereupon did raiſe full buſily 

A lictle Mounr, of greenc turfs edifide ; 
And onthe top of all,that paſſcrs by 


Matching the wealth of th'auncicot Fraokincenſe, 
Andpallid Juice building his owne bowre, 

And Box yet miadfall of his old offence, 

Red Amaranthws, lucklefle Paramour, 
Ox-cyecſtill greene,and bitter Patience zh, - 

Ne wants there pale Nerciſſe, that in a well 

Secipg bis beautie, in loue with it fel] : 


And whatſocuer otber flowre of worth, 

And whatſo other heatb of louely hew 

The ioyous Spring out of the ground brings farth, 
To clothe her ſclfe in colours freſh and new 

He planted there, and reard a mount of earth, 

In whole bigb front was writ as doth enſue, 


To thee, ſmall G Nx a T,inlieu of his life ſaued, 
The Shepheard bath thy deaths record engrazed. 
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UINES OF 
 ROMEb+: 


BY BELLAY 


M I 


E heauenly Spirits, whoſc afhie cinders lie 
Vader decpe runes, with huge walles oppreſt, 
But not your praiſe,the which ſhallneuer dic 
Through your taire verſes, nein aſhes reſt 5 
If fo be ſhrilling voyce of wight aliue, 
May reach from hence ro depth of darkeſt hell, 
Then letthoſe deepe Abyfles open riue, 
That ye may vaderſtand my ſhricking yell, 
Thrice hauing fecne ynder the heaucns veale | 
Your tombs deuoted compaſsouer all, 
Thrice voto you with lowd voycel appeale, 
And for your antiquefuric,heere doecall, 
The whiles that 1 with ſacred borror ſing 
Yourglorie,faireſt of all earthly thing. 


2 


Great B a BY L 0 Nher haughtie walls will praiſe, 
And ſharped ſteeples high ſhot yp in ayre: 
Greece wili the old Epheſsan buildings blaze; 
And Nyles ourſlings their Pyramides faure, 
The ſame yetvaunting Greece will tell the ſtorie 
OfTo v x $ great Image in Olympus placed, 
M avsoLys worke will be the Cariens glorie, 
Aud Crete will boaſt the Labyrinth, now raced ; 
The antique Rhodian will likewiſe (etforch 
The great Coloſle,creft ro Memorie z 
And whartclſc intheworldis of like worth, 


Some greater learned wit will magnifie, 
Bur I will fiog abaue all moniments 
Seueo Romane Hils,the worlds ſeuen wonderments; 


3 

| Thouſtranger,which for Rome in Rome her ſeekeſts 
And noughtof Rome io Rome perceiu'lt at all, 
Theſe {ame old walls.old arches,which thou (ceſt, 
Old Palaces, is chat, which Rome men call. 

Behold what wreake, what ruine and what waſt; 

And how that ſhe, which with her mighty powre 
Tam'd all the world,bath tam'd her (elfe ar laſt, 
The prey oftime,which all things doth deuowre; 

Rome now of Rome isih'only tunerall, 
And onely Rome, of Rome hath vitories 
Ne ought ſauc Tyber, haſtning to his fall 
Remaines of all: O worlds inconſtancie ! 


That which is firme,doth flit andfall away 
And that is flitting, doth abide and ſtay, 


4 J 


Shee,whoſe high top aboue the ſtarres did ſore, 
One foote on T x x T1 8, th'other oo the Morning ; 
One hand os Scythie,th'other on the More, 

Both heaucn and carth in roundaeſs compaſſing, 

Iov xfeariog)lealt if ſhee ſhould greater grow, 


The Giants old ſhould once againe vpriſe, 
K 3 Her 
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TheRuines of Rome ; by Bellay. 


Her whelmd with hills, theſe 7. bills, which be now 
Tombes of her greatnes, which did threatthe skics : 
Vpon ber head be heapt Mount Saturnall, 
Vpon her belly tH'antique Palatine, 
Vpoa her ftomack laid Mount Quirine'l, 
On her left band the noy{ome E/quiline, 
And Celian on the right; but both her feer, 
Mount / imina!l and Anentine do meet, 
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Who liſts to ſee, what-cucr Nature, Art, 
And Heauz: could doc © Rome, theelet bim ſee, 
In caſc thy greaines he can ghelie in hart, 
By that wich but the pifture is of thee. 
Rome is no more ; bur if the ſhade of Rome 
May of the body yeeld a feemiag fight, 
Its like a corſe drawne torth out of the tombe 
By Magick skill out of eteroall n:ght; 
The corps of Rome in aſhes is entombed, 
And her great ipiric reioyned to the ſpirit 
Ofthbis great maſle,is ia the ſame eawombed g 
But ber brauc writings, which her famous merite 
Ic ſpight oftime our of the duſt doth reare, 
Doemake her Idole through the world appeare. 
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Such as the Berecynthias Goddeſle bright 
In her ſwift charter, with bigh turrets crownd, 
Proud that ſo many Gods ſhe brought to light 
Such was this Citic in ber good dayesfound : 
This Cicie more then that great Phryzian mother, 
Renownefort:uite of famous progenie, 
Whoſe grea:nes, by the greatnes ot none other, 
But by kerſclfc her equal] match could ſce: 
Kome oocly might ro Rome compared bee, ' 
Aod onely Rome could make great Rome to.tremble: 
So did the Gods by heauenly doome decree, 
That other carthly powre ſhould cot reſemble 
Herthat did match the whole carths puillaunce, 
And did ber courage to the heauens aduaunce. 
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Yet ſacred ruines, and ye tragick ſights, 
Which onely doc the name of Rome retaine, 
Old moniments, which of ſo famous ſprights 
The honour yet in aſhes doc maintaine : 
Triumphant Arks, ſpyres neighbours to the skic, 
That youto fce doth thikeauce it lelfe appall, 
Alas,by little ye to cothiog flic, 
The peoples table,and the (poylcof all: 
Andthougltyoyrframes dot for atime make warre 
Gaioſt time, yer eime 1n time ſhall ruioare 
Your workes and names, and your laſt reliques marre, 
My lad defires, reſt therefore moderate ; 2 
For if that time make cad of thiogs ſo fure, 
It ais will cad che painc which I cadure, 


Through armes and vafials Kome the world iubdu'd, 
That one would weene, that one fole Cries firength 
Both land and ſea in roundneshad furview'd, 

To be the meaſure of her breeth and {engia r 

This peoplesvertue yet ſo f:unfull was 

f vertuous nephewes,thatpoſteritie 
Striving in power their grandfathersio pale, 

The loweſt earth 10ynd to the heaven hic g 

To th'end that bauing ali parrs in chew powre, 
Nought from the Romane Empire might be quight, 
And that chough time doth Cominon-wealths deuguig g 
Yet no time ſhould fo lewe embate their hight, 

Thatberhcad earth'd in her foundaiion deepe, 
Should not ker came and cnylets honour Keepe, 


Ye ctueil ttarres, and eke ye Gods vakind, 
Heauen enuious,and bitter ſtcpdame Nature, 
Be it by fortune, or by courle of kind 
T hat ye do wield th*affaireg of earthly creaturez 

Why hauc your hands long lithence traucited 
T o frame this world that Ceth endureſo long? 

Or why were not thefe Romane palaces 
Made of ſome matter no lefle firme & firong ? 

I ſay nor, as the common voice doth (ay, 
Thatallchings which beneath the Moane baue being, 
Are temporall,and lubic& to decay : 

ButT ſay rather, though not all agrceing 
Wub tome, that weene the contrarie in thought; 
That allthis who!c ſhall one day come to nought, 
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As thatbraue ſonne of Aeſen.which by charmcy 
Atchieu'd the golden Flzece1n Colchid land, 
Our of the earth engendred men of armes 
Of Dragons teeth, fowne in the ſacred (and 
So this braue Towne,tbat in her youthly daies 
o Hydra was of warriours glorious, 
Did fill with her renowned nourſlings praiſe 
T he firie lunnes both one and other houſe: 
But they at Jaſt, there being theu not lving 
An Herezles, ſo rank ſced to reprifle 3 
Emongſt ther. ſelues with cruc!] turic ſtriuiog, 
Mow'd downthemſcJues with flaughrer mercilefle ; 
Rencwiog in themſzloes that rep ec vekind, 
Which whilom did thole carth-born brethrea blind 


II 


M aR s,ſhamingto haue giuen ſo great bead 
To his ofi-ſpring, that mortall puiflaunce 
Puft vp with pride of Romane hardichezd, 
Seemd abouc beauens power it ſelfe to a6uance ! 

Cooling againe his former kindled hears 
With which hc had thoſe.Remane ipirirs fild, 
Did blowe new fire, and with enflemed breath, : 
a9 


TheRuines of Rome: by Bedlay. 


Into the Gotkickecold hot rave inſtild 2 
Then £2nthat Nation, th'c:rths new Giants brood, 
To dart ibroad the thunder. bolts of warre, 
And beating downe theſe wails with furtous 00d 
Into her mothers boſome, a'l did marre; 
To tin'endthbar cone. all werejtl oy x his fire, 
Should boakt k:nifeife of the Roinanc Ermmpare, 


I2 

Like as whilomethe chiliren of the earth 
Heapt bils on hils, ro (cale the ſtarrie $kie, 

Aud ft: ktagainſt the Gods of heaucnly berth, 
Whiles lo v x atthem: histhuader-bojts letflie ; 

All ſudgcniy with ughtning oucrthrowne, 

The furious iquadrot's downs to ground did fall, 
Thatth'earth yader her ciuidrens weight did grove, 
Andth'heaucrsm glotic triumpht cuer all : 

So did ibar haughtic fronr, which heaped was 
Oacthele ſeuzn Romane hills 3t(elte vpreare 
Ouer the world, and hift her Joie Face 
Apanitthe heauen that gan her forceto feare, 

Bur now the [cornea ficlds bemone ber fall, 
And Gods {ecure fearc pot her force at all, 


I 
Nor the ſwift furic of the flames aſpiring, 
Nor the d:epe wounds of Victors raging blade, 
Nor ruthlefle {p vie of fouldiers blood-=defiring, 
The which ſo oft thee ( Rome ) cheir conqueſt made ; 
Ne ftrokeon [troke of tortune variable, 
Ne uſt of age hating continpatice, 
Nor wrath of Gods, nor ſpight of men voſtable, 
Nor thou opps'dagainft thine owne puillance;: 
Nor ti bontv!c vprore of windes lugb blowing, 
Nor ſwelling iircames of that God fnakie-paled, 
V\ hich hath to oltco with hrs oucrflowing 
Thee d:erches, hauethy prideig much abaſed; 
But that: bis nothing, which they have thee left, 
Mikes the world woider, what they from thee reft, 


I4 
As men in Summer feareleſs paſſe the foord, 
Which 1510 Winter Lord of ail che plaine, 
And with his tumbling {treames doth beare aboard 
The ploughmans hope, and ſhepheards labour vaine ; 
And as the coward beaſts vieto deſpiſe 
The noble Lion after his liues end, / 
Wi hetting their :ceth,and with vaine foole-hardite 
Daripg thc foc,itharcannotiim defend: 
And as at Troy moſt daſtards of the Greekes 
Did braue about the corpsof He cToR cold; 
So thole which whil»>me went with pallid cheeks 
The Romance triumphsglory to behoid, 
Now on theſe aſhic tombes ihew boldneſs vaioe, 
And conquerd date the Cbnquerour dildaine, | 


- 
Yepallis ſp rits, and ye aliuc ghoſts, 
Which ioying inthe brightnes of your day, 


A Sy, 
. 


Brought fortb thoſe G9gnes of your preſumptucus ? 
Which now their duſty re}:ques doe bewray; (boaſls 
Tell me yelpirits ( fiththe darkiomer1uer 
Ot Styx not paſl.ble ro ſonles returning, 
Enclcſicg you iothrice three wards for cuer, 
Doe not reſtraine your images ſtilt mourning ) 
Tell me then { for perbaps ſome one of you 
Yet hcere about bim {ecreily doth bide) 
Dce yenot feeleyourtorments to accrew, 
When ye (ometimes behold the ruin'd pride 
Of theſe old Romane workes built with your hands, 
Now to becom noughtelic, but b*aped {anis 2 
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Like as yce ſcethe wratbtull feafrom farre, 

In a great mountaine heapt with hidcous noſe, 
Eftloones of thouſand billowes ſhouldered narre, 
Againſt a Rock to breake with dreadts!! poyle : 

Like asyelcefecli-oRt aswith {ha:pe blaſt, 
Toiling bugetempeſts throvghthe croubled sky, 
Efrlcones hauing his wide wings ſpent in waſt, 
To ſtop his wearte cariere ſuddenly : 

Add as yce ſec huge flames {pred diverflie, 
Gathered io one vp tothe heauens to ſpire, 
Ettſoones conſumd to fall downe feebily . 

So whilom did this Monarchie alpire 
As waues, as wind, as fire ſpred ouer all, 
Till ic by tatall doceme adowne did fall, 
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Solongaslov x 8 great Bird did make his flight, 
Bearing the fire with which heauen doth vs fray, 
Heauen had not feare of that preſumptuous might, 
With which the Giants did the Gods aftay. 

But all ſo ſoooe, as ſcorching Sunce had breng 
His wings,which wontthe earth to oucripred, 

The earth out of her maſſie wombe forth lent 
Thar annquc orrot which made heauen adred, 

Thea was the Germane Rauvenin difguite 

That Romane Eaglelecne to cleaue afunder, 

And towards heau-a freſh'y to ariſe 

Out of theſe mountaines, now conſurnd to powder, 
In which the folwle that ſerues to beare the lightning, 
Is aow eo more leene flying, noralighung, 
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Theſe heapes of ſtones, theſe old wals which yee ſee, 
Were firſt cncl-3fures but of ſaluage foyle; 
And thele braue Palaces which maiiired bee 
Of cirme,were ſh: pheards cottages ſomewhile, ' 
Thcntooke the (ſhepheards Kingly ornament, 
And the ſtout hynd armd his right band withdſtecle ; 
Etrſoones their rule of yeerely Prefidents 
Grew great, and fixe mop! hs greater a greatdeale ; 
Which made perpetuall.roic to fo great might, 
Tha: thence th'lmperiall Eagle cootiog tooke, 
Tillty*acaucnzr fclte oppoling gainſt her might, w 
cf 


TheRuines of Rome : by Be{lay, 


Her powertoP x T zR '$ſucccllor betooke; 
Who Shepheard-like ( as Fates theſame foreſeeing) 
Doth ſhew;that all thiovge turne ro theic firſt beciog., 


I9 


All that is perfeQ,which,th'beauen beautifies; 
Allthat's imperfeR;, borne belowe the Moone; 
All that doth feed our ſpirits andour eyes ; 

And all tht doth conſume our pleafuresſoone ; 

Allthe misbap, the which our dayes outweares, 
All thegood hap of th'oldeſt times afore, 

Rome ia the time of her great anceſters, 

Likea PanDok alocked long 10 ſtore, 

But deſtinic this buge Chaos turmoyling, 

In which all good and cuill was crclolcd, 

Their heauenly vertues, from theſe woes afſoyling, 

Cariedto heaucn, from ſiofull bondage loſed : 
Buc their great ſioncs,the cauſers of their paine, 
Vader theſe antique ruines yet remaine. 
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No otherwiſcthen rainie cloud, firſt fed 
With carthly vapours gathered ia the ayrc, 
Eftſoones in compals archt, to ſtcepe his hed, 
Doth plonge bimiclfe in T n x T y 8 bolomefairez 

And mounting vp againe,from whence he came, 
With his great belly ipreds the dimmed world, 
Till atthe laſt difſoluing bis moiſt frame, 
Inraine,or ſnowe, or hailehe forth is horld ; 

This Citie,which was frſt but Shepheards ſhade, 
Vpriling by degrees, grew to luch height, 
That Quecne of land and ſea her fee the made: 

Atlaſt ot ableto beare ſo great weight, 
Her power diſperſt,through all the world did vade ; 
To ſhew that all in th'end to nought ſhall fade. 
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TheſamewhichP yz x uv $,andthepuiſſauncc 
Of Africk could not tame, that ſame brane Cirtie, 
Which with ſtout courage armd againſt miſchaunce, 
Suſtaind the ſhock of common eomitie 

Lovg as her ſhip toſt with lo many freakes, 
Had all the world inarmes againſt her bent, 
Was neuer ſeene, that any fortunes wreakes 
Could breake ber courſe begun with braue intent, 

But when the obic@ of her vertue failed, 

Her poweriitſelfe agaivſt it ſelfe d1d arme : 

As bethat bauing long in tempeſt ſailed, 

Faine would arrive, but cannotfor theſtorme, 
If too greatwind againſtthe port him driue, 
Dothantheporr itlelfebis vefle||riue, 
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When that braue honour of the Latine name, 
Which mear'd her rule with Africe andB93e, 


With Thames inhabitants of noble fame, 
And they which ſee the dawnipg day ariſe ; 

Her nourſliogs did with mutinous vprore 
Harten againſt her (clfe, ber conquerd (poile, 
Which ſhe had wonne from allthe world afore, 
Of all the world was {poyld within awhile, 

So when the compaſt courle of th'vniuerſe 
In fixe and thirtic thouſand yeares is runne, 
The bands of th'clem: nrs ſhall backe reuerſe 
To their firſt diſcord,and be quite vndonne : 

The ſeedes, of which all things at firſt were bred, 
Shall in great Chaos wombe againe be hid, 
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O wariewiſcdome of the man, that would 
T hat Carthage iowres from ipoile ſhould be forborne! 
To th'codthat his viftorious people ſhould 
With cankriog lexlure not beouerworne; 
He well foreſawe, bow that the Romane courage, 
Impaticat of pleatures faint defires, 
Through idlenes would turne tociuill rage, 1 
And be herſelfe the matter of her fires. L 
For in apcoplegiuenall to caſe, 
Ambition 1s engendred eaſily ; 
As in a vicious body, grofle diſcaſe 
Soonc growes through humours ſuperfluitie. 
That camete palle, when ſwolne with plenties pride, 
Nor Priacc,nor Peere,nor kinthey would abide. 
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If the blind furie, which warres breedcth oft, 

Wonts not t'enragethe hearts of equall beaſts, 
Whether they farc on foote, or flic aloft, 
Or armed be with clawes, or ſcalie creſts ; 

What fell E x YyNNT1 $ with hot boroiog tongs, 
Did grype your hearts, with noyſomerage imbew'd, 
That each to other working crucll wrongs, 

Your blades in your owne bowels you embrew'd ? 

Was this ( ye Remans ) your bard deſtivic ? 

Or ſome old finne, whole vaappeaſed guilt 

Powrd vengeance forth on you eternally? 

Or brothers blood, the which at firſt was (pile 
Vpon your walles, that God might notendure. 
Vpon the ſame to ſet foundation ſure ? = 
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O thatT had the Thracian Poctsharpe, 
For to awake o ut of th'infernall ſhade 
Thoſe antiqueCats ar s.ſlceping long indarke, 
T be which this auncient Citic whilome made ! 
Or that] bad AMP a1 0 Ns inftrument, 
To quicken with his vitall notes accord, 
The ſtonie ioyats of theſe old walls now rent, 
By which th'Auſon:an light might be reſtord : 
Or thart at leaſt I could with penill fine, 
Faſkion the pourtraiRts of thele Palacis, 


TheRuines of Rome : by Be/lay, 


By pate:neofgreat ViRG1 L $ſpuir divine 3 


I would aflay with that which ia me is, 


To build with leuell of ny loftie tile, 
That which no hands can cuermorecompile, 
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Thou that at Rome aſtoniſht dooſt behold 

The antique pride. which meonaced the skie, 

T heſe ha'tghtic hcapes, thele palaces of old, 

Theſe wals,theſe arks,theſc barbs, thele temples hie 3 
ludgezby theſe ample ruines view,the reſt 

The which injurious time hath quite outworne, 

Since of all workmen held io reckniopg beſt, 

Yet theſe old fragments are for patterns borne: 
Tien alfo marke,how Rome from day to day, 


Repayriog herdecayed faſhion, 


Renewes her ſelfe with buildings rich and gay; 

That one would indgegthat the Remane Demon 
Doth yet bimſelfe with farall hand enforce, 
Againe on foote to reare her pouldred corſe, 
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Heethat hath ſcene a great Oake dry and dead, 
Yetclad with reliques of ſome Trophees old, 


Lifting to heaucn her aged hoarie head, 


| Whole foote op ground hath left but feeble hold z 
b But balfe disboweld lies above —_— 
Shewiog her wreathed rootes, and naked armes, 
And on bertrunke all rotten and vnſound, 
Onely ſupports hcrſelife for meat of wormes 3 
Aad though ſhe owe her fall rothe firſt wind, 


Yetof the deuout people is ador'd, 


And many yong plants ſpring out of berriod: 

Who ſuch an Oake hath (cenc, let him record 
That ſuch this Citics honour was of yore, 
And mongſt all Citics floriſhed much more, 


29 
Allthat which Egype whilome did deuife, 
Allthat which Greecethcir templesto embraue, 


Who liſt the Romane greatnes forth to figure, 
Him needcth notto ſceke for viage right 
Of line or lead, orrule,or ſquare, to mealyre 
Her length, herbreadth her deepnes,or her bight : 
But bim bchooucs to view in compalle round 
| Allthatthe Occan graſpes in his long armes ; 
; Be it where th'ycerely ſtarre doth ſcorcht'1e ground, 
| Or wherecold Bo x a $ blowes bis bitter ſtormes, 
Rome was th'wholc world, & all the world was Rome. 
And it things nanv'd their pvames doe equalize, 
When !aod and ca ye name, then pame ye Rowe z 
And nanniog Rome, ye land & fea comprize ; 
For th'auncient Plot of Rome, diſplaied plaine, 
The map ofall the wide world doth containe. 


Afﬀteerth'tonick, Auick, Dorick guiſe, 
Or Corinth,zkild in curious works to graves 

AllthatL y s 1 ÞÞ y spradlike artcould torme, 
APELLIAS witorPHlDIasbLis5kill, 

Was wont this auacient C.1tic to adorne, 
And heaucn :t felfe with her wide wonders fill. 

All that which Athens cucr brought forth wile, 
All chat which Africk cuer brought forth rages 
All that which Aſie eucr bad of priſe, | 
Was hers to (ce, O meruailous preat change ! 

Rome liuiog, was the worlds fole ornament ; 
And dcad,1s now the worlds ſole monimene, 
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Like as the ſeeded field greene grafle firſt ſhowes, 
Then from greene graffe into a ſtalke doth lpring, 
Andfrom a ſtalke into an care torth growes, 

Which eare the fruittull graive doth ſhortly bing ; 

And as in (cafon due the husband mowes 
The waving locks ot thoſe faire yellow hearcs, 
Which bound in ſheaues ane lavd in comly rowes, 
Vpon the naked fields in ſtackes bereares; 

So grew the Romane Empire by degree, 

Tl! that Barbarian bands ut quite did fpill, 

And left of it but thele old markesto ice, 

Of which all pafſers by doe ſomewhat pill : 
As they which gleane, the reliques vic co gather, 
Which h'husbandman behind him chanit to (cater, 
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Thar ſame is now nought but a champain wide, 
Where all this worlds pride once was lituace, 
No blame tothee, wholocuer dooft abide 
By Nyle,or Gange,or Tygre,or Eapbrate: 
Ne Africk thereof guiitic is, nor Spayne, 
Nor the bold people by the Thamisbriaks, 
Northe brauewarlixe brooce of Alemaine, 
Nos the borne ſouldiqur which Rhine running drinks: 
Thou onely caulc, 6 Ciuill furie art, 
Which (owing in th' Hemathian ficlds thy ſpight, 
Didſt arme thy haod againſt thy proper hart; 
Toth'ead that when thou waſt io greateſt hight 
To greatneſs growne, through long proſperitie, 
Thouthca adowne mighr'it tall more horribly, 
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Hope ye wy verſes that poſteritie 
Of age enſuing ſhall you cuer read ? 
Hope yethat euer immortalitic 
So meane Harpes work may cbalengefor her meed 7 
If render heauen any endurance were, 
Theſe moniments,which got in paper writs 
But in Porphyre and Marble doc appeare, 
Might well baue hop't to haue obrainediir, 
Nath'lefle my Lute, wks ProzBy sdeignd to ors 
calc 


TheRuines of Rome: by Bedlay, 


Ceaſe not to ſound theſe old antiquities: 

For if that time doe ler thy glory luc, 

Well maiſt thou boaſt, how cuer baſe thou be, 
Thatthou art firſt, which ofthy Nation ſong 
Th'olde honour of the people gowned long. 


L'Envoy. 
CBxZrL ay, firſt garland of free Poclic 
That Frexce brought forth, though fruicfull of braue 
Well worthy thou of immortaluic, ( wits, 


Thacloog baſt traucld by thy learned wries, 
Old Rome out of her athes to revive, 
And ginca (ccond lite todead decayes ; 
Needs muſt he all eternitic (urumec, 
That canto other giuectervail dayes. 
Thy dayestherctorc are endl<(s, and thy praiſe 
Exccllipg all,tbat euer went before : 
Aud after thee,ginsBar mT as bicto raiſe 
His Heaueoly Muſe,th*Almighrtie co adore, 
Live bappy ſpirits,th'borour of your name, 
And hill the world with never. dy wp fame. 
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TO THE RIGHT WORTHY 


and vertuous Ladie , the Lady 
Carey. 


{ pence, ſhou!d becas to offer flowers to the 
Gods for their diuince benefits. T herefore [ 
haue derermined togiue my lelfc whollie to 
; You, as quireabandoned from my lelfe , and 
YO abſolutely vowed ro your ſcruices: whichin 
F all right is cucr held for full recompence of 
debror damage, tohauctheperſon yeelded> 
| > My perſon I wor well how little worth it is. 
But the faichfull mind & bumble zeale which I bear vato your Ladiſhip, 
may perhaps be more of price, 25 may pleaſe you to account and vſethe 
poore ſeruice therof;z which taketh glory roaduance yourexcellent parts 
and noble vertnes,and ro ſpendit ſelfe in honoring you : nor ſomuch for 
your great bounty to my lelfc, which yer may nor be vnminded,nor for 
nameor kindred ſake by you vouchafed, being allo rcgardablezas for thar 
honorable name, which ye haue by your brave deſerrs purchaſtro your 
ſelfe,and ſpred in the mouthes of all men: vvith vvaich I haue alſo pre- 
ſumed to grace my verſes, and vnder your Name, co commend to the 
world this ſmall Pocme. The which beleeching your Ladiſhip to rake in 
worth, & of all things therin according ro your wonted graciouſnes 
ro make a milde conſtruQtion,I humbly 
pray for your happineſle. 
('s) 


Tour La: exer humbly ; 
Edm.Sp. 
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OR 
The Fate of the Butterflie_. 


Sing of deadly dolourous debate, For he ſo ſwift and nimble was of flight, 

Stirr'd vp chroyghwrathtull N gms 51 s Ceſpight, Thatfrom this lower tra&t ze dar'd to tie 

Betwixt two m1yhty cncs of great eſtate, Vp to thecloudes,and thence with.pneons light 
Drawne into.arm*s, and proofe of moriall fight, To mount aloft vnto the cryſtall skic, 
Throvgh proud ambition. and harr-{welling hate, To view the workmanſhip of beauens hight: 
Whilſt neither could the others greater might Whence down deſcending healong would flic 
And fdeigofull ſcorne encure ; that from ſmall iarre Vpoa the ſtreaming rivers, ſport to find; 
Thcirwraths aticogth broke unto open warre, And oft would dareto temptthe troublous wind. 

* The roote whereof and tragicalic#:&,  S0,00a Summers day when ſcaſon milde 
Voucbſafe,O thou the mournfulſt Mule of nine, With gentle calme the world had quieted, 

That wonr'it the tragick ſtage for to direR, And highio heauenH yes n 10N'sficrie childe - 
To funerall complaintes and wailctull tine, Aſcending, did bis beames abroad diffpred, 
Reucale to me,atd allthe mcanes derteC, Whilesali che beauens on lower creatures ſmildey 
Tbrovgh which ſad CLaxr10o n didatlaſtdecline 200” LAR 1 ON with yauntfull luſtiched, 
Tolowcſt wretchednes: And istherethen After his guiſe did caſt abroad tofare; 

Such rancouria the harts of mightic men? And thercto gan his furnitures prepare, 

Cfallthe race of filuer-winged Flies His breaſt. plate firſt, that was of ſubſtancepure, 
Which doe poſicſlethe Empire of the ayre, Before his noble bart he firmcly bound, 
B:twixtthke centred carth,and aZure $kics, T bat mought his life frem iron death aſſure, , 
Was none more fauourable,por more faire, And ward his gentle corpsfrom crucll wound : 
Whilſt heavcv did favour bis fclicities, For it by art was framed ,to endure 

ThenCL ar 1 © Ngthe eldeſt lonve and heire The bir of balefull ſteele and bitter ſtound, 

- OfMVvsCaroT Land in his fathers fight No leflethen thatwhichV v 2. c ax z madeto ſhield 
Of all aliue did ſeeme the farceſt wight,  ACHn1LL 85s life from fate of Troyan field, 
With fruitfall hope his aged breaſt he fed Andthen about his ſhoulders broad he threw 
Oftuture good,which his young toward yearcs, An hairie hide of ſome wild beaſt, wbom hee 
Full of Braue courage and bold hardyhed Inſaluage forreſt by aduentureflcw, 

Aboue th'co{ample of his equall Peares, And rettthe {poyle his ornament to bee: 

Did largely promiſe,and to bim fore-red, Which ſpreading all his back with dreadfull views 
(Whilft oft his hart did meltio tender teares ) Made all that bim ſo horrible did (ec, 

Thathe io tmme would ſure prove ſuch an one, Tainke bim AL c1D s 8 withthe Lyons skin, | 
As ſhould be worthy of his tathers throne, When the Nemean conqueſt he did wi, : 
The freſh yourg Fly, inwhom the kindly fire - Vpon his head his gliſtering Burganet, 

Of luſtfull youth began to kindlefaſt, T he which was wrought by wonderous deuile, 
Did much difdaine to ſubieft his defire . And curiouſly engrauen, be did ſex : 

Tolotblome loth,or houres in caſe towaſt, The mertall was of rareand paſſing price z 

But 1oy'd to range abroad io freſh attire 3 NotBilbo ſteele, nor brafſe from Corinth fer, 

IJ hrough the wide compaſs of the ayrie coaſt, Norcoſtly Oricelch from ſtrange Phanice; 

And with'yawearied wings cach part Cinque But ſuch as could both Pw 033 y $8 arrowes ward, 


Ot the wide rule of his renowned fire, Andth'hailing darts of keaucn beating bard. 
| L > 
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Therein two deadly weapons fixt he bore, 
Strongly outlaunced towards either fide, 

Like two tharpe (peares, his enemies to gore 2 
Like asa warlike Brigandine, applyde 

To fight, layes fortb ber threattull pikes afore, 
The cogines which in themſad death doe hyde ; 
So did this Flie out-firetch his fearefull hornes, 
Yetlo as him their terrour more adornes, 


Laſtly, bis ſhinie wiogs as {iluer bright, 
P.intcd with thouſand colours, pailing farre 

A!l Painters + kill, be did about him dight z 

N-t halfe (o many ſuadry colours arre 

la I k i s bowe, ne heauen doth ſhove ſo bright, 
Dvtiwguiſhed with many a twinkhiog Rtarre, 
Nor l v x $5 Bird 1o her cyc-ſpotred traine 

So many goo-ly colours doth containe, 


Ne (may it be withouten perill ſpoken) 

The ..rcher God, the ſonneof CTTHER EE, 
That 10yes On wretched louers to be wroken, 
And heaped fpoiles of bleeding hartsto ſee, 
Beares in ker wings ſo many a changefulltoken. 
Ah my licge Lord, forgiue it ynto mee, 

If ought againſt thine honour I havetold, 
Y<tlure thole wings were farrer manifold, 


Full many a Ladie faire, in Courtfull oft 
Bcholding them, bim ſecretly enuide, 

And wifhtthatewo fuch fannes, fo ſilken ſoft, 
And golden faire, her Loue would ber pronide, 
Or tht when them the gorgeous Flic bad doft, 
Some one that would with grace be gratifide, 
From him would ſteale them priuily away, 
And briog to her (o precious a pray. 


Reportis that dameVxnnyvsonaday, 


Io ipring when flowres doe clothe the truitfull ground, 


W-Iking abroad with all her Nymphes to play, 
Bad her faire damzeis flocking her around, 

' To gather flowres, her forehead to array : 
E:nongſt the reſt a gentle Nymph was found, 
Hight ASTER Y,cxcelling all the crewe 

- Incurtcous viage, and ynRtained bewe. o 


Who beeing nimbler ioynted thenthereft, 

And more induſtrious, gathered more ſtore 

Of the fic Ids honour, tbanthe others beſt; 
Which they in ſecret harts eouying ſore, 

Told Vt ys, when her as the worthieſt 

She praiſd, that Cv Þ 1 Þ (as they heard before) 
Did end her ſecret ayde, in-gatheriog 
Joto her lap the children of the Spring. 


Whereof the Goddeffe gathering jealous feare, 
Not yer vamindfull, how not lovg a 

Her ſonne to Py c x n\{ccretloue did beare, 
And long it cloſe conceald, till mickle woe 
Thereot aroſe, and many a rufull reare ; 
Reaſon with (uddep rage didovergoe, 

And pgiumy haſtie credit to th'accuſer, 

Was |d away of them that did abuſe ber. 


Etcſoones that D1mzell by her heauenly mighc, 
Shee turn'd into a wioged Lutterflie, 

In the wide ayre to make her wandtiog flight; 
And all thoſe flowres, with which ſo pleunouſly 
Herlap ſhe filled had, that bred ber ſpight, 


She placed in her wings, for memorie 


Of her pretended crime, though crime none were? 
Since which that Fliethem in her wings doth beare. 


ThusthefrcſhCr » K1ON becing readie dight, 


Vnto bis iourney did himfelte addrefle, 

And with good {peed begihto take his flight : 
Ouer the helds in his franke luſtrneflle, 

And all the chawpaine o're he ſoared light, 
And all the countrey wide he did poſlcſie, 
Feeding vpon their pleaiures bouorioullic, 
Thar none gainſaid, nor none did him euuie. 


The woods, the riuers, and the medowes greene, 
With his ayre-cuttiog wings he meaſured wide, 
Ne did he leanc the mountaines bare voſcene, 
Nor the ranke graſlie fennes delights votride, 
Bur none of theſe, how cuer ſweet they beeve, 
More pleaſe his fancie, nor him cauſe abide : 
His choicefull ſenſe with euery cbange doth flit, 
No common things may pleaſe a waucriog wit. 


To the gay gardens his vnſtaid defire 

Him wholly caried, torefreſh his (prights? 
There lauiſh Nature in her beſt attire, 
Poures forth (weet odors, & allurinz ſights; 
And Art with her contendingydoth aſpires 
T'exccl! the naturall,with made delights: 
And all that faire or pleaſant may be found , 
Ja riotous exceſle doththere abound. 


There he arrmiog, round about doth flie, 
From bed to bed, from oneto other border, 
Aud takes {urucy with-curious bulic eye, 

Of cuery flowreand herbe there ſetin order ; 
Now this, now that he taſteth tenderly, 

Yet none of them he rudely doth diſorder, 
Ne with his feete their ſilken leauecs deface, 
But paſtures on the plealures of each place. 


And cuermore with moſt varietie, 


And change of ſweetneſle (for all change is ſweet) 


He cafts his glutton ſenſeto larisfic, 

Now ſucking of the ſap of herbes moſt meet, 
Or of the deaw, which yet on them does lie, 
Now intheſame bathiog his tender feete : 

And then he pearcheth on ſome branch thereby, 
To weather him, and his moiſt wings to dry. 


And then apaine he turneth to his play, 
To ſpoyle theplealures of that Paradiſe ; 
The wholeſome Salge, and Lauender ſtill gray, 


Ranke ſmelling Rue, and Cammin good for eyer, 


The Roſes raigning in the pride of May, 

Sharpe Iſope, good for greene wounds remedies, 
Faire Marigo[ds, and B:es alluring Thyme, 
Sweet Marioram, and Dayties decking prime. 


\ 
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Coole Violcts, and Orpine growing ſtill, 
Embathcd Baime, and cbeorfull Galingale, 
Freſh Coſtmanie, and breathtull Camomill, 
Dull Poppy, anddriok. quickning Setuale 
Verne-healing, Veruen, and head.purging Dill, 
Sound Sauorte, and Baziltharne-hale, 

F:r Colworts, and comforting Perſcline, 

Cold Leitucc, and retreihing Rofmarine, 


And whaiſo elſr of vertue good or ill 

Grewe 1 this Garden fetcht trom farre away, 
(Cf eucty one he rakes, and taſtes at will, 

And on thc1r pleaſures greedilydoth pray. 
Then when he hach both plaic, and ted his fil, 
In the warme Sunae he doth bumſelfe embay, 
Aud there himrefts in riotous tuthſaunce 

Of all his gladfulnels, and kingly 1oyaunce. 


What more felicitie can fall ro creature, 

Then to emoy dehghe with liberty, 

Andtobe Lord of all theworkes of Nature, 

To raigne 1nth'aire from earthto higheſt sky, 

To feed on flowres, avd weeds of glorious feature, 
To take whatever thivg doth pleaſe thi _=_ 

Who reſts not pleaſed with ſuch bappineſs, 

Well worthy he to taſte of wretchedneſs, 


But what on earth cao long abide in ſtate > * 

Or who canhim afſure of happy day : 

Sith morning faire may briog foule evening late, 
And leaſtmishap the meft blifle alter may ? 

For thouſand perills lie in cloſe awaite : 

About vs daily, co warke our decay ; 

That none, cxcept a God, or God him guide, 
May them auoyde, or remedy prouide. 


And whatſo heauens in their ſecret doome 
Ordaincd haue, how can fraile fic ſhly wight 
Fore-caſt, but it muſt needs to iflue come ? 
The ſea, the ayre, the fire, the day, the night, 
Andth'armics of their creatures all and (ome 
Doſcrueto them, and with importune might 
Warre againſt vs the vaſſals 6f their wi). 

Who then can ſaue, what they diſpoſe to ſpill? 


Notthou, OC a 1 © N, thevgh faireſt thou 
Ofal] thy kinde, vabappy happy Flie, 

Whoſe cruell tate 1s wouen-cuen now 

OfTov x s owne hand, to worke thy miſcric : 
Ne may thee beip the many bartie yow, 

Which thy old Sire with ſacred piety 

Hath powred forth fot thee, and th'altars ſprent : 


Nought may thee fauc from heauensauengement. 


Ir fortuved (as beaueas bad bebight) 

T hat 1o this garden, where yongCLanioN 
Was wort iofolace him, a wicked wight 

The foe of taire things, th'author of confufion, 
7] he ſhame of Nature,the boveflaue of ſpight, 
Had latcly bwilt his hatefall manſion, 

And lurking cloſely, in awaite vow lay, 

How he might any in his trap berray, 


Bur when be ſpide the ioyous Butterflic 

In this faireplot diſplacing to and fro, 
Feareleſle of foes and hidden ieopardie, 

Lord how he gan for to beſtirre him tho, 

And to his wicked worke each part apply! 

His hartdid yerne :gaiaſt his bated foe, 

And bowels ſo with raokling poyſon weld, 
Thatſcarcethe skiv che ſtrovg contagion held, 


The cauſe why he this Fli« ſo maliced, 

Was (4516 ſtories it is written found) 

For that his mother which him bore and bred, 
The moſt fine. firgred workwoman on ground, 
ARACHN &, by his meanes was vanquiſhed 
OfP ALL 4a $,and in her owne skill confound, 
Wheo ſhewith her forexcellence contended, 

Thai wrought ber ſhame, and ſorrow neuer ended, 


For the Tritonian Goddefle baniog bard 

Her bl:z:d fame, which allche world had fild, 
Came downe to proucthe truth, and duc reward 
For her praiſe-wortby workmaoſhip to yield ; 

But the preſumptuous Damz: lrafhly dar'd 

1he Goddelle ſeife to chalenge tothe field, 

And to compare with her in curious skill 

Of workes with Joome, with needle,and with quill, 


M 1NE&vadidthechallcngenotrefuſe, 
But deign'd with her the paragon to make : 

So to their worke they fir, and each doth chuſe 
What tori: ſhe will for her taper take. 
ARACHNE bgui'dhowfov x didabuſe 
EvR0OP « like a Prll, and on his back 

Het through the Sea did beore; (5liuely ſcene 


- Thatiterue Sea, and true Buil yewould weene, 


Sheeſeem'd fi backe ynto the land to looke, 
And herplay-tcilow*s ayde to call, and feare 
The daſhing ofthe waues, that rp ſhe rooke 
Her daintic *e:t, and garments gathered neare 3 
But (Lord) how ſhe in every member ſhooke, 
When as che Line fhiclaw no more appeare, 
But a wilde wyid-rnes of waters deepe : 

T'ca gan ſhe greatly ro lament and weepe., 


Before the Bull ſhe piQur'd winged Loue, 

Wuh b1s yoog brother Sport, light fluttering 
Vpat the waucs, as each bad beep a Done; 

The one his bowe and ſhafts, the other ſpring 

A buroing Teade about bis bead did wouc, 
As1a their Sires pew loue both triumphipg : 

And many Nymphes about them flocking round, 
And many Tritons which their hornes did ſound, 


- Androundabout, her workeqhe did empale 


Witha faice border wrought of fundry flowres, 
Eowoueo with an Iuje-winding trayle : 

A goodly worke, tall fit for kiogly bowres, 
Such as DameP ALL a s8,fuch as Enuiepale, 
Tharall good things with yrenemons tooth deuoures, 
Could not accuſe. Then gan the Goddefle bright 
Her ſelfc likewiſe ynto her worke to dight, © 
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She made the ſtorie of the old debate, 

Which ſhewith N EP T V NE didfor Athens py: 
Twclue Gods do ft around io royall ſtate, 

And { ov x iD midſt with awfull Maieſtie, 
Toiudgethe ſtrife betweenthem ſtirred late: 
Each ot the Gods by bis like viſnomie 

Eathe to be knowne ; butI ov z aboue them all, 
By his great lookes and power Imperiall, 


Bcforethem ſtands the God of Sear in place, 
Clayminy that ſca-coaſt Citie as hisright, 

And firikesthe rocks with bis three-forked mace 
V1, henceforth ifſucs a warlike ſtecd in fight, 
Thefigne by which he challengeth theplace; 
TharalltheGods, which ſaw his wondrous might, 
Did ſurely deemetheviQoric his due: 

But ſc}dome ſcene, forciudgement proueth true. 


Thento herſelfc ſhe giues her Aegide ſhield, 

And ſtecl-head ſpearc, and morion on her hedd, 

Such as ſhe oftis ſeene in warlike field : 

Then ſers ſhe forth, how with her weapon dredd 
Shceſmotethe ground, the which ſtretght forth did 

A fruitfull Olyuetree, with berries ſpredd, (yield 
Thar all the Gods admir'd ; then all the ſtorie 

She compaſt with a wreathe of Olyues boarie. 


Emengſttheſe leaues ſhe made a Butterflie 
With excellent deuice and wondrous ſlight, 
Fluttcing among the Oliues waotooly, 

That ſ-<m'd to hue; ſo like it was in fight: 

The veluet nap which on his wings did lie, 

The filken doune with which his backe is dight, 
His broad outſtretched hornes, his ayricthics, 
His glorious colouts, and his gliftering eyes, 


Which whenAR a Cc nn x ſaw. asouerlaid, 
And miſtered with workmanſhip ſo rare, 

She ſtood aftonied long, ve ought gainclayd, 
And with faſt fixed eyes on ber did (tare, 

And by her (ilence, figne of one diſmaid, 
TheviRorie did yeeld berasber ſhare ; 

Yer did ſhe inly fret,and felly burac, " 
And all her bloud to poylonous rancor turne, 


T hat ſhortly from the ſhape of womanhed, 

Such asſhewas when P a LL a 8 ſhe attempted, 
She grew to hideous ſhape of dryrthcd, 

Pined with gricfe of folly late repented 2 

Efcſoones her white ſtreightlegs were altered 

To crooked crawling ſhanks, of marrowe empted, 
And her faire face tofoule and loathſome hewe, 
And her fine corpesto a bag of venim grewe, 


This curſed creature, mindefull of that olde 
Infeſted grudge, the which his mother felt, 
SoſooneasxCLaRkionhbedid behold, 

His harr with vengetvll malice ioly ſwelt ; 

And weauing ſtraight a net with many afold 
Abour the caue, io which he lurkiog dwelt, 
With fise (mall cords about it ftretched wide, 
So finely ſponne,thar ſcarce they could be ſpide, 


Not any damzcll, which her yaunteth moſt 
In skiltull knitting of ſoft filken wine 3 

Nor any weauer, which his worke doth boaſt 
In diaper, in damaske, or 1n lyne; 

Nor aoy $kild in workmanſhip emboſt ; 
Nor avy skild in loupesof fingriog fine, 
Might 1g their diuers cunning euer dare, 


| With this (o curious pet-worke to compare. 


Ne doe Tthioke, that that (ame ſubtile gin, 

The which the Lemnian God framde crafnily, 

M a « $ ſlceping with his wife ro compaſic in, 

T bar all the Gods with common mockeric 

Might laugh at them, and ſcoroetheir ſhamefull fin, 
Was liketothis, This ſame be did apply, 

For to entrap the carclefleCranion, 

That raog'd each where withour luſpicios. 


Suſpicion of friend, nor feare of foe, 

That t azarded his hcalth, had he at all, 

But walkt ac will, and wandred co andfro, 

TJathe pride of bis freeoome principallz 

Li: tle wiſt he his fata{l future woe, | 
Bat was ſecure, tar biker he to fall. ; 
FE elikeſt is to ta'l into milchaunce, 

That is regardleſs of bis goucrnaunce. 


Yerſtill Ak a 6N 0 LL (lo his foe was bight) 
Lay Jurking coucrtly hin to ſurprite, 

And all t:sgischat ic enrangle might, 
Dretti 19 g50d order 25 he could deviie. 

At lcogrh, thetooiiſh Flic wirbeuc torelight, 
Az he th:t 42d -!1danger quie deſpiſe, 
Toward chol: parts came flying carclcflcly, 
Where hiddea was bis far.J} coemy. 


Who ſecing him with ſecret ioy therefore 

D:d tickle 1owa; dly tn egery yaine, 

And hisfalie harttiaught with all creaſons ſtore, 
Was ail'd wich bepe, bis purpoſe to obcaine : 
Himlclfe he c ole vpgathered more and more 
Into his den, that his deccitfull craine 

By bns ther: berog might not be bewraid, 

Ne any noylſe, oc any motion made, 


Like as a wily Foxc,tbar bauing ſpide, 

Where on atuony bankethe Lambes doe play, 
Full cloſely creeping by the binder fide, 

Lyes in ambuſhmeac ot his hoped pray, 

Ne ſtirreth limbe, till ſeeing readie tide, 

He ruſheto forth, and ſaarcherb quire away 
Oneof the little yonglings voawares; 

Soto hisworke An a GN0o LL him prepares, 


Who now ſhall giue voto my beauic eyes 

A well of teares, thatall may oucrflow? 

Or whercſhall 1 fiad Jamencable cryes, 

And mourafull tunes coough my griefeto ſhow? 
Heip O thou tragick Muſe, me to deuiſe 

Notes lad cnough, r'cxpreſſe this bitter throw 3 | 
Forloe, the dreric ſtownd is now arriued, ; 
Thar of all happincſy hath ys depriucd. ; 


MVIOPOTMOS. 


Theluckleſs Cx a & I o N, whether cruell Fate, In lynue ſbares the ſubcill loupes among ; 
Or wickcd Fortune faultleſs him miſled, That in the ende he breatblefle did remaine, 
Or ſome vngracious blaſt out of the gate, And all bis youthly forces idly ſpent, 

2 Or Az oLE $raine perforce him drouc on hed, Him to the mercy of th*auenger lent. 

| Was (O ſad hap and houre vofortunatc! 

. With violent ſwift flightforth caried Which when the grieſly tyrant did eſpy, 

1 Into the curſed cobweb, which his foe Like a grimmeLyonruſhing with fierce mighg 

; Had framed for his fioall ouerthroe, Out of his den, heſcized greedily 

1 Onthe rcfiſtieſs prey, and with tell ſpight, * 

1 There the fond Flic entangled, ftragled long, Voderthe left wing trooke his weapon ſlie 

} Himſelfe to free thercout ; but all in yaine. Into his hart, that his deepe groaniog iprighe 

3 For ſtriuipg more, the more in laces ſtrong In bloody ftrearmes forth fled into the aire, 

| Himlclfche tide, and wrapt his wing stwaine His bodic lcftthe (pectacle of care. 
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Ne dav, whiles that my daily cares did fleepes 
My ſpirit, ſhaking oft ker earthly priſon, 
Began to entcr1ata meditation deepe 
Of things exccecing reach of commonreaſon ; 
Such as this age, in which all-good is gerſon, 
And all that humble is and meane debaced, 
Hath brought forth in her laſt decliniog ſeaſon, 
Griete of good minds, to ſee goodneſle diſgraced. 
On which when as my thought was throughly plated, 
Vnto my eyes firavge ſhowes preſented were, 
Pifturing that, which 1 in mind embraced, 
T hat yet thole: fig brs empatſion me full nere, 
Such asthey were (faire Lady) rake in worth, 
T hat when ame (erues, may Loop thiogs better forth, 


z 
In Surrmers day, when Por By x faircly ſhone, 
I \.wa Buil as white as driven ſnowe, 
\\ 1th g1Iden hornes embowed like the Moone, 
Ir afreſh lowring meadow lying lowe : 
Vp to h13 eares the verdant grafle did growe, 
And the gay flowres did offer to be eates ; 
But hewtth fatneſ\s ſo did over-flowe 
T hat he all wallowedin the weedes downe beaten, 
Ne ca!'d with them his daintie lips to (weeten : 
Ti]} char a Br:ze, a {corned little creature, 
T brough hn taire bide bis angry ſtiog did threaten, 
And vext {o fore, that all his goodly feature, 
And all hisplentious paſture noughr him pleaſed 2 
So by the ſmall, the great is oft diſcalcd, 


0 
Bc ſide the fruitfull ſhore of muddy Nsle, 
Vpon aſunvie bapke outſtretched lay 


In monſtrous length, a mightic Crocodile, 
That cramd with guiltleſs blood, and greedy pray 
Cf wretched people trauailing that way, 

Thought all :hingslefle then his diſdaintullpride, 

T ſaw alittle Bird, call'd Teduls, 

The leaſt of thouſands which on earth abide, 

That forſt this bideous beaſt to open wide 

The grielly gates of bis deuouriog bell, 

Andlet timfeede, as Nature doth provide, 

Vpon his i2wes, that with blacke venime ſwell, 
Why then ſhould greateſt things the leaft diſdains, 
Sith that ſo (mall io mightie can conſtraine? 


4 
The king]y Bird, that bearesT ov s sthunder=clap, 
One day 61d ſcorne the ſimple Scarabee, 
Proud of his higheſt ſervice, and good bap.. 
T hat made all otber Fowles his thrallsto bee : 
The filly Fhe, that no regrefle did lee, 
Spide wherc the Eaple built his rowring neſt, 
And kindling fire within the hollow tree, 
Burnt vp his young ones, and himſelfe diſtreſt; 
Ne ſuftred him 1n any placetoreſt, 
Butdroveinlovs sownelaphiscgsto lay 
\\ heregathering allofilch himto inteſt, 
Forſt with the filth hisegs to fling away : 
For which when as tht Fowlewas wroth, ſaid Tovs, 
Lo how the leaſt the greateſt may reproue, 


Toward the Sea turning my troubled eye, 
I ſaw tbe fiſh (if fiſh I mayir cleepe) 
That makes the ſea before his face to flie, 
And with his flaggic finnes doth ſeemc to (weepe 
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Viſions of the worlds yanitie. 


The fointe waues out of the creadtull deep, 
The huge Leniathan,dame Natures wonder, 
Making his ſport, that many makes to weepe; 
Aſxword-fith imall him from the reſt did ſunder, 
That in his throat him pricking ſoftly voder, 
His wide Abyſichim forced forth to ſpewe, 
That all the {ca did roare like heauens thunder, 
Andall the waues were ſtain'd with hlthy bewe;, 
Heereby | lcarned baue,not to delpitc, 
What-cuer thing leemes {ma}l in common eyes; 


Eg - - 


Ao hideors dragon, dreadfuli to beho'd, 
Whole backe was arm'd againſt the dint of ſpeare, 
With ſhields of Braffe, that ſhone like burniſht gold, 
And forkhcd fting,that death in it did beare, 
Strouc with a Spider, bis vncquail peare : 
And bad defiance to his enemie, 
The ſabrill vermine creepiog clolcly neare, 
Did in his drivke ſhed poyſon priuite z 
Which through his eatrailes ſpreading giucrſly, 
Made him to (well, that nigh his bowels burſt, 
And him enforſt ro yeel3 the victorie, 
That 614 ſo much in his owne greatoes truſt, 
Obow great yatacnefic is it then to ſcorne 
T he weake,that hath the ſizong fo ofttorlorne! 
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High oo a hill a goodly Cedar grewe, 
Of wondrous length , and firaight proportion, 
That farre abroad her daintic odours threwe, 
Mongſtall the daughters ofproud Libanan, 
Her match in beautie was not any one. 
Shortly, within ber iomoft pith there bred 
Alitle wicked worme, percciuv'd of gone, 
T bat on her ſap and vitail moyſture fed : 
Thenceforth her garland ſo much honoured 
Began todie,(0 greatruth forthe lame! ) 
And her faire locks fell from her loftie head, 
That ſhortly bald, and bared ſhe became. 
I,which this fight beheld, was much giſmay'd, 
To {eco goodly thing ſo {von decay'd. 
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Soone after this, I ſaw an Elephant, 
Adorn'd with bells and boſſes gorgeouſly, 
That oo his backe bid beare(as barrcilant) 
A gildentower, which ſhone exceedingly; 
That be kim(fclferhrough fooliſh yaotie, 
Both for his rich attire and good!y form, 
Was puſfcd yp with paſſing lurquedry, 
And ſhortly gan all other beaftsro ſcorne. 
Till that alittle Ant,a filly worme, 
Jato hisnoſthrills creeping, ſo him pained, 
Thar caſting downe bis towre, he did deforme 
Both borrowed pride, and natiuc beautie ſtained, 


Let therefore nought that great is,thereiD glory, 


Sith ſo ſmallching his bappinels may varie, 
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Looking farre forth into the Ocean wide, 
A goodly thip with banoers brauely dight, 
And flagge in ber top-gallant] cſpide, 
Through the maine (ea making ber merry flighr; 
Faire blew the wind into her bofome right; 
And th'heauens looked louely all che while, 
That ſhe did ſeemeto daunpce,as in delight, 
And at her ownefelicitie did imile. 
* Allſuddainly there cloue voto her keele 
A little fiſh,that men call Remore, 
Which ftopr ber courſe, and held her by the bcele, 
Tha: winde nortide could moue her thence away, 
Strangething mefeemetb,thatſo (mall athipg 
Should able be ſo great an one to wring. 


A mightie Lyon,Lord of allthe wood, 
Hauiog his bunger throughly ſatisfide, 

With prey of beaſts, and ſpoile of liuing blood, 
Safe in his dreadleſs den lum thought to hide ; 

His ſternnefle was his praiſe, his ſtrength bis pride, 
And all bis glory io his crucllcſawes, 

I ſawe a Waſp,that fiercely bim defide, 
And bad him bartaile cuen co his iawes; 

Sore he bim ſtung, that ittke blood forth drawer, 
And his proud hartis fild with fretting ire: | 
In yaioe he threats his tecth,his taylegbis pawes; 
And from bis bloody eyesdoth (parkle Ge 3 

That dead himaſelfe be wiſheth for deſpight. 

So weakcſt may annoy the moſt of might, 


'Y | 


What time the Roman Empire bore the raioc 
Of all che world, and floriſht moſt in might, 
The Nations gan their ſoueraigntie diſdame, 
And caſt toquitthem from their bondage quight: 

So when all ſhrouded were in filentnight, 


| TheGoealles were, by corrupting of a maid, 
| Pofleſt nigh of the Capitoll through flight, 


Had not a Gooſethe treachery bewrayd. 

If then a Gooſe,great Rewefrom ruine ftayd, 
And[ov x bimſelfe, the Patron of the place, 
Preſeru'd from beeing to his foes betrayd ; 

Why doevaine men meanethings ſo much deface, 

Andin their mighcrepoſe their moſt aſſurance, 


Sith novght on carth can chalenge long endurance f 


Iz 


When theſe {2d Gghts were ouer-paſt and gone, 
My ſpright was greatly moouedino her reft, 
With iaward ruth and deare affeioo, 
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To ice to great things by lo [mall diftreft. 

1 hencctorth I gan in my cogricued breſt 
To ſcorne all difference of great and (mall, 
Sich that the greateſt often arc oppreſt, 
od vnawares do into danger t.ll, 

And ye, thatread thele runes tragicall 


Learne by their loffc to loue the lowe degree: 
And if that fortune chaunce you vp to call 
To honours ſeat. forgetno: what you bee: 
For he that of himſelfe 1s moſt ſecure, 
Sball finde his ſtate mot fickle and voſure, 
FIN1S, 
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An earthquake ſhooke the hi!) from loweſt ſeat, 
Aad oucrthrew this frame with ruine greats 


e 

T was the time, when reſt foft ſliding downe 

From heauecos height iveo mens heauic eyes, 

In the forgetfulnefle of leepe doth drowne 
T he carcfull choughts of wortall miſcries : 

Then did a Ghoſt betore mine eyesappeare, 
Oa that great rivers banke, thatrunnesby Rowe, 
Which calbesg me by name, bad me toreare. 


My lookes to heauen, whence all good gifts doe come z 
And cryivg lowd, Loc now bebold (quoth bee) 


What vader this great temple placedis ; 

Loe;, all is nought but fliyirg varitee. 

So tbat I know this worlds 1ncovſtancies, 
Sith onely God ſurmouns alltimes decay 
In God alone my coctidencedoth ſtay. 
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On bigh hills top I ſaw a ſtately frame, 
An hundred cubits high by iuft aflize, 

With buodretbpilloursfronnog faire the ſame, 
All wrought with Diamond atter Dorick wite : 
Nor brick, nor marble was the wall iv view, 

But ſhining cryſtall, whica from top to baſe 
Out of her wombe athouſand rayons threw, 
Ove hundred ſteps of Afrike gold's encbale. 

| Golde was the Parget,aod the (cehvg bright 
Did ſhincall ſcaly with y=_ platesof gold; 
The floore of Lalp and Emeraude was 7 46 

O worlds vainencfic ! Whiles thus 1 did behold, 
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Then did a ſharped ſpyre of Diamond bright, 
Teo feet ezch way in (quare, appeareto mee, 
Tuſtly propertion'd vp ynto his bight, 

So farre as Archer mighbt his icuelice: 

The top thereof a pot did ſeemeto beare, 
Made of he mctali which we all doe honour, 
An: 10 this golden ycficllcouched were 
The ſhrs of a mighuc Emperour, 

Vpon foure cornets of the baic were pight, 
To bearc the frame, foure Lyons great of gold 
A wortby tombe for ſuch a worthy web, 


Alas i this worid doth nought bur gricuance hold, 


1 ſaw a tempeſt from the heaven delicend. 


Which this braue monument with fAlath did rend; 
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| I faw rayſ{de vp on laorie piFours tall, 
Whole baſes were of ricbeſt metalls warke, 
The cbaprers Alablaſter, che fryics cryitall, 
The double front of a triumph-l} Arke: 
Ov cach fide purtratd was a V1Qtory, 

Clad bke a Nymphb, chat wings of filuer weites, 
And 10 trrumphaot chayre was {ct on hue, 

T he ancient glory ot che Romane Peares, 


Ns 
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No worke it ſeem'd of earthly craftimans wit, 
But rather wroughtby bis owne indufiry, 
Thatchurdcr-dartsforTo v & his fire doth fir, 
Let meno more lee faire thing vnder sky, 

Sith that mine eyes baue {cepe lo faire a ſight 

\\ ith ſuddaineftallto duſt conſumed quight, 
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T hen was the faire Dodonian treefarreſeene, 
Vpor leaven h1!ls to {pread his gladſome gleame, 
Ard Corquerours bedecked with his greene, 
Alorgthe banks of the Auſonian ſtreame: 

T bere mary an auncicor Trophee was addreft, 
And many aſpoilc, avd wavy a goodly ſhow, 
Which that braue racesgreatnesdid atteſt, 

That whilome from the Troyan bloud did flow, 

Raviſhr I was ſo rare athiog to view, 

When lo, a barbarous troupe ofclowniſh fone 
The bonour of theſe noble boughs downethrew, 
Vodcrthe wedgel heard thetropketo grone ; 

Ard hircel (awthe rootein greatdildaine 

A twinne of forked trees ſcnd forth againe, 
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I ſaw a Wolfe vnder a rockie cave 
Nurfiog two whelps ; | ſaw ber little ones 
In wanton dalliance the teate to craue, F 
While ſhe her neck wreath'd from them for thenones: 
I ſaw her range abroadtolccke ber food, 
And romiog through the field with greedy rage 
| T'embrew her tecth & clawes with Juke warme bloud 
Of the ſmall beards, ber thirſt for to alſwape, 

Iſaw athcuſare huntſmen, which deſcended 
Dowre from the mcuntaives bordring Lembardie, 
That with at hundred ſpeares her flauke wide rended, 
I ſaw ber on the Plaine curftrerched lie, 

Throwirg outthcufard throbs'n her owne ſoyle ; 

Soone og a tree yphavge I law ber ſpoyle, 
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Iſaw the Bird thatcan the Sun endure, 

With teeble wivgs affay ro mount on hight, 
By more and more ſhe gan her wings t'aflure, 
Followipg th'ee{ample of her motbers fight; 

I ſaw kerriſe,and with alarger flight 
To pierce the cloudes, apd with widepinneons 
To meaſure the moſt haughty mountaines hight, 
Vnrill ſhe rau#ht the Cods owre manſions: 

T here was ſhe loſt, when ſuddaine | beheld, 
V\ heretumbling through the ayre in firie fold; 
Allfawing downe ſhe on the Plaine was feld, 
And ſoone her þodieturn'd toaſhes cold. 

I ſaw tbe fowle that doth the light deſpiſe, 
Out of ber duſt like to a warme ariſe, 
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F T ſw ariver ſwift, wboſe fornie billowes 
Did waſhthe ground-worke ofan 01d greatwall; 
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] faw ut couct'd ail with grfl; f!.adowes, 
That with bl:cke horror did the ayre appall: 
Ther:our a ſtrange beaſt with ſe:uen heads aroſe, 
That rownes 2nd caſtles vnder her breſt did ccure, 
And ſcem'd both milder beafts 5nd fiercerfoes 
Alike with equal]rauineto deuoure. 
Much was 1 mazde, to ſee this monfeers kind 
In hundred formes to change his feareful] bew, 
 Whenagsartlcopth I ſaw the wrathfull wind, 
Which blows cold ſtorms, burſt out of Scythian mew 
* Thatſperſt theſe clowder, and info ſhort as thought, 
This drcadfullfhape was yaviſhed to ooughr, 
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Then all aftovied with this mightic ghoaſt, 
An bideous body big aod ſtrong [ ſawe, | 
With fide-long beard, and locks down bangrg loaft, 
Sterne face, and front full of Saturn-like awe; 
Who lcaniog on the belly of apor, 
Pourd forth a water, whoſe our-guſhing flood 
Ran bathiog all the creakie ſore aflor, 
Whereon the Troyan PrinceſpiltT vr nvgsblood; 
And at his feete a bitch-wolfe ſucke did yield 
To two youpp babes : his lefe;the Palme-tree ſtour, 
His right band didthe peacefull Oliue wield, 
And hcad with 1:aurell garoiſhe was adcue., 
Sudden bortfPalme and Clue fell away, 
And faire grecne Laurel] branch did quite decay, 


Hardby a rivers fide avirgit faire, 
Folding her handsto heauco with thouſand throbs; 


. Andoutraging her checkes and polden haire, 


To falling r1uers ſound thus run'd beriobs, 
Where is(quoth ſhethis whilome bonoredface ? 
Where the £rcat glory and the ancicntpraiſe, 
In which all worlds felicitic had place, 
When Godsand men my hoeour vp did raiſe? 
Suffs'd it not that ciuill warres me mwe 
The whole worlds ſpoyle, but chat this Hydra new, 
Oftundred HER cCvLEsStobeafid, 
With ſcauen beads, buddiog monftrons crimes anew, 
So many Nt xogsSand CALtGYLAERS 
Out of thelecrooked ſhores mult daily raiſe ? 


T1 


Vpon an hill a brigheflamel did fee, 
Wauing aloft with triple pointto skie, 
Which like incenſt of precious Cedartree, 
With balmic odours fill'd th'ayre farre and nie. 
A Bird all white, well feather'd oneach wings 
Hereoutvp to the throne of Gods did flie, 


And all the way moſtpleaſant vores did fing, 
Whilft in the ſmoake ſhe ynto heauen difiie, 
Ofthis faire fire the ſcattered rayevforth threw 
boames : 


Oa cuerie fide athouſand ſhini | 
eueric idea ining When 
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The Viſions of Bellay. 


When ſuddea dropping ofa filuer dew 


( O zricuous chance ) gan quench thoſe precious flames 


] hat it which carlt to pleaſant (ent did yeld, 
Ot nethipg now but noyous ſulpbuce incld, 


Iz 


I ſaw a fpring out of arocke for:h rayle, 
Ascleare as Cryltall gainſt the Sunoy beames, 
The bottome yellow, liketbe golden grayle 
ThatbrightP a © T 0 Lv 8 waſhcth with his ftreames, 
Itfeem's thar Art and Nature had allcmblecd 
All pleaſures there, for which mand bart could loug ; 
And there a noyie alluriog flcepe loftttembled, 
Of many accords more {weet then Mermaids fong : 
The fcates 2nd benches ſhone of luorie, 
And hundred Nymphes late fide by {ide about ; 
When from nigh hills wich hideous out-cry, 
A troupe of Satyres in rheplare did rout, 
Which with their villane feet the ſireawe did ray, 
Threw downethe feats, and drouc the Nymphs away. 
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Muchricher then that veſellfeern'd to bee, 
Which did to that ſad Florentine appearec, 
Caſizog mine eyes far off, I chaunſt one lee, 
Vpoa the Latize Coaſt herſelfe to reate ; 

But {ud/'enly aroſe a tempeſt great, 

Bearing clofe envie to thele riches rare, 
Which gan affaile this ſhip with dreaefull chreat, 
T bs ſhip, to which none other mightcompare, 

And finally the ſtorme impctuous 
Sunke yp theſe riches, ſecond enro none, 
Withiathe gulic cf greedy Nerews. 
11aw boik {hip and mariners each one 


And allthat treaſtire drowned in the maine :; 
But I the ſhip ſaw after raiſd agaioe, 


4 


Long bauing deepely grov'd theſe vitions (ad, 
Ifawa Cute hke vato that ſame, 
Which ſaw the meflenger of rydings glad ; 
But that on ſand was kwiitthe goodly frame; 
Jr ſeem*d ber top the firmament eid raile, 
And oo lefle rich then faire, right worthic lure 
- ought heere worthy ) of immoraall dayes, 
rif ought ender heauen might hrme endure. 
Much wondred Ito [ce lo tairea wall ; 
When from the Northerne coaſt aſtorine arofe, 
Which breathing furie from his inward gail 
Oaall, which did agaiott his courte oppoie, 
Into aclowde of duſt ſperſt in tbe are 
The weake foundations ct this Cittic faire, 
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Aclength,eueo at thetime, whenMorpnrys 
Moſttrulic dotb vnto our eyes appeare, 
Wearicto ſcethe beauens ſtill wauering thus, 
Iſaw TYP Hh aByv 8fiiter comming neare; 
Whole head full brauely with 2 mor1on hidd, 
D1d feemeto match the Gods in Maicſtie. 
She by a n1uers babke that ſift dowae (119d, 
Ouecr all the world didraiſe a Trophee bic 
| An bundred rarquiſht Kings vader herlay, 
With armes bound at their backs in ſhametull wiſe. 
Whilſt I thus mazcd was with great affray, 
T faw the heauens in warre agaiaſt herrite: 
Then downe ſhe ſiniken tcl with clap of thonder, 
That with great ooyle 1 wakcte in ſudden wonder, 
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_ FHE VISIONS 


OF PETRARCE 


Formerhle tranſlated, 
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|Eing one day at my window all alone, 
B» many ſtrange things happened me toſee, 
As much it gricueth metortiinke thereon, 
At my right hand a Hyode appear'd to mee, 
So faire as motethe greateſt God delue ; 
Two eager dogs did herpurſue io chace, 
Of which the one was black,the other white: 
With deadly force ſo in their cruel| race 
They pincht the haunches ofthat gentle beaſt, 
Thar atthe laſt, and io ſhoretime I ſpide, 
Vader a Rocke where ſhe alas oppreſt, 
Fell to the ground, and there vntimely dide. 
Cruell death vanquiſhing ſo noble beautie, 
Oft mates me waile ſo hard adeſtioie. 


Zz 


After at Sea a tall ſhip did appeare, 
Made all of Heben and white Iuorie, 
The ailes of gold, of filke the tackle were, 
M1lde was the winde, calme ſeem'd the ſea to be, 
The skie cach where did ſhow full bright and faire 3 
With treaſures rich this gay ſhip fraighted was; 
But ſudden ſtorme did ſo turmoylethe ayre, 
And tumbled vp the ſea, thatſhe ( alas!) 
Strake on a Rock, that vnder water lay, 
And periſhed paſt all recouerie. 
O how great ruth,and ſorrowfull aflay, 
Dork vexe my ſpirit with perplexitie, 
Thus in a mormmenttoſec loſt and drown'd 
Such riches great, as like cannot be found, 


3 
The heauenly branches did I ſee ariſe 
Our of the freſh and luſtie Laurel] treey/ 


Amidſtthe young greene wood: of Paradiſe 


| Somenobleplant | thought my tclfero lee: 


Such ſtore of birds therein yſhrowded were, 
Chauntiog iv ſhade theirfundry melodie, ._ 
Thar with their ſweetnefle I was rauiſhtnere, 
While on this Laurel! fixed was mine eye, 
The skic gan euery where to ouer-caft, 
And darkned was the welkin all about, 
When ſudden flaſh of heauens fire out braſt, 
And rent thisroyall tree quite by the roote, 
Which makes me much and cuerto-complaine 5 
For no ſuch ſhadow ſhall be had againe, 
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Within this wood, out ofa rocke did riſe 
A ſpring of water, mildly rumbling dowve, 
Whereto approched not in avy wile 
The homely ſhepheard nor the ruder clowne; 
But manie Muſes, and the Nymphes withall, 
That ſweetly in accord did tunetheir voyce 
To the ſoft ſounding of the waters fall, 
That my glad hart thereat did much reioyce. 
But while therein I tooke my chiefe delight, 
I ſaw (alas])the gaping earth deuoure 
The ſpring, the place, and allcleane out of fight; 
Which yer aggreeues my bart cuento this houre, 
And wounds my ſoule with rufull memories, 
To ſeeluch plealures gone (ſo ſuddenly, 


5 
I ſaw a Phenix inthe wood alone, 
With purple wings, and creſt of golden hewe 3 


Strange bird be was, whereby I thought anone, 
Thaz of ſome heaucaly wight I had the vewe . 
M 2, 
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Vacill 


The Vaſions of Pezrarch. 


Vaotili he came vaio the broken tree, 
And to the priog, thatlate deuoured was. 
Whatſay I more? each thing ar laſt we (ee 
Dothpaſle away : the Phoeoix thete (alas! ) 

Spying tbe tree deſtroyd, the water dride, 
Himlelfc (mote with his beake ,as in dildaine, 
Aod fo forth-with in great deſpight he dide : 
Thar yct my bart burnes jn exceeding paine, 

For ruth and pity of (o haplcLlc plight. 

O let minc eyes no mor. ſec ſuch a light, 
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Atlaft, ſo faire a Ladie did I (pic, 
Thbarthiokine yer on her, I burne and quake : 
On hearbs and flowers the walked perfiuely, 
Mild, but yet loue ſh: proudly did forſake: 
Whiteſcem'd ber robes, yet wouen (o they were, 
As ſnow and golde together had been wrought. 
Above the waſte a darke clowde ſhrouded her, 
Aſtingiog Serpent by the heele ber cabght; 
Where-with ſhe laoguiſht as the gather'd lowre, 


And well atlur'd ſhe movares vpro 1y, 

Alas, on cartb fo nothiry doth endure, 

Bui bitter griete and furrowtull annoy : 
Whuch cake this lite wretched and miſerable, 
Tofled with ftormes of forture variable, 
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When T beheld this tickle truſtlefle tate 
Of vaine worlds glory fliturg too and fro, 
Aud mortall men tol{cd by rroublous fate 
Ja reſticls ſeas of wretchednes and woe, 
I wiſhe I mightthis wearic life forgor, 
And ſhortly trace vnto my happy reſt, 
Where my tree (pirit migbr not any moc 
Be yext with fights, that doc ber peace molett. 
And yctaire Ladic,io whole bouotious breft 
All heaucoly grace and vertve ſhriced is, 
When ye thelcrimes doe read, and view the reſt, 


_ Loathetbis bale world, and thinke of beaucos blis : 


And though yebc the faireſt of Gadscreaturcs, 
Ycrthiok, that death ſhall ſpoite your goodly teatures- 
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